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I'tjiahm fe Muja fac-u Cou L £ I Davideid* 

^:s AVj^/, in hi^yuni ?nfjtli!j(ztiaiium,pi/ixiy nucleum pic 

; • \ VV n sTr*^; de GEc. 1. iii. c. 4, 

^am decorum ejl anLf^.jvJ}:J;cat;)C^ H in amoris bujuf 
ftnfu lliineficnti; pleui} jnlflfo^' t\^\':L!';;: ,v.»tvv?r^ iaa ileum 
vtdamationis mutit^y jffftijici/^* ' Dct- Ccl in ere f\ } 

"*;' / / . ' Tlbid!c.8v 



,L O iV D.O Nv .^^ 



PREFACE. 

GOD is the Gob oi Truth, oniolinefs, andof JE/^- 
gajjce. Whoever, therefore, has the honor tc 
eompofe, or to compile, any thing that may conftitute i 
part of His worlhip, (hould keep thofe three particulars, 
cfonflahtly, in view. \" 

As w« canifot/r/jy, withotft the exciting and efiaWng 
grace of the Holy Ghost (Rom. viii. 26. Jude 20) ; fo 
neither can we /;;f, fpiritufllly, acceptably, and profit- 
ably, without the rrelence and Infpnation of the fame 
condefcending and moft adorable Perfon {t Cor.xiv, r^. 
P'ph. V. 18, 19), The reafon is evident; For, what is a 
Pjalm, or Hymn, flridly taken, but prayer, or praife. 
i^ *verje? 

The original difference (if any fpecific difference there 
originally was) between PJ'alms and Hymns, feems to have 
liiin in this: that, antiently, a Pfalm^^s a<ftuaUy fat tc» 
Inftrumental Mufic, and ufually accomi>any'd by it( a:; 
ihe time of finging (Pfal. Ixxxi. 2). A limilai-, or oven. 
the felf-fame compofition, limply fung, without the aid 
of mufical inftruments, was, perhaps, the primitive de- 
liiiition of an tfymn (Matth. xvi; 30). By degrees, the- 
vyord Pfabfi became appropriated, for refpe6ttull dif- 
tindion's fake, to the infplred . Songs of David, and 
others, recorded in Scripture 5 while fucceding pieces, 
formed on thofe elevated models, but written, fr«m 




tions a fpccies b*f. fBacMiea: dP^ctf}', wliich he terms, 
if^k vuvfi*i.Kai, VA.**y/7^/ViiR OJesJ' Thefe, like- 




pfodlictfons AaJ , ^ 

large, h^^^Ce {llE^jn^'l^ o^ t^^e Pfalms themfelvcs) they 
ddmit otisuclS'l^iftleiand variety: being n« Aridtly 




^ , fendingj ^ - 



F R E F A G E: 

trutld up one another on our moft holy faith.— —TTie 
•* Odts^ which St. Paul reconimendii, aire tern^ 
•* jpiriiuaVJ ones, becaufe they rekte to fpiri'ua! 
things; arc wi:hten by fmritual Pcrfons».uikfcr ihc 
impreflions of fpiritnal Infhience ; and, i£. the good 
Spirit of God (hine upon us at the time, arc a moft 
fpiritual branch of divine worihip:. conducing to fpi- 
ntualize the heart, wing the atie^ions to bcaven^.and 

f'lve us a bleiTed foisetaHe of the £rnii)loyineat and the 
eltcity of eledt AngeU, and of elect Souls delivered 
from the prifoB of the flefh. 

Some worthy perfons have been of opinion, (and 
what abfurdity is there, for which fome welUnieuning 
people have not contended?) that it is ** VnUf^^fhll to 
** fing Human C^mpofitious in the Houfe of God. But, 
by the fame rule, it mull l)e. equally unlawful!, lop^tach^ 
or publicly to frqy.y except in the very words ot. Scrip- 
ture. .Nl>t to obferve, that many of the beft and 
greateft Men, that ever lived, have, both in antient 
and modern times, been Hymn^^iyiUrs y and that ihtio 
k thfr Ih-ongeft reafon to believe, that the befi Chnflians, 
ki all ages, have been J(I);m/t'Si,tgers,. Moreover, the 
fingiag of hymns is au Ordiniujcc, to which G(j1 h li 
repeatedly fet the Seal of his own Prefcnce and Power; 
and which He deigns eminently to blefs, at this very 
day. It has proved Ticonvrrting Ordinance, to fome of 
his people ; a reco'vcvin^ Ordinance, to others ; a c;».v7- 
^r//«^ -Ordinance, to them all; and one of the divineic 
Mediums of communion with God, whioh his gracious 
benignity has vouchfafcd to his church below. 

With regard to the fallowiii'^ CoIlc(!^i<m, I can only 
iiy, that (excepting the very few hymns of my own, 
which I have been prevailed with to inferi) it ou^ht to 
be the beji that has yet appeared, confidering the great 
number of volumes (no te^'er than between forty and 
firty), which have, more or lefs, contributed to th's 
Com.pihiti<m. 

Bist rejnember, Reader, that " none tvr^^," truly and 
: faWugly, ..** ham the Stm^ of th'> L^MVi'^ w'n^^ttw^^ 
^ r/A««r/^W7 tji?t: eartJ/^ by Via moft ^tecVA^^'^\wA^ 
(KcK\xiv.j.)^Pray, theiefovc^ fot xi^c tKcJ.>^>V^^ 



P R E F A C Ey 

I of the Holy Ghost on thy heart, to afif^^mdr 
iMo-ivj/ lo thee thy pcrronal Intereft in the Fathe^i'i 
ion und iu the Son s redemption. So wilt thou not 
J^n^ ^\)itb uttdv'ftanding^ hut ^ith the SPIRIT alfx 

pmg upon thx foul ; aaid be able, exj^nmenta%>. 

ay,. 

As from the Lute foft muiic flowSy. 

Obedient to the ikilfull hand ; 
So,' tun'd by 1*hee, my fpirit qwes* 

Her harmony to thy- command. 

Touch'd by the finger of thy love. 

Sweet melody of praife I bring %. 
Join the enraptur'd choirs above, 

And feel. the blifs that makes them ^li^^ 

The holyUntflion of the facred Spirit's influence 15,^ 
in the tollowing pages, moil earncftly and frequently- 
invoked. May it richly defcend upon, and be abundantl)t 
fvh by, as many as read and make uie'of this bookl' 
Amen. 



London, 
July 26, 1776. 



AUGUSTUS TOPLADY 



The principal' 
E R R A 1' A 

Which have been perceived, the Reader 
requelted to corredt with his Pen, as folk 

-^5^^ 49' -L^^^ 4« for,.. " at once ;" read^ by faith. 
^^' 180. Z.. 9. inile-jid of, " calls fonVv-^'' xKcui^ caU' 



( 3 ) 

; In the Red Sea, by Mofes' hand, 
Th* Egyptian hoft was drown'd; 
Our Jesus' blood hides all our fins, 
And guilt no more is found. 

|. When through the defart Ifrael went, 
With manna they were fed; 
Our Lord invites us to Hhiifclf, 
The true, the living bread. 

; M^fis beheld the promisM land. 
But never reacn'd the place: 
But Christ ihall bring his children home, 
To fee their Father s face. 

6 Then fliall our hearts with joy overflow, . 
And feel a warmer flame; 
And fweeter voices tune the fong 
Of Mofes and the Lamb. 



IV. EkSling Grace. 

I TESUS, we blefs thy Father's name; 
J Thv Gon and our's are both the fame: 
What heavenly bleflings from his throne 

:' FlovV do.vn to finners, through his Sonl 

: " Chria he niyfirH elcFl,'' he faid; • 
Then chofe bur fouls in Christ our head; 
Bjforc he gave the mountains birth, 
Or laid foundations for the earth. 

J Thus did Eternal Lovebc^m 

) To raifc us up from deatVv ^.wCi ^v(\\ , 



(( 4f ): 

Our charafters/iy^r^ then decre^, 
" Blamelefs;in loye, an holy feecU** 

4 Predeftinated to be Tons, 

Born by degrees, but chofc at once; 

A new, r^gemeiated raco, 

To praife the glory of his grace. 

5 With Christ our Lord we Ihare our part 
In the afFedions of his heart: 

Nor Ihali our fpiuk.bs tijign^^ remOT'ct 
Till he forgets hki6t4:4KiQiy;4. 



i /^UR God, hpw^firin K\% p^rpm^fe^ fts^s, 
V^ E'eJi when he hijigB t^is face! 
He trulls, in our Redeemer's hands, 
;Hi&.glacy, ajQiLhis..graco 

t Then why, my foul, thefe.fad.qQmplaints, 
Since CHRi'$t and \vc are one? 
Thy Gop^ijiiljtixl^fuLto hi$; faints. 
If .%Jifiri,tp^Ius ;fon. 

^ Beneath his failles my, heart hath livM, 
^ . Anct p^tof Heav'n pofleffi'd ,• 
\ I thank him f9r;tlK.:grace received, 
Af^xty\% hire^.for^the reft* 

4 jE^tr«, my ^Gop, I know, his name} 
His name is allmy truft: 
I^e will not put my foul to ftvame, 
J^or Jet ipj: Jipjp^'bc lo&«. 
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It Firm as his throne, his promife ftahds; ' 
} And he can well feciire 
pVhat Tve committed to his hands,, 
L Till the decifive hour, 

16 Then will he own my worthlefs naiuc 
Before his Father's face ; 
And in the new Jerufalem 
Affign my foul a place. 

VI. 57v Detty and Humantfy of Christ. 

1 TT^ RE the blue heay'ns were fpread abroad^ 
r^^ From evcrlalling was the Word; 
With God he was; the Word was God;. 

And 'mull divinely be ador'd. 

2 By his own powV, were all things made;. 

By him fupported, all things ftand: 
He is the whole creation's head. 
And angels fly at his command. 

3 Ere fin was born; or Satan fell. 

He led the hoft of^iorning ftarsj 
Thy generation whoxan tell. 
Or count the number of thy years? 

4 But, lo! he leaves-thofe heavenly forms. 

The Word defcQtid^ and dwells in clay;' 
He comes to ranfohi dying ^ornis, 
Drefs'd in fuch feeble flclh as they. 

5 Arch-angels leaVe their high abode, ^ j 

To learn new myftVies here; and tell '^l 
The love of \>ur defcendm^ 0<ji>^ 
The glory s of Immanutl. « 



( ^ ) 

•1 TTAI^PY -fouls/ wJ^oeNVr.q^^^ 
XJL The e^xt^y^^of j^a^cej " 
i Who at Jesus* liand r£^jye^. 
The gift of rigbteouriiefsc 
CJoD is tfeek falvatlon's <5od", . 

The Lord is then* alniigH^ty- fhidc^ 
They with grace ihall te endu'4» 
And then widi gloiry filled.- 

'2 Bidthe'fifi of'^/ii;;/flay 
Audiruin,anyhi§;^ftjRP?.v 
^«^us.|t^t;^es,our/ins, ayvay, 

"^'% fuffriii^ Jn,QUr|ll^ce5 
He fuimrfl.^vhat;ppp /pgiiir|d. 

And anfver'H^ali tl;\f •liw'^s.d.enigp^??^ 
3n his rJj|hteoiifner5^ttit'd, 
The true. Briievejcv^nds, 

3 Mofes, ~at a dii^ai\ce> faiw 

This jigh^,epufn^fs^4j;y?Q?.- ' 

In tlie Tolume of the law, 

How clearly ^dtly it ^jhcl ' - 
Moly men, and profits xAd^ 

Beheld from far the bleeding JLAj»fBj ; 
Of his right eoafeefe'foreteldi '' 

^nd trufted in ^the Ja«ft^ . 

4 Whait-a my^ftery .ictf4we' 

In IGod's dcffigii .a^pp^rs? * 
Jesus, cdrnvngftom-above^ 
Our fin ^a^ftor^ixeptibftji'sa 

Impof:es tp w.^is^.rfg^i^HfftSft? 
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5 J5:sus, Itfefirctogo 

Depending, on thy grace; 
Nothing would. Iiwiih xo know^ 

Befide thy. rigbteoiifneft : 
Christ foriinners liv'd and dy'd; 

His life, his deathjt is ail our.own^ 
We Ihail foon be j;lorified, 

And^with qvnr Lord fit dpwn. 

VnL Cj/)is3 Lord Tes.us. 

a /^OME, tliou long^exij>cited.jEsi;9j| 
V^ Born to fet thy.]icoplc.frcei;. 
From our fears aud;finis rdeafc; usi. 

Let us. find onr reft in the;e: 
Ifrael's drength audconfolation, 

Hope of all^thy faints thou art; 
Dear deiirevof evVy natioHji 

Joy of every longing heart. 

^2. Born thy people to 4eliYer, . 

Born a cliilci, and^yet a king; 
-Born to reign in us for ever. 

Now thy gracious kingdom bring: 
By thine own eternal Spirit, 

]R.ule in all our hearts alone; 
% thineall-rfufEfi^nt.rnerit, 

Ralfe us to thy glorious throne. 



o 



LOVE divine. ..hov^i fw^whQUiatrf^ 
When'ihail 1 find m^^W^v^Jfe^ 
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Let me, O Lord, this moment prove 
The fwcetnefs of redeeming Love, 
The Love of Christ to mi ! 

God only knows the love of God; 

that it; now were Ihed abroad 
In eaclr poor ftony heart! 

1 want to feel the love divine ; 

This heav'nly portion, Lord, be mine. 
Be mine this better part J 

O that I could for ever fit. 
With Mary, at the Matter's feet; 

Be this miy happy choice! 
My only care, delight and blifs, 
My joy, my Heav'n on earth, be this, 

To hear th^ Bridegroom's voice, 

O that I might, with favor'd John^ 
Recline my w^eary head upon 

The dear Redeemer's breaft! 
From care, and fin, and forrow free. 
Give me, O Lord^ to find In thee 

My eyerlafting reft. 



X» Looking 10 Christ our Sacrifice. 



o 



Y E that pafs by. 
To Jesus draw nigh! 
To you IS it nothing that Jesus fliould die? 
Ourrp-nfoYii and peace, 
Otif fiirety he is; 
Con/c fcQ if. there ever was iqxx^^ V\\xVS&%- 
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The Lord, in the day, 

Of his an^er, did lay' 
Our (ins on. the Lamb, an^ be bp^c them away; 

Come, lift up your eyc5 

At Jesus's cries; 
Impaffive, lie fufiers ; immortal^ he dyes. ' 

; He dyes to atone 
For fins not his o\vn^ 
^e Father ha^h jpy nifh'd for u& his dear Son ; 

Witbi, joy we approve • 
* The defign of l^is, bv^j , 
TTi^ a^^iSP^jE^r tilowa , ^od a wfiftdcx Ab9y/^ 

\ He came&om abo¥€- 

Our curfe to remoy^; 
He hath lov'd,he hath lov*dtis,becaufe htrvould 

Whqn . t iqie i% qo mpre^ [love : . 

Wefti'llfhalUdpre 
That ocean of^ iov(i? withwt bofttom orfl>ore. 

5 Love mov'd him to dye. 
And on this we rely. 
Our Jesu^ hath Icv'd us, we cannot tell why: 
But thi^ we can. tell, 
He hath lov'd us fo well 
As to lay down his life to red^m us from helL' 

fi For you, and for me. 
He pr ay*!d on. the tree ; 
The pray*r is accepted, the finner is free-: 
That finncr an) I^ 
Who on Jesus rcly^ 
A^comQ for tjicpmha Gops^txiy^t d^^Vt 



( I* ) 

7 Mj^ pardon I claim. 
For a finner I am, 

A iinner believing in Jesus's name: 

He purchas'd the grace 

\y liicji now I embrace; 
O Father, thou know'ft he hath dy*d in my 

[place* 

8 His death is my plea, 
My Advocate fee. 

And hear the Blood fpeak which hath anfwer*d 
Acquitted I was, , [for me: 

When he bled on the crofs; 

And; bylofing his life, he hath carry'd my caufe. 



XL Night. 

I AXMNIPRESENT God, whofeaid 
vy No one ever alk*d in vain. 
Be this night about my bed, 

Ev'ry evil thought reftrain: 
Lay thy hand upon my foul. 

Guard of my unguarded hours! 
Alf my enemies control. 

Hell, and; earth, and nature's pow'rs* 

% Unto thee for help I feek; 

Perfect, Lord, thy ftrength in me; 
I am ftrong, when I am weak; 

V/eak myfclf, but ftrong in thee; 
Let hot evil enter in, 
Ev'ry felBih thought avert; 
^^o;y the avcnucs of fin, 
^ccp the Wucs of my .heart* 



H Y M N S^ Sec. 

H Y M N I. 

Christ'^ Humiliation and Exalfation^ 

I XT THAT equal honors ihall we bring 
V V To thee, O LorcT our God, the I^^ 



Since all the notes that angels fing, 



I^AMb; 



Are far inferior to thy name? 

a Worthy is he, that once was flain. 

The Prince of Pieace, that groan'd and dy cfj 
Worthy to rife, aftVl live, and reign 
At his Aliliighty Father*s fide, 

3 PowV and dominion" are his dite, 

Who flood condemned at Pilate's Bar: 
Wifdom belongs to Jesus too, 

Tho' he was charg'd with madnefs here« 

4 All riches are his native right. 

Yet he fii'ftain'd amazing lofs: 
To him afcribe eternal might, .. , 
Who left his weaknefson thecrofs, 

5 Honor immortal mnft be paid, 

Inftead of fcandal and of fcorn . 
While glory ftiines around his head. 
And a bright crown, without a thorm 
5 Bleflings for ever on the Lamb, 

Who bore our fin, and cur fe, and pain : 
Let aiigeis fotmd his facfcd name, 
And ev'ry creature fay, Ametvl 

B 
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IL Hofanna to Christ. 

I TJ OSANNA to the Royal Son 
XJL Of David's antient line ! 
His natures two, his perfon one, 
Myflerious and divine. 

z The Root of David, here, we find. 
And Off-fpring, are the fame: 
Eternity and time are join'd 
In our Immanuers name. 

3 Bleft he that coixies to wretched man. 

With peaceful news from Heav'nl 
Hofannas^ of the higheft Itrain, 
To Christ the Lord b^ giv^n* 

4 Should we, dear Lord, refufe to take 

TV Hofanna on our tongues. 
The rocks and ftones would rife and break 
Their filence into fongs. 



IIL Moses and the Lamb. 

1 TT O W ftrong thine arm is, mighty God! 
, jLjL ■- Who woyld not fear thy name? 

Jfiws, how fWeet thy graces are! 
Who would not love the Lamb? 

2 He Rath done more than Mofes did, 

Our ^prophet 2iViA our king; 
I^rom wrath ^nd hell our fouls he freed, 
-4i2c/ tsiigAt our lips to ling* 



> ) 

>' heart, 
''of l)];fc 

-^''"^ I)U( thee 5 
• inc. 



•0 can tell ? 

qinrc; 
ire; 

love provides; 
^'o^lcl beficles. 



•'?* ^/^ Christ. 
^^IV v/a\-, 

"'J^^d aright. 



Superior tdtltfe'J^ains I ft^ly 
Clole by the gates of dL^atli and helf^ 
I urge fhy *v^'ay tb Heav'h, 

5 Still may I ftrivc, a:nd labor ffill, 
With humble zea^. to do thy \viH^ 

And truf! in. thy defence! 
My foul into thy hands I give; 
And, if he can- obtain thy leave^ 
Let Satan pluek me thence. 

XliL CiiniST our Sacrifice* 

r XtO'T all tLe blood of beafts 
xN On Jewifh altars flain 
Could give the guilty eonfciencc peacej^* 
Or wafh away the ftain*. 

2 But Christ, the heavenly Lamb, 
Takes all our guik away; 

A facrifice of nobler name. 
And richer blood than tliey. 

3 My faith would lay her band 
On that dear head of thine, 

Whilft like a penitent I ftand. 
And there confefs niy flli. 

4 My foul looks b^ck to fee 
The burdens thou- dicCft bear. 

When hanging on the painful tree>. 
And hopes her guilt was there. , 

5 Believing, we rejoice 
To fee the curfe fefnove; 

We hfth the Lamb, witli ^fiearful voiQe,p 
And &jg ^hlteiin^tGS^. 



( '3 y 

XIV. ChkistM in yilL, 

GENTLE Jesus, lovely Lamb, 
Thine, and only thine, 1 am; 
Take my body,; fpirit, foul,. 
Only thou poffefs the whole. 
Thou my one thing needful be. 
Let me ever cleave to thee; 
Let me chufe the better part. 
Let me give thee all my heart.. 

: Fairer than the fbns of men; 
Do not let me turn again, 
Leave the fountain head of blifs. 
Stoop to creature happinefs! 

. Whom have I on earth below? 
Only thee Fdwifli to know; 
Whom have I, in Heav'n, but thee? 
Thou art All in All to me. 

; All my trcafurc is above. 
All my riches is thy love: 
Who the worth of love can tell ? 
Infinite! unfearchable! 

) Nothing elfe may I require; 
Let me thee alone defire: 
Pleased with what thy love provides; 
Wean'd from all the world befides. 

XV. Leaning on Christ* 
I TESUS, my truth, my way, 
J My fure, unerring light. 
On thee niy feeble foul I (lay, . 
Which thou wilt lead aright. 
C 
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2 My wlfdbm, and\my giiide^ 
My coitnfellor tliou art; 

O never let me Idave thy lide. 
Or from thy pkhs depart! 

3 Still let thy Spirit, Lord,. 
Soon as the foe comes iri. 

His inftantaneous help afford, 
And ftem the ride of fin. 

4 For each aflault prepared,: 
And ready mdy I be. 

For ever ftaading on my guard. 
And loo5:ing up to thee. 

5 May I froffi every fin, 
As from a ferpent, fly; 

Abhor to touch the thing unclean. 
And rather chufe to dief 

6 Myfelf I cannot fave^ 
Myfelf I cannot'jkpep; 

But flrength in thee I futely have, 
Whofe eye-lids never fleep. 

7 My. foul to thee alone . 

I therefore now commerid: 
Thou, . jEStTS, having lov'd thine own. 
Wilt Ipve me to the end. 

X-VI. The ivhbk Armor ^fGov. 

1 QOLDIERS of Christ, arife, 
i3 And gird your armor on. 
Strong in the.ftrengtb .w\\\cVv Gciii ixipplies 
ThrGncigh iiis EtemV^o^ • 



( 15 ), 

Strong in the Lord of hpfts. 
And in his mighty powV; 
Who in the ftrength of Jesus trufts. 
Is more than conqueror* 

Stand, then, in his great mighty 
With all his ftrength endu'd,; 
And take, to arm you for the fight^' 
The panoply of God; 

That, having all things done. 
And all your cdnflidts paft. 
Ye may o'ercome tHrougn Christ akme^ 
And Qznd entire at laiL 

Let truth tl>e girdle be 
That binds your armor oil; 
In faithful, firm fincerlty, ' ' * 
To Jesus cleave alone; 

Let faith and lov^ combine 
To guard your valiant breaft; 
The plate be righteoufiiefs divine. 
Imputed, and impr^fsU; ' 

Still let your feet be Ihod, 
Ready his will to do; 
Ready, in all the ways of God, 
His glory to perfue: 

Ruin is fpread beneath, 
The gofpel fhoes put on. 
And fafe, through all the fnares of death. 
To life eternal run, 

J^sus hath dy'd for you ! 
What can his loYc withftand? 

■■■■ ■■■ C 2 
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Your great defence he is, arid who 
Shall pluck you from his. hand? 

Believe that Jesus, reigns, 
All pow'r to him is giv'n; 
Believe, be Free from nature's chaii^ 
And then fly up to heav'n. 

Yovfr rock can never fhake. 
Hither, he faith,- come up; 
The helmet of falvatioh take^ 
The confidence of hope : 

Hope for his perfect love, 
Hope for his people^s refl^ 
Hope to fit down with Christ atove. 
And fhare the marflage-feaft. • 

|, Brandifh in faith, till then, 
The fpirit's two-edg'd fword, ■ 
Hew all the fnares of fiends and men- 
In' pieces with, the word.: 

lR.eady for all alarms, 
"Stedfaftly fet your face,- 
And always excrclfe your arms. 
And ufe your ev'ry grace: 

From flrengtli to flrength go cm^ 
Wreftle, and fight, and i>ray; 
''J^readr-all the pow'rs of darknefs down, 
And win the well-fought day; 

Still let the Spirit cry,* 
In b1) his fold iers, " Come^^ 
Till Christ the Lord defcends €xorv\ U\^ 
7b take thjs eoaquerors home;^/^ • , :• ' 
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XVII, Jior {i.Famifyj or Soclet)\ 
t TESy S^ Lord, we look to thee, 
J Let us in thy name agree; 
Shew thyfel^ the prince of peace^ 
Bid our jars for ever ceafe: 

2 By thy reconciling loye, 
EvVy {tumbling biock reijioye; 
Each to each do thou endear^ 
Come and fpread thy banner here. 

3 Make us of one heart and mind. 
Courteous, pitiful, and kind; 
Lowly, meek in thought and word. 
Altogether like' oiir ri)RD: 

4 Free from anger and from pride, . 
Let us thus in thcs afcide; 

All the depth of love exprefs. 
All the height of holincjfs. 

5 Iu!t us eacli for otlier care. 
Each his brother's burthen bear; 
To thy church the pattern give^ • 
Shew how true believers live: 

-6 Let us then with joy remove 
To thy family above; 
On the wings of angels fly, 
Shew how true believers dye. 

XVIIL Jnother. 
I T)EACE be, to thi? kabitation^ 
X Peace to pvery foul therein. 
Peace, the fore-tafte of falvatiori," 
Peace^ the fruit of canceVd iin\ . 
«3 



Peace, fhat Tpeaks it's "heav'nly Giver, 
Peace tg .ftnftial tn^ncfe unkno.vn. 

Peace divine, that lafls for ever,. 

Here ere£t its . glorious thxonel > " 

iz Now, tliy love-infiifing Spirit 

"Shed m ev'xy heart abroad; 
Rife, through thy im^:)Utcd mcrlv, 

EvVy child a x:hild of God.: 
Each receive the conftaiit wirnefs. 

Each obtain Ac joyous rcll, 
Tafte in thee cdelli^l fweetnefs, 

CfoD rcfiding in cheir bfcalL 

3 If thou -now art pafling by lis, 

IStand, and call us iiftto thee; 
Fully, freely jiiftify us. 

Give us eyes thy love to fee; 
l^ove that brought thce<lown frorn hieav«. 

Made ourOoD a man of grief; 
i^et it fliew our fins for'f>;ivenj 

Help, O help our aiabelief J 

4 Prince of Peace, iF tTiau art p. ear us, 

fix in all o\ir hearts thy home; 
By rhy 'fwift appearing chee^r. us, 
^ Quickly let thy "kingdom come; 
Anfwer all our .expectation. 

Give our rantur'd fouls to prove 
'CrlOTious^ ^itctrrmoft falvation, 
Jicayhlfy evertaftiiMg lov^ 
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5 Rejoice, in glorious hope 
Of that great day tinknown. 
When ycu ihaJl be cailght up. 
To ftand before his throne; 
Cali'd to partake the marriage-feaft. 
And lean on our Immanuers brealL 

'6 The evedafting doors 

Shall foon the faints receive, 
Above thofe <angel-pow*rs 
In glorious joy to live: 
Tar from a world of grief and fin, 
With God eternally fliut in* 

7 Then let us wait to hear 

The trumpef s welcome found; 
To fee ©ur Lord appear, . 

Watching may we be found 1 
With that bleft wedding-robe indu'd. 
The blood and ^righteoufnefs of God. 



XXI, Divine Operation. Phil. ii. 1 3^ 

■I T7ATHER, to thee my foul I lift, 
JP My foul on thee depends, 
Convinced, that ev'ry perfedt gift 
From thee alone defcends. 

1 Mercy and grace are thine alone. 
And pow'r and wifdom too; 
Without f he .Spirit of thy Son, 
We nothing good can do. 

^^^e cannot fpcnk one ufeful woxA^ ■ 
One holy cJiought conceive;^ • 
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Unlefs, in anfwer to bur Lord, 
Thylelf the bleffing give* 

4 Thou all our works in us h^ft wrought. 

Our good is all divine; 
The praife,'of e\''rjr virtuous thought 
And righteous workj is thine, 

5 From thee, through Jesus, we receive' 

Power on thee to call: 
In thee we are, and movQ, and Jive, 
Our God is AH in.AlH 

6 *Tis not of him th^t wills/ or ruus, 

That labors, or defires :. 
Ill anfwer to my SayioPs groan?. 
Thy love my breaft infpires, 

7 The meritorious caufe I fee. 

That p^-eclo.us blood diving.; . 
And I, fiocc JBstFs^ d;yM. fpr me. 
Shall live for ever thine. 



XXIL T'iy^ Kingdom, cqme. 

1 f^ WHEI^ fliall we, fupremcly bleft^ 
v-^ Enter into our glorious reft! 
Partake the triumphs of the fky. 

And Holy, Holy, Holy, cry! 

2 With all thy hoav'nly hofts, with all 
Thy bieiicA faints, we then Ihall fall j 

And Hng^ ii] ecjftacy unknp:^wl>, 
And prdiih thee pa thy 4aMV\ns t\itow^ 
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5 Honor, and -ttiajefty, ailid powV, 
And thanks and bleffings evermore; 
Who doil through' cndl^fs ages live. 
Thou, Lord, art worthy to receive* 

4 For thou haft. bid the creatures be. 
And ftill fublift, to pleafure Thee ; 
From Thfee they came, to-Thee they tend, 
Their gracious fdurce, their glorious end f 



XXIIL The Signs of the Tmes. 

I T IFT your heads, ye friends of Jfisus, 
I J Partners in his patience here ; 
Christ, to all believers precious. 
Lord of Lords, Ihlall fobn appiear : 

Mark the tokens 
Of his heavenly kingdom n^arf 

E Hear all Natiire^s groans proclaiming 
Nature's fwift approaching doom ! 
War, and peftilehce, and famine, 
Signify Ihe wVath to cbfne: 

Cleaves the centre ! 
Nations rufli into the tomb ! 

3 Clofe behind fhe tribulation 

Of thefe laft, trehleridous days. 
See the flaming revelation. 
See the univerfal blaze ! 
Earth and Heavfen 
McJt before the judge's faitei 
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4 Sun and moon are both confounded, 

Darkcivd into eiuilels night. 
When, with nngcl hefts furroundcd. 
In hl5 Father's glory bright. 

Beams the Savior, 
Shines the evcrlafting light- 

5 See the fliars from. Heaven falling,^ 

Hark on earth- the doleful cry, .. 

Men on rocks land mountains calling, 
While the ff owning Judge draws nigh;. 

Hide us, hide us. 
Rocks and mountains,' from his eye! 

6 With what bittfer exclamatron^ * 

Shall his foes his banner fee! 

By the monuments of his pafEon, 

By the marks received for nie^ 

All difcern him,.. 
All, withlhouts, cry out, " Tis Uf.V 

7 Lo, *tis- he,, our heart's defire. 

Come for his efpous'd below; 
Come to join us with his choir. 
Come to m^ke our joys overflow;, 

Palms of triumph. 
Crowns of glory to beftow* 

8 Yes, the prize fliall then begiv*nr 

Wc his -open face fliall fee; 
Love, the earneft of our Heaven,. 
Love our full reward fliall be : 
Love fliall crown us . 
Kings -to all ctctVkiXy} - ..riv k 
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XXIV. Behold the Man! 

YE that pafs by, behold the Man, 
The Man of Griefs, condemned for you! 
The Lamb of Gop, for finners (lain. 
Weeping to Calvary perfue* 

See, how his back the fcourges tt^Xj 
While to the bloody pillar bound ! 

The ploughers make long furrows there. 
Till all his body is one wound. 

Ador'd by angels, noock'd by men, 
Speechlefs, the form of guilt he wears; 

Revird, he anfwers not again. 
But meekly all their infults bears. 

His facred limbs they ftretch, they tear. 
With nails they f^en to the wood ; 

His facred limbs, exposed and bare. 
Or only covered with his blood. 

See, there, his temples crown'd with thorn. 
His bleeding hands extended wide; 

His ftreaming feet transfixed and torn. 
The fountain gufliing from his fide! 

Where is the King of Glory now. 

The everlafting Son of God! 
Th' Immortal hangs his languid brow, 

Th' Almighty faints beneath his load ! 

Beneath my load he faints and dies: 

I filJ'd his foul with pangs unknown; 
r caused thofe mortal groans and crvs, 
I /lew the Father^s only Son. 
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8 O thoi\ dear fiifFering Son of Gf>b,; ' » , 

How did thy heart to fmners move T 
Help me to catch thy precious blood,. 
Help me to tafle thy dying love! 

9 The earth could to her centre quake,. 

Convuls'd, when her Creator dy'dr 
O let my inmoft natur-^ Ihake, :. 1 

And' bow with Jesus crucify 'd ! 

JO The rocks could feel thy powerful dcath^ 
And tremble, and afimder part : 
O rend, with thy expiring breath. 
The harder marble of my heart!: 

1 1 Thy grace 1 A»rely ffiall receive,. 

Thy death' hath bought all grace for me 
Be this my fole defire,. m Hv^, » j 

To live> andth'en to dye, in theel . 



XXV. 

1 /^ LOVE divine,.- wliat haft thou doneT 
V^ Th' inimortal Goi) hath dyW for mef 
The Father's Co-eternal Son- 

• Bore all my fins upon the tree: 
Th' immortal God for me liath dy'dr 
JMy Lord, my Love, iscrucify'dP 

2 Simiers, behold, as ye pafs by, 

The bleeding Prince of I>ife and Feace; 
Come fee, ye worms, your NTaker' die. 
And fay, Was ever grief like his? 
Conic, feci 'with "me hjs blood apply'di ' 
My Lord, my Love,, is Cru(^\?f -^\^ 



f 



Is crucify/dpfor me andyou^ .•. .- 

To bring his people back to Ood5 

Believ4!*,"believc the record true, 

His church is purchased with his blood: 

Pardon and life iiow from his fide; 

My Lord, my Love, is crucify'd! 

Then let ns fit beneath his crofs. 

And gladly 'catch the healing ftream; 

All thi-ftgs for hiin account but drols. 
And give up all our hearts to him : 

Of nothing Tpeak or think bdide; 

My Lord^ my Lovci is crucify'd! 



XXVL Original and Ailual Sin. 

T T ORD, I would fpread my fore diilxefs 
I J And guilt l)efore thine eyes : 
Againft thy law, againft thy gracQ^ 
How high my crimes arife! 

.1 Shou'dft thou confign my foul to hell. 
And crufli my flefh to dull ; 
Heav'n would approve thy vengeance well. 
And earth muil own it juft, 

3 I from the ilock of JJam came. 

Unholy and unclean; 
All my original is fliame. 
And all my nature fin. 

4 Conceived and Ihap'd in guilt, I drew 

Contagion with my breath; * 
^nc/, as my days advanc^dy I grew 
-^J^^er prey for death. 

D z 
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5 No works nor righteoufncfs of mcri ; ? 

For fin cai>.e*er atone i- 
The death of Christ ihall ilill remain 
Sufficient and alone. . 

6 Then do not from my foul depart, 

Nor drive me from thy face; 
Create anew my vicious heart. 

And fill my mouth with praife. i 

■ II ■ ■ " ■ '■■ 4 . 

XXVIL ChristV Obedience and Death. 

1 T?ATHER, I fing thy wond'rous grace, 
jT I blefs my Savior^s name j 

He bought falvation for the poor. 
And bore the finner's fliame, • 

2 His deep diftrefs has raised us high, 

His duty and his zeal 
Fulfiird the law which mortals broke. 
And finilh^d all thy will, 

3 Through his obedience fo complete. 

Peace is to finners giv'n; 
Mercy and truth together met. 
When he came down from heaven, 

4 This ihall thy humble followers fee, 

And (tt their hearts at reft; 
They, by his death, draw near to thee. 
And live for ever blefl. 

5 Grief, like a gfiVment, cloath'd him round. 

And fackcloth was his drefs, ^ . 

While fie wrought ov^t for aafced fouls; ;■ ' 
A robe of nghteoufh^rs* 
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1 May our incarnate God and King 
Our fweeteft thoughts emplo) I 
JVnd wne. his endlefs praifes fing 
In palaces of joy ! 



XXVIIL Goj)'s Faithfulnefs. 

1 Tji iT Y never-ceafing fongs fhall Ihew 
JLVJL The mercies of the Lord ; 
And make fuccedingages know 

How faithful is his word. 

2 The facred truths his lips pronounce 

Shall firm as hcav'n endure ; 
And, if he fpeaks a promife once, 
Th' eternal grace -is fure. 

3 How long the race of David held 

The Ilfaelitiih throne*! 
But there's a nobler covenant fcal'd 
To David's greater §on, 

4 His feed for ever fliall poflefs 

A throne above the ikies ; 
The meaneft fubjeft of his grace 
Shall to that, glory rife. 

X His promife he will ne'er revoke. 
But keep Ms grace in mind ; 
And what Eternal Love hafh fpol<.(^ 
Eternal Truth ihajl bincl 

^ Great God oC.hofts, thy wond'jTous ways 

Are fung by faint? 2(b6ve : * . 1 

^ml /hints on e^rth tAeir' horiots taife - / 

To thy- unchanging iove, ' " '' 



XXIX. Strength and Righteoufnefrin Ci-niTir, 

I AyTY Savibf, my Almighty Fritfid, ' 
JLVJL When I begin thy praife, T 

Where will the growing numbers end, 
The numbers of thy grace > ' 

% Thou art my eveiriafting Tnift, 
Thy goodnefs I adore: 
And, iince I kntw thy graces firft, ' 

I fpeak thy glorys more* 

3 My feet fhall trayel all the length 

Of the celeftial road, 
And march, with courage, in thy ftrengthp 
To fee my Father God. 

4 When I am brought into diftrefs 

By humbling views of lin, 
ril plead thy perfeft righteoufneTs, 
And only mention thine. 

5 How will my lips rejoice to tell 

The vift'rys of my King I 
My foul, redeem'd frorri death aftd hell, 
Shall thy falvation fing. 

f> Awake, awake, my tuneful powVs ; 
With this delightful fong, 
ni entertain the d^Tkeft hours. 
Nor think the feaion long. 

^1 ■ ' ■ ■■■■■■ 1 1 1 » % 

XXX. Delight in Tuhlic fVotJhlp, 
a T ORD of the wctfld« above, 

I -J How pleafaftt and hpw fair 
. The dweil'mgs 0f th:^ \<y9ty • 



My rfoill, nl^nre to his abode,: - 
With warpii.tiefire tp lee thy God. 

t Thrice happy fours tliat pray 
Where God appohits to hear ! 
Thrice happy men th it pay ^ , . ' 

Their conftant iervice there ! 
Thrice happy,they whopraife hini llill, 
And love the way to Zion*s hill. 

[ They go from flrength to flreogrh 

Through this dark vale of tears. 
Till each arrives at length, 

Till each in Heav'n appears; 
Of Christ and faints the glorious (cat : 
Lord, thither bring our willing feet ! 
\. God is our fun and fliield. 

Our light and our defence ; 
With gins his hands are fill'd, 

We draw our blefSngs thence : 
On JacoVs race he will beftow 
Peculiar grace and glory too. 

; The Lord his people loves; 

His hand no good withholds 
From thofe his heart approves, 

From weeping, waiting fouls: 
O Lord of hofts, thrice happy he 
Whofe fpirit trufts alone in thee ! 



XXXL Tbefme. 
low delightful 'tis to 
A whole RjSbmhly vyorftip theet 
At once they fmg, at once they nray ; 
TAeyhcarofHcm'n,^Vid ton.the ^^a^fv 



r T ORD^ how delightful 'tis to fee. 
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-a Far from my thoughts, vain workl, be gonci 
I.ct iny religious hours alone: 
Fain would my eyes my Savior fee* '\ 

I wait a vifit, Lord, from thee ! 

3 A thoufand years could i command. 
Might I but in thy pr^fence (land 
To fpend within thy courts one day, 
I'd give a thoufand years away, 

4 "*Twcre better, far, to keep the door 
Where faints aflcmble to adore. 
Where God himfelf reficics withirL; 
Than live in palaces of fin, 

5 Blcll: arc thy faints, who fit on higli, 
Around thy throne of majefty; 
Thy nobleft glory il:kincs above, 
And all their work is .praife and love* 

fi6 Bleft are the men, whofe hearts are fct 
To find the way to Zion's gate^ 
Thou art their flrength, and through the road 
They lean upon:the arm of Goix 

7 Chearful they walk wi th, growing ftrength. 
Till all flia.ll meet in Heav'n at length; 
Till all before thy face appear, 

And join in nobler worfliip there, 

8 Hail, great Tmmanucl, all divine ! 
In whom thy Father's giorys Ihine;; 
Thou brighteft, Aveeteft, faireft One, 
That eyes have feen, or angels knb\^Ti 1 
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XXXIL J blejed Gq^^L ' ' ' '' 

BLEST are the fouls that hear and knov 
The gofpel's joyful found ! 
Peace (hall attend the path they go, 
And light their flops furround. 

i Their joy fliall bear their fpirits up. 
Through their Redeemer's name : 
His righteoufnefs exalts their hope, 
Nor fatan dares condemn. 
} The Lord, our fafety and defence, 
Strength and jalvation gives : 
llrael, thy King for ever reigns. 
Thy God for ever lives. 

■ I I I 11 I I I " — <— — LLai— — — ill* 

XXXIIL The fame. 

COME, guilty fouls, and flee away. 
Like doves, to Jesus* wounds; 
This is the welcome gofpel tlay, 
Wherein free grace abounds, 

2 God lov*d the church, and gave his Son 
To drink the cup of wrath : 
And Jesus fays, he'll caft out none 
That come to him by faith. 



XXXIV. Tkankfgiving for the Lord^j Day. 

1 QWECT. is the work, my God and King, 
O To praifc thy name, ^ive thanks, and fitig^X 
To fbeir thy Jove by morning light, 

And talk of all thy truths at night. 



( 34 ), 

z Sweet IS the day of facred reft; ' ' 
O laay thy Spirit warm my breafti 
And all my foul in tunc be fpuiid. 
Like David's harp of folenoii found! 

3 My heart lliall triumph in the Lord, 
And blcfs his works, aaid .blefs his word : 
Thy works of .grace., Jiow bright they fhincj 
How deep thy -^counfels ! how divine! 

4. When to thy glory I remove, ' 
My foul fliajj all be life and love ; 
And ev'ry powir£nd fweet employ 
In tliat ctcrna^ world of joyu 

XXXV. The fame. 

1 t-p^HIS is the day tlie Lord hatli made^ 

X He calls the hours his own; 
Let Heaven rejoice, let earth be glad. 
And praife funround the throne* 

2 To day Christ rofe, and left the dead. 

And fatan's empire fell; 
To da/ the faints his triumphs fpread, 
And of his wonders telL 

3 Hofanna to th' anointed Kiqg, 

To David's holy Son! . • • 

Help us, O Lord ; defcend and bring , 
.Salvation from thy throne. 

4 Bleft be the Lord who comes to mea 

W;i th meflages of grace ; ^ 
Jil ranfom, by his bitter pam. 
And fave^ the chofenrac^; 



( 2S } 

5 B[>famia, la the higlicft ftrains. 
The church on earth can raifc: 
The higheft Heav'ns, in which he reigns, 
ShalF give him nobler praife.. 



XXXVI. The fiire Foundation. 

1 /^HRIST is the riuc Fouixlation-flone, 
V-U Which God in Ziou lays,. 

To build our heavenly hopes upon^ 
And liis eternal praife. 

2 Chofen of God, to finners dear^^ 

And faints adore his name; 
They reft their whole falvation here. 
Nor ftiali they fuffer fhame.. 

J The Scribe, the Pharifee, and Prieff, 
Rejedt him with difdain ; 
Yet on this Rock the church fhall reft, 
And envy r^ge in vain. 

4 Whnt tho' the gates of hell withftood. 
Yet ftiuft this building rife ; 
Tis thine, own w^ork. Almighty God, 
And wnondVous in oiir. eyes. 

XXXVII. Refioring and Pryfii^lng Grace. 

1 \ T /"iTH ^H my pow'rs of heart and tongue, 

VV ril praile my MaJ^er in* rny fong ; 
Angels Ihall hear the notes Iraife, 
Approve the fong, and join the praife. 

2 Angels, that make thy cHUrch their cate, , 
ShaJl ivltnefs iny devotions there; * ".' ' "'^ 
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While holy zeal direfts my eyes 
To thy fair temple in the fkys, 

3 To God I cry'd, when troubles rofc; 
He heard me, and fubdu'd my foes : 
My rifing fears he did control, 

And ftrength diffused through all my foul 

4 Amidll a thoufand fnares I ftand. 
Upheld and guarded by his hand : 
His word* my fainting foul revive. 
And keep my dying faith alive* 

5 Grace will complete what grace begin«. 
To fave from forrows, and from fins; 
The work that Wifdom undertakes^^ 
Eternal Mercy ne'er forfakes. 



XXXVIIi: ' God's Ommprefence. 

,1 TN kll my yaft concerns with thee, 
X In vain my foul would try 
To Ihtin thy prefence. Lord, or flee 
The notice of thine eye, 

-2 Thy all-pervading fight furveys 
My fifing and my reft, 
My public walks, my private ways. 
The fecrets of my breaft* 

3 My thoughts lie open to the Lord, 
Before they're formed within ; 
Ahd, ere my lips pronounce the word, 
He knows the fenfe I rti^tv« 
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O^woncrrous Knowledge, deep and high ! 

Where can a creature hide ? 
Within thy circling arms I lie, 

Befet 6vk evVy fide^ 

So let thy grace furroUnd me flill, 

And like a biif\irark prove, 
To guard my foul frohi ev'ry ill. 

Secured by fov'reign love. 



XXXIX. Christ our Strength. 

FOR ever bleffed be the Lord, 
My favior and my fhield ; 
Who fends his Spirit and his word, 
To arm me for the field. 

When fin and hell their force unite. 
He makes my foul his care; 

Inftrvfdts me to the heavenly fight. 
And guards me through the war. 

Lord, what is feeble, dying man. 

Or any of his race. 
That thou flioukrfl: make it tliy concera 

To vifit him with grace ? 

A Friend and Helper fo divine 
Does my weak courage raife; 
He makes the g]orioiis vicflVy mine, 
And his {ball be the praife. 



I? 
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XL. Providential and fpecial Goodnefs. 

1 O WEET is the mention of thy grace^^ ' 
O My God, my heav'nly King : 

Let age to age thy Righteoufnefs, 
In founds of glory> fing. 

2 God reigns on high, but not confines '= 

His goodnefs.to the fkj's; > 

Through the whole earth his bounty fliines^ 
And ev'ry Vv^ant fupplics. 

3 With longing eyes thy creatures wait 

On Thee for daily !o3d'; 
Thy liberal hand provides their meat^ - i 
And fills their mouths with good. 

4 How kind are thy compaffions. Lord! 

How flow thy anger moves! 
But foon he fends the pard'ning word. 
To chear the fouls he loves. 

5 Creatures, with all their num'rous race> 

Thy pow'r and praife proclaim; 
But faints, that tafte thy richer grace^, 
Delight to blefs thy name. * 



XLL I'kankfgiving. 

I I^WHAT ftiall I do 
Vy My Savior to praife F 
So faithful and true, 
So pienteousin grace;'' 
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5o ftrohg to ^cliv^r. 

So good to redeem. 
The weakefl believer 

.That hangs upon himl 

How happy the man, 

Whole heart 13 fet free! 
The i>coplc that caa 

Be joyful in thee ! 
Their joy is to walk in 

The light of thy face; 
And ftill they are talking 

Of Jesus's grace. 

Their daily delight 

Shall be in thy name; 
They Ihall, -as their right. 

Thy Righteoufnefs- claim : 
Thy Righteoufnefs wearing. 

And cleans'd by thy Blood, 
Bold they fliall appear in 

The prefence of God* 

For Thou art their boaft. 

Their glory and pow*r : 
And I alfo truft 

To fee the glad hour; 
My foul's new creation. 

My life from the dead, . 
The day of falvation 

That lifts up my head. 

FoT jEsrs my Lord 
Is now my defence; 
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I truft in his word, 

None plucks mc from thence; 
Since I have found favor, 

He all things will do; 
My King and my Savior 

Will make me anew. 

6 Yes, Lord, I fnall fee ' ^ 

The blifs of thine own; 
Thy fecret to me 

Shall foon be made known : 
For forrow and fadnefs; 

I joy Ihall receive^ 
And Ihare in the gladneft* 

Of all that believe. 

XLIL tke $ood Fight. 

V-/ My Savior aiid King, 
Thy fuccor afford, 

Thy Righteoufnefs bring* 
Thy promifes bind thee 

Compaflioa to have; 
Now, now, let me find thee^ 

Almighty to fave; 

I Rejoicing in hop^. 
And patient in griefy 
To thee 1 look up 

For certain relief: 
i dread no dcfiJal, 

No dat^er 1 fear; 
JVor liart from the tryal, 
Jf Jksus is here. 
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. every hour 

In jeopardy ftand; 
But thou art my pow'r. 

And holdeft my hand : 
^Tile yet 1/ am calling. 

Thy fviccor I feel; 
It faves me from falling, 

And plucks me from helL 

Yes! God is atove 

Men, devils, and fin; 
My Jesus's love 

The battle Ihall wift^ ' 
So teriibly glorious 

His c6ming Ihall be. 
His Love all-viAoxious - - 

Shall conquer for vnc.-' «^ 
He all (hall break through; 

His truth and his grace 
Shall bring me into 

The plentiful place : 
Through much tribulation, 

Through water and fire. 
Through floods of temptation. 

And flames of defire. 

> On Jestjs my pow'r. 

For llreneth, I rely; 
All evil before 

His prefence Ihall fly : 
If I have my Savior, 

He will not depart; . ^ 

But Jesus, forever, 
^aJl rule in my hearts 

^3 



• 

XLIII. The Sinnen' / 

I TTTHEN all the fecrcts of my licarf, 
VV With horror, I:oTip, I Ue.; 
Thine IS, I ihid, the ftiiallel} :pari;, 
Tho* all is due to thee : 

Thy footfteps fcarce appear witkiaj 
But lufts a countiefs crowd : 

Th' immenfe circumference is fin, 
A point is all m}' good. 

^ O break the bonds, let fin enthrall 
My ftruggling foul no more; 
Anfwer thy creature's feeble call. 
Thine image now rcftore: 

And tho' my heart, fenfelefs and hardy 
To thee can fcarcely- groan; 

Yet O remember, r^racious I.0xTI>, 
Thou once didil wjnteon ftone! 



XLIV* AJky ^nd ye Jkall recek)^ I &V# 

t T) ISE, my foul, with* ardor rife, 
XV Breathe thy wilhes to the Ikys ; ' 
Freely pour out ail thy mind, 
Seek, and thou art fure to find: 
Ready art thou to receive.? 
Readier i^ thy God to give, 

^ Friend of finners. King of faints^ . 
Anfvvet my minuteft wanr.s.; 
Let my cr)'S ihy throne a{I'^il,\ 
JEatring now witJiin thg.vcil.; 
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Give the benefits I claim; 
Lord, I afk in Jesus' name. 

3 Meek and lowly be my mind," 
Pure my hearty my will refigii'd: 
Make me dead to all below. 
Only Christ refolv*d to know; 
Firm, and difengaged, and free, 

) Seeking all my blifs'in thee. 

4 Stoop from thy eternal throne ; 
See, thy promife calls thee dovvni 
High and lofty as thou art, 
Dwell within my worthlefs heart: 
My poor, fainting foul revive. 
There for ever walk and live. 

j Heavenly Adam, life divine, 
Change my nature into thine; 
Move and fpread throughout my foul, 
Aftuate and fill the whole : 
Be it I no longer now 
Living 111 the flcfli, but Thou! 

I i Holy Ghost, no more delay, 

Come, and in thy temple flay; 

Now thine inward. witnefs bear^ 
\ Strong, and permanent, and clear : 

Source of life, thyfelf impart, 

Rife eternal in myvheart ! • 

XLV, Morning. 
* TESUS, th^u all-fuftainirtg word, 
J My fallen fpirit's hope; 
•After thy lovdy liken^fs^ Lord, 
O ivhcn iball I W^ktQ up^ 
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Thou^ dearefl Lord, thou only art 
The Life, the Truth, tlie Way; 

t^iiicken my foul, inftnidt my hearty 
My finking fbotfteps ilay, 

L Of all thou haft, on earth below. 
In heav'n above, to give; 
-Give me thy bleffed felf to know. 
In thee to walk and live: 

Fill me with ^11 the fife of iove^ 

In myftic I'lnion join 
Me to thyfelf, and Jet me prove 
The fcllowfhip 'divine 

; Open the intercourfe between 
My longing foul and thee, 
Never to be broke ofFagaia 
To all eteraity : 

Grant this, O Lord., for fliou haft dy'd 

That I might be forgiv'n ; 
Thpu haft the Illighteoufnefs fupply'd. 

For which I merit heav'n. 



XLVL Evening. 

JESUS, thou fin-atoning Lamb, 
Lover of lou niafnkind,- 
Salvation in whofe only name! 
The chofen race can find ; 

I afk thy grace to make me clean, * 

I come to thee, my God : 
Open, O Lord, for this day's fin. 
The fountain of thy bloodU 
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Hither my fpotted foul be brought. 

With ev'iy idle word. 
And cv'ry v,(.rk, and cv*ry thought, 

That hath not pleased my Lord : 

Hither my adtions, righteous decmM 
By man, and counted rjood ; 

As filthy rags by Goi> cftoemVl, 
Till fprinklcd with thy blood. 

J No! my beftaAicms cannot favcp 
But Thou jnuft waili ev*n them; 
And (for in. Thee I now believe) 
My wocft. cannot condemn : 

To Thee, then, O vouchfafe me pow'i 

For pandon (UU to. flee; 
And, ev'ry day, and evVy hour. 

To wafli myfelf in thee. 



I XLVII. Human Rigktcoufnefs infufficknt. 

Y TT T Herewith, O Lord, fliall I draw near, 
I VV Or bow myfelf before thy face? 

How in thy. purer eyes appear? 
' What Ihall I bring, to gain thy grace.? 
'^ Will gifts delight the Lord mofl high? 
j Will multiplyM oblations pleafe? 
Thoufands of rams his favor buy? 
Or flaughter'd hecatombs appeafe? 
J Can thcfc afTvvage the wrath of God? 
Can thcfe wafli out my guilty (lain? 
Rivers of oil, or feas oi Wood, ^ 

A)a:i! they all imift {low ii\ vain^ 
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4 What have I, then, wherein to trull? 

1 nothing have, I nothing am ; 
Excluded is my ev'ry boaft, 

My glory Ivvallow'd up in lliame, 

5 Guilty I ftand before thy face; 

My fole defcrt is hell and wrath : 
*T\vcrc jufi rhe feutence fhould take place 
But, O! 1 plead my Savior's death! . 

6 Jesus, the Lamb of God, hath bled; 

He bore my fins upon the tree : 
Beneath my curfe he bow*d his head; 
Tis finifli^d ! he hath dyM for me! 

7 For me I now believe he dy'd; 

He made my ev'ry crime his own ; 
Fully for me he fatisfy'd: 

Father, well pleasM, behold thy Son ! 

8 See, where before thy throne he ftands> 

And pours the all-availing pray'r ; 

Points to his fide, and lifts his hands, - 

And fliews that I am graven there. 

9 He ever lives, for me to pray; 

He prays, that I with him may reign : 
Amen to what my Lord doth fay I 
Jesus, thou canft not pray in vain. 



XLVIIL rotkeTKimrw 

t T BT heav'n and earth agree 
I ^ The Father's name to fing; 
Tf7;<9 draws us to the Son, that he 
Jl/^/ us to glory bring. 
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Honor and equal love • 
Let God the Son receive, 
Who faves us here, and prays a^30vc 
That we with him may live. 

Be everlafting praife 
To God the Spirit giv*n. 
Who fanftifys t;he chofen race^ 
And feals the heirs .of heav'n* 

Drawn, and redeemed, and feal'd. 
We'll fing the One in Three; 
With Father, §oNy and Spirit fiU'd 
To all eternity. 



XLIX. Another. 

1 f^ REAT Father of men, 
vT Be ever ador'd; 

Thy mercy is feen 
In fending our Lord 

To ranlbm and blcfs us ; 
Thy goodnefs we praife, 

For fending, in Jesus, 
Salvation by grace. 

2 O Son of his Love, 

Who deignedft to dye. 
Our curfe to remove. 

Our pardon to buy; 
Accept our thankfgiving, 

Almighty to fave. 
Who opcnefi Hea ven 
To all that belkve. 



II 
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O Spirit of Love, 

Or" \L-M\, p.nd of PowV^ 
Thv working ve prove, 

Thy grace we adore; 
Whole inward revealing 

Applys our Lord's bloodj^ 
AttelVing and fealing 

Us. children of God.. 



I^. Rej&iclng in Hope^ 

I /^OME, Lord, and help me to rejoice 
\^ In hope that I Ihall hear thy voice> 

"Shall one da}^ fee my God; 
Shall ceafe from all my painful ftrife,. 
Handle and tafte the Word of Life, 
And feel the fpriijkled Blood. 

I I fliall not always make rriy moan. 
Nor worlhipthee a God unknown; 

But I ihall live to prove 
Thy people's reft, thy. faints* delight. 
The length and breadth and depth and hei| 

Of thy redeeming love. 

; Rejoicing now in earnell hope, 
I {land, and from the mountain-top 

See all the land below^ ; 
Rivers of milk and hon(*y rife. 
And all the fruits of paradife 

In endlefs plenty ^'6\\\ 

I A land of corn, and wune, and oil, 
Favor'd with God's peculiar fmile^ 
Wjth cv'ry bJefling bkft; 
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There dwelb die Lord out R5ghte6vflhrts, 
And k^eps his own in perfeft peace. 
And everlafting tefL 

O that I flight at once go up, 
No more on tfhij fide Jordan ftop, 

But now the land poflefs ! 
This moment end my legd jtears, 
Sorrows, and fins, and doubts, and fears, 

An howling wilderncfs ! 

f Now, O my Joihua, bring me in; 
Sprinkle thy blood, forgive my fin. 

My unbelief remove: 
The purchafe of thy death divide, • 
• And, O! with all the fandlify'd, : ' 

Give me a lot of love! • ,...•. 



LI.- Redentpfton fomd. 

1 1 XTOW I have found ttie ground wherein 
I X^ Sure my fouFs anchor njay remain; 

The wounds of Jesus for my fii^, 
' Before the world's foundation,, flain: 
Whofe mercy Ih^ll unlhaken ftay. 
When heav% and edrtji are .fled away. 

2 Grace, thoujlpottomlefe abyXs, 
My fins are fw^owfd up in thee! 
Covered is my unrighteoulnelisi . 
From'condemnation I am free : 
For Jbsus' blood, thro' e^rth and Ikys^ 
Mercy, eternal Mercy, crys* 
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3 Jesus, I know, hath dy'd for me, " \ 

Here is my hope, my joy, my reH; 
Hither, when hell affails, I flee, 

I look into my Savior's breafl : 
Away, fad doubt, and anxious fearf . , 

Mercy is all that's written there.. . ' 

4 Tho' waves and ftorms go oler ipy head, 

Tho'ttrength,andheakh,andfriendsbegone 
Tho' joys be withered all, and dead, 

And ev'ry comfort be withdrawn; 
Stedfaft on this my foul rclys, 
JEledling itercy never dies ! 

5 Fix'd on this ground will I remain, 

Tho' my heart fail, and flefli decay ; 
This Anchor fhall my foul fuftain. 

When earth's foundations melt away : 
Mefcy*s full pow^r I tlieii fhall prove; 
Lov'd with an cverlafting love.! 

LIL keft in Heaveftf '''•^■ 

i T ORD, I believe a xcft remains, * , -i- 
I J To all thy pcoi^e known; ..' ' 

A reft, where pure enjojanent feigns, 
'And fh6u art lov'd alone. 

2 Then ihaU I fingj, atidpevcr tire. 

In that blcft Houfe abovjp; • * . ; 

Where doubt, and fear, and pain expire^ '. • 
Ocift out.by j>erfe£t love. * • . 

3 Celeftiai Spirit, maifce pae kuow' 

That 1 Ihall enter" iSf. 
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Now, Savior, now the powV beftow, 
Andiwafh me f rom a\y fia ! 

Elemove this hardncfs from mf heart; 

This unbelief remove : 
To me the reft of faith impart, 

The fabbath of thy love. 

[ groan from fin to be fct'free. 

From fclf to be felea^M ; 
take me, take me into Thee, 

My cverlafting left! 

Come, O my Savior, come away ! 

Into my foul defccnd: , 
So longer from thy creatiire ftay; 

My Author,' and my End? 

The blifs thou haft for me prepared. 

No longer be delayed : 
Come, my exceding great Reward, 

For whom I firft was made ! 

Come, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

And feal me thine abode: 
till all I am iti Thee be loft. 

And I fly up to God! 



LIII. The Glory of Christ in Heaven* 

OTHE delights, the heav'nly joys. 
The glorys of the place 
V/herejEsxrs iheds the brighteft beams 
Of his o'eFHdwing grace I 
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Sweet m^efty and lawful love : * * 
Sit fmiling on his bfow; . i .. : 

While all thx; glorious ranks-abovc . 
At humble diftance bow, . /* 

% Princes to his iftiperial riantie 

Bend their bright fcepttts doWn ; 
Dominions, thrones, and paw'r? rejoice 
To fee Him wear the >crown : 

Hofanna to our cottquVing King ! 

All hail, Incarnate Lot e! 
Ten thoufand thoufand glorys wait, 

To crown thy head jflbove. 

3 Arch-angels found his lofty praife • 

Through ev^ry beay'4aiiy lireet j 
And lay their higheft honors down^ 
Submiffivc, at his feet: 

Thofe foft, thofe blefled feet of hi«, 
Which once rude iron tore; 

High on a throne of light they Hand, 
While all the fiinta adore* 

4 His head, the dear majeftic head. 

Which cruel thorns did wound; 
See, what immortal glorys filiire, 
* And circia it. around ! 

This is th' eternal Son. of God, 
Whom we', unfeen, adore : 

But when our eyes^behold his face. 
Our hearts Ihall lovx him more. 

t Now, to the Lam^, that once was (lain. 
Be endlefs bleflirigs paid; 
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Salvation, glory, joy remain, . • »• 

For ever on thy head : / ' 

Thou haft redeemed our fouls with blood,' 
Haft fet the prisoners free; 

Haft made us kings and priefts to. Gob, 
And we ihall reign with Thee. 



LIV. Thankfgiving^ 

1 -.TT^E fervants of God, 

X Your Mafter proclaim. 
And publiih abroad 

His wonderful name; 
The name all-viftorious 

Of Jesus extol; 
His kingdom is glorious. 

And rules over alL 

2 God jTuleth on high. 

Almighty to fave; 
And ftill he is nigh. 

His prefence we have : 
The great congregation 

His triumphs fliall fing, 
Afcribing falvation 

To Jesus our King, 

3 Salvation to God 

Who. fits on the throne ; 
Let all cry aloud. 

And honor the Son : 
Our Jesus's praifes 

The feraphs proclaim, 
faJJ down on their faces. 
And ivor/hip the Lam». 
F o 
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Then let us adorc^ 

And give him Wfr eighty . 
All honof and pflwV, . ^ . 

And wirdom and wigiiit;. 
All glory and bleffing, 

With angels above ; 
And llrength newr-ceadSng, 

And infinite love ! 



I T> RAISE the I^oRn^ ye.blcfled ones, 
X Your glorious Lorj^, and cur*s; 
Principalitys and thrones, 

And all ye hcaT*rtly powers : 
Angels, that in ftrengrh exccll, 

Here your utmoft ftrengrh employ ; 
Let your raviih'd bofoms Iwell 

\Vith endlefs praife and joy 

1 Shining hofts, on you:vve.jcall. 

And challenge yoij to fing; 
Sing the Sovereign Caull^ pr all. 

The Univerfal King;. 
While eternal ages laff, 

The tranfporting thenae rq?eat;, . . = , 
Shout, and gaze, and fall^, ai;ifed qafl: 

Your crowns beforejws:. ftet, . . 

3 There, with you, we hope to tie>' -. 
With you to rife ^&tft; ■ 
Neareft him who rates the fky^ 
And forcmoft <rf hAs-t«Mft ij .^ 
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We Ihall lead the hcix^nly ehoir,. 

We ftiall givetkcktffjr toyou^ 
Singing to our golden lyre 

The fong for ever newl 



LVL Cmtsr our S-f^ield. 

MY prefent help in trouble, . 
My fours eternal lover, 
Beneath thy Iha^le 
I hide my head. 
Till all the ftorm is o^er : 

Thou, thou art our fure refuge. 
When earth and hell opprcfs Us ; 

Both earth and hell 

Bow down and feel 
Th' almighty name of Jesits. 

With confidence I place me 
Beneath thy name's protection; 

While thou art nigh, 

I dare defy 
The helliih infitrredtion : 

On the accufing ferpent. 
After thy great example, 

Fearlefs I tread, 

Ajo.dJ3r.ui(£Jus head, . 
And on his kingdQin trdmple.. 

I now admire th^ >«r45iiifbys ■ - 

And faints in facredi ftd^y ; ' '■ ^ 

Their fle/>5 periue, ' '•;»■. ■ ■' ^ 

TAe/r wonders doy . "^ ' i - •'■•-' : 'i- 

'^d emulate their ^Off^ : :, -ri 1 . ■•/) ^'^ 



**■ 
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By faith they wax'd courageous ' 
And bade their foes defiance; V 

Strong in the Lord, ^ 

Efcap'd the fword, - 
And flopped the mouths of lions* 

4 By faith they conquered kingdoms. 
And higher rofe, and higher; 

MarchM through the fea, . 

Convoy 'd by thee, 
And walk'd unhurt in fire : 
Them in the burning fuj:nace 
Thou didft, O Lord, deliver; 

And in the flame ., . 

Thy help I claim. 
And truft in thee for ever- 

5 I aik thy promised fuccors. 
Nor fear I a denial ; 

Thou Son of man. 
My foul fuftain 
Throu^out the fiery trial : 

With thine almighty prefencc 
Let me be Hill attended; 

111 owTi thy pow'r. 

And walk fecure, 
Tin all «iy days are ended. 

LViL The fame. 
I O AFE in the fiery furnace, ' 
l5 Joyful in tribvrfation,. \ 
My foul adores. 
With all its pow'rs. 
The God of my ftlwlion: . • 
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Walking through fire and water^ ;^ 
I find his prefence iCheering ; 
. By faith I fee " 

The Deity, 
And Ihout at his appearing* 

1 The fire of petfecution, 
The floods of fin fufround me ; 

The flames forget 

Their pow'r to heat, 
The waters cannot dfowrt me t 

'Midft undevouring lions 

The Savior's arms embrace me. 

And from their den 

He up again 
Shall, for his glory, raife inc% 

J His arm is ftill unfliortcn'd. 
And ready to deliver; 
His glorious name 
Remains the.fame, .. . 

A tow*r that (lands for ever : 

The wrath of men and devils • ' 

With feeble malice rages ; • 

They cannot fhock 

Me on the rock . ■ /■ . 

Of everlafthig ages, 

4 I fee, ftretch*d oiu to Jfavc me, 

The arm of my Redcvjmer ; . ■ ,*" 

That arm Ihall guell . ^ 

The pow'r of heli, .- \ ^ . ;, .,y 

Aad niencc the bhfph^ia^x^ \^,^ ,^^ .^[^^ ^,; 
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The God of my Salvation, . 
The mighty Serpent-br^ifer, - 

Shall foon overthrow 

The brethren's foe, j 

And cafl: down our accufer. . , , 

5 Some put their truft in chariotfi. 
And horfes fome rely on ; ^ 

But God alone 
Our help we own, ; . , 

God is the ftrength pf Zion : 

His name we will remember 
In every fore temptation j - 

And feel his powers, 

For Christ is ours, 
With all his great falyation. 

6 We are his ranfom'd people, 
And he that bought will have us; 

Secure from harm, 
Whilft Jesus' arm 
Is ftill ftretch*d out to fave us : 

He out of all our troubles 
Will mightily deliver. 

And tnen receive 

Us up to live - 
And reign with him for ever, ■ 

LVIIL In Afjimion. 
i TV yf Y Jesus, my hope, 
Ji^^l. When will he appear 
A foul; to lift up 
• fJ^hsLt waits for him here; . v , 
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[n much tribulation^ 

In trouble's excefs. 
In height of temptation^ 

And depth of diftrefs i 

when fliall I fee 

An end of my pain; ' 
And triumph in thee^ 

My Savior, again? 
Lord, haften tlie hour. 

Thy kingdom bring in; 
And give me thy power. 

And fave me from fiii. 

Jesl% thou know'fl: 

My forrowful load ; 
And feed that my truft 

Is all in thy blood : 
Thou wilt have compaffion. 

My burth<en remove; 
Thy name is Salvation, 

Thy nature is Love* 

Thy nature and name 

My portion fhall be, 
Who humbly lay claim 

To all things in fh^c- 
The days of my mourning . 

And painful diftrefs^ 
Shall, at thy returning. 

Eternally ceafe. 



:LIX, >- Harhefs ofHearfi • 
TTyTHA T niali I do my GoD to Aote; ' 
rr MyGoj> who lov'd^ and d/d fot-rtvO 
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Obdurate heart, will nothing Jinove ; 
Will nothing melt or Soften these! 

2 Jesus, thou lovel)'-. Weeding Lamb^ 

To thee I pour out my complaint: 
I will not hide from thee ray iEiahK; . 
I own, and blulh to own, my want. 

3 I want an heart to love my God; 

I cannot bear this heart of ftone: 
Soften it, Savior, with thy blood. 
And melt the nether-millftone down. 

4 If yet Thou canft cofnpafEon have; 

If grace doth more than fin abound; 
In me exert thy power to fave. 
And let me in thy reft be found. 

5 Lay to thine hand, Almighty Love ;. 

The work, O Qop, is worthy thee; 
Such huge deftrudtion to ri^move. 
And fave a foul fo vile as me. 

6 Not without hope^ for -thee I ftiourn ; 

I feel, in part, thy love to me,: 
Thy love my flinty heart Ihall turHf 
And get itfelf the viftory* . i:'i 

7 Thou lov'dft, before the woilfl'begaH, /' 

This poor, unloving fovil of mihfe: 
Jesus came down, my God wa^'m;in. 
That I might all bctome divine. 

8 Mjt-aoohor this, whieh- eanaet move. 

The fervant as^hts Loi^ fliall bd: 
And J^ihall live; my GoD tOflo\^e, . '' 
And dye in hipk who dy-d foDmct. 



LX. Puilic ITorfhip. 

1 TT^ATHER, behold, with gracious eyes, 
J7 The fouls before thy throne; 
Who now prefent their facrifice^ 

And feek thee in thy Son. 

2 Well pleas'd, in Him, thy felf declare; 

Thy pardoning love reveal : 
The peaceful anfwer of our prayer 
To ev*ry confcience feal. 

3 On me, on all, fome gift beftovv ; 

Some bleffing now impart: 
The feed of life eternal ibw 
In evVy waiting heart* 

4 Thy loving, pow'rful Spirit ihed. 

And fpeak our fins forgiven ; 
And hade throughout the lump to fpread 
The fanftifying leav'n. 

5 Refrefli us with a ceafelefs ihow'r 

Of graces from aboye. 
Till all receive the heatt*felt pow'r 
Of Everlafling Love. 

6 O Father, glorify thy Son, 

And grant what we require; 
For Jesus' fake, the gift fend down, 
And arlfwer us by fire, 

7 Kindle the flame of love within. 

Which may to heav'fi afcend; 
And now the wprk ofgrncc begin, 
WA/cA OpU in glory end* , 

G 
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LXI. Spiritual fViJlhm. 

1 TTAPPY the man who finds the gtace, ' 
XX The bleffirig of Gob's chofeft tace, • 
The Wifdom comittg frdiA abotc, 

The faith that fweetly wciirks by Lav^. . 

2 Happy beyond defcription he. 
Who knows, the Savior dyd for me. 
The gift unfpeakable obtains. 
And heav'nly underftanding gains. 

3 Wifdom divine ! who tells the price 
Of Vvlfdoni's coftly merchandize! 
Wifdom to filver we prefer, 

And gold is drofs, compar'd with 'her. 

4 He finds, who Wifdom apprehends, 
A life begun, that never ends; 
The tree of life divine ftie is. 

Set in the midft of Paradife. 

5 Happy the man who Wifdom gains; 
In whofe obedient heart flie reigns: 

He owns, and will for ever own, , 

Wifdom, and Ciirist, and Heav'ri, are On< 

- f 
LXII. At a Christian Funerd. 

I f^ LORY be to God on high, 
VJT God in whom we lire ahd dye, 
God who Q;uides us by his love, 
'lakes us to his throne above: 

AnjTjels, that furround his throne. 
Sing the wonders h« hath done; 
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Sing, while we on earth rPply» 
Glory be to God on high! 

God of everlafting grace. 
Worthy thou of endlcfs praifc; 
Thou haft all thy bleffings Ihcd 
On the living and the dead : 
Thou waft here our friend's defence. 
Thou haft borne his fpirit hence; 
Worthy thou of cndlefs ]>raife, 
God of everlaiVing grace! 

Thanks be all afcriJjM to thee, 
Bleffing, powV, aqd majefty j 
Thee by whofe almighty name. 
He his lateft foe overcame: 
Thou the vidtory haft won, 
Sav'd him by thy grace alone. 
Caught him up thy face to fee; 
Thanks be all afcrib'd to thee ! 

Happy in thy glorious love. 
We fliall from the vale remove; 
Glad partakers of our hope, 
We Ihall foon be taken up ; 
Meet again our Chriftian friends, 
Blefs'd with blifs that never ends; 
Join'd to all thy hofts above, 
Happy in thy glorious love! 

LXIIL 
^'T^IS finifli'd! Vis done! 

X The fpirit is fled ! 
The Chriftian is gone, 
The Chriftian is dead! 
Gz 
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The Chriftian is living 

In Jesus's love, 
And gladly receiving 

A kingdom above, 

fii All honor and praife^ 

Are Jesus's due: 
Supported by grace 

He fought his way through; 
Triumphantly glorious 

Through Jesus's zeal, 
And more than vi<?tdfi6m 

O'er fin, death -tfftd helL 

3 Then let us record 

The conquering name. 
Our Captain and Lord 

With ihoutings proclaim: 
Who truft in bis paflion, 

And follow our head. 
To certain falyatibn 

We all fliall be led. 

4 O Jesus, lead on 

Thy militaht care. 
And give us the crown 

Of righteoufnefs there; 
Where, dazzled with glory, 

The ieraphim gaze, 
Or proftrate adore thee 

In filence of ' praifc. 

5 Within us difplay. 

Thy love, when we dye; 
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And bear us away 
To manfions on high- 

The kingdom be given,. . 
The purchafe divine; 

And crown us in heaven 
Eternally thine. " ' 



LXIV. 

I KNOW that my Redeemer lives, 
He lives, and on the earth fliall ftand j 
And, tho' to worms my flelh he gives, 
My duft lies numbered in his hand. 

2 In this re-animatcd clay, . : - 

I fiirely lliall behold him near; 
Shall fee him at the latter day 
In all his majefty appear. 

3 I feel what then Ihall raife me up, ' 

Th' eternal Spirit livepin me; 
This is my confidence of hope, 
That God I face to face fli^U ice. 

4 Mine own, and not another's eyes^ 

The King fliall in his beauty view; 
• I fliall. from him receive the prize, y 

The crown, to his Obedience due. 

5 Ev'n now I tafl:e that blifs .divine. 

The glorious joys of angels prove; 
A whole eternity is minc^ 
A whole eternity of love » 
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1 T ET the world lament their t>ead,' 
JL# As forrowing without hope; 
When a friend of our's is freed. 

We cheerfully look up : 
Caimot Ttiu riiiUT, "or coiuplurn ; 

For our dead we darcirot grieve; 
Death, to them, to us, is gain. 

In Jes&s who ^believe, 

2 We believe that Christ ovir Head 

For us refign'd his breath, 
He was number'd with the dead, 

And, dying, conquered desith : 
Biirft the barriers of the tomb ; 

Death could him ^bo longer keep; 
He is the firft-fruifs become 

Of thofe in him that fleep» 

3 Jesus, faithful to hb ia»ord, 

Shall with a Ihout defcend; 
All hea^rVs hoft theiT glorious Lord 

Shall pompoufly attend: 
Christ Ihall come with dreadful noif^, ; 

Light*iiings fwift,. and thunders loud. 
With the great arch-angers voice, 

And witft the trump of God. 

4 Firft the dead in Christ fliall rife. 

Then we who y^t remain 

Shall be caught up to the ikys, 

And fee our lUMti) -again : 
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We fliall meet him in the air, 

All wrapt up to htav'ii Ihall be; 
See, and love, and praife hini there, 
' * To all eternity. 

I 5 Who can tell the happinefs • 

This glorious hope affords? 
Joy unutter^d we poffels, 

In thefe reviving worth: 
Happy while on earth we.6reathe, : 

Mightier joys ordain'd to:kno\v, 
Trampling on ^fin, hell, and death. 

To the third heav*n we go. 

Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

Thy Godhead we a^lore; 
Join with that celeftial hoft 

Who praife thee evermore : 
Live by heav'n and earth ador'd. 

Three in One, and One in Three ! 
Holy, holy, holy Lord, 

All glory be to Thee. 



LXVL 

1 'X'TTH.Y do we mourn departing friends, 

V V And fhake at Death's alarms? 
^Tis but the voice that Jesus fends;. 
To call them to his arms. 

2 The graves of all his faints He blefl. 

And foften\} ev*ry bed ; . 
Where ihould the dying members reft, . 
£ut with their dyAngHod^di} 
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3 Thence He arofe, afcending.high. 

And (hew'd our feet the. way : . • 
Up to the Lord out fleih IhalLfly,; 
At the great rifing day. 

4 Then let ui, w ho in Christ believe^ 

With fnints and angels join; 
Glory, r.nd praife, and bleffing give^ 
And thanks, to Grace divine. 

5 To all^ who his appearing Io\'e, 

He opens l^aradile; 
And wc Ihall join the hoUs above. 
And wc fhall grafp the pri^e. 

6 Him eye to eye we there iliall fee; 

Our face like his fhall fliine : 
O v/hat a glorious company, . 
When faints and angels join ! 

7 O what a joyful meeting there ! ji 

In robes of white array 'd ; 
Palms, in our hands we all Ihall bear. 
And crowns upon our liead. 

8 Our faith anticipates the day. 

When all the faints fliall meet ; 
And with one voice his praife dilplay. 
And worfhip at bis feet. 

LXVII. 

I TTT" HAT fullnefs of taptureis there, 
VV ' Where -Jesus his glory difplays; 
And jnirples tlie heavenly air, 
And fcattcrs 'the odors of grace ! 
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He looks— and his fervants in light 

The. blefiing ineffable meet; 
He fiiiiles^aiS the;}^ faiift at the fight. 

And fall, overwhelm'd, at his feet. 

How happy the atigels that fall, 

Tranfported at jEsus's name! 
The faints, whom he fooneft fliall call 

To fhare fn the feaft of the J^amb! 
No longer irtlprifon*d in clay. 

Who next from his dungeon fliall fly .^ 
Who firft fliall be fummon*d away? 

My merciful God, is it I? 

O Jesu», if this be thy will. 

That fuddenly I fliould depart; 
Thy counfei m mercy reveal. 

And whifper the call to my heart : 
O give me a fignal to know. 

If foon thou would'fl: have me remove. 
And leave the dull body below, 

And fly to the regions of love. 

Look down on thy languifliing bride. 

Who went^fl: to prepare us a place; 
Prepare us with thee to abide. 

And refl: in thy mercy's embrace : 
Our heaven of heavens be this, 

Thy fulnefs of mercy to prove; 
Implung*d in the glorious abyfs. 

And loft in the ocean of Ipve* 
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LXVIIL 

1 A WAY with our forrow and fear! 
jL\. Believers will foon be at home; , 
The city of faints ihall appear, 

The day of eternity come: 
From earth we Ihall quickly remove. 

Fly np to our native abode ; 
The Houfe of our Father pbovc> 

The palace of angels and God.. 

2 Not ail the ar<:h-angels can tell 

The joys, of that holiett place^ 
Where Jesus is pleasM to reveal 

The light of his heavenly face; 
Where, caught in the rapturous flame. 

The fight beatific they prove; 
And walk in the light of tlic Lamb, 

And baik in the beams of hia l9ve, 

3 In loud hallelujahs they ling. 

And harmony echoes his praife! 

When, \ol the celeftial King- 
Pours out the full light .ot his face r 

The joy neither angel nor faint 
Can bear, fo ineffably great; 

For, fee! the whole company faii)t; 
And heaven is found at his feet ! 

4 Who then upon .e?rth can conceive 

The blifs that in heave.n they fliare ? 
And who this dark world would not leave^ 

And chcarfully dye to be tlicje ? 
Where Christ is our Light and our Sun,. 

And we by reflexion ihall fliine; 
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With him everlaftingly One, 
And bright in effulgence divine ! 

5 'Tis good, at thy word, to be here; 

'Tis better in Thee to be gone ; 
And fee -Thee. in glory appear, * 

And rife to -a ikare of thy throne : 
The tears fliall be wip'd from our eyes, 

WTien Thee we behold in the cloud ; 
And echo the joys of the Ikys, 

And ftiout to the trumpet of God. 

LXIX. 

WHAT joy fhall abound. 
When our brethren around 
The throne of our glorious Redeemer, are 
Not a diflbriant firing [found ! 

Shall be heard, while "we fing, 
With the chorus of aligels, our Savior and 

{King. 
z Our Savior we own 

Who fits on the throne, 
All praife to the Father, andSpiRiT^ atid Son! 
We are fav'd by the Lamb;. 
Let all hearen proclaim, 
Let all heaven bow downtohiswonderifulnamc! 

; Our Jesus furround 
With majcfty crown'd, 
And amen to our praifes, ye feraphim, found; 
Lo, he Ihews us his face! 
Ye feraphim gaze. 
Or fall, and adore in the fpirit of ptaife* 
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Thus, thus let us lye, 

'Till, rais'd by his eye. 
Hallelujah, again hallelujah, we cry ! 

Progreflivety mpve. 

And in rapture improve. 
And eternity fpead to the pf^fc o£ his Ipv 
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1 TXT'^ know, by faith we know, 

T V If this vile houfe of clay, 
This tabernacle, fink below 
In ruinous decay; 

We have an houfe above. 
Not made with mortal hands : 
And firm as our Redeemer's love 
The heav'nly fabric (lands. 

2 O happy, happy place. 
Where faints and angels meet! 

There we ftiall fee each others face. 
And all our brethren greet : 

The church of the firlt-born. 
We fli^U with them be bieft; 
And, crown'd with endlefs joy, return 
To our eternal reft. 

3 A while in fleih dis-join'd. 
Our friends that went before 

We foon in Paradife Ihall find. 
And meet to part no more; 



The faints of antfcnt cliys, '/ 
We lhall with theui fit dov.n, 
Who forf^hcthe fighr, and ran the raccv 
And then r^ceiv'd the crow n. . " 

(^ There all ouf griefs are fpth^j 
There all our fufterings end; 
We fhall no inarc the Idfs lament 
Of a departed friend : 

No flightefl: touch of pain. 
Nor forro\v*s leaftalldy. 
Can violate our reft, or ftaxn 
Our purity of joy. 

5 There we Ihall fee our. God, 
But not as crucifyM ; , 

The Lamb his vefture dipp'd in blood 
At laft has laid afide : 

As God's eternal Son 
He now appears above, 
And fits upon his dazzling throne 
Of everlafting love. 

6 There evVy faipt of .his. , 
Shall lean upon his bre^ft; 

The wicked there from troubling ccafe, 
And there the weary reft : 

The glorious weight of blifs 
That to our fliare Ihall fall, . 
Not angel-tongues can half exprejis; 
But we ihall have it aii. 



H 
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t TTAIL, holy, hok, holy Lqk^^ ' 
JOL Thrice bleffed Trinity ! ' . 
By all thy heav'nly hofts adored. 

Ere man began to bcr: 
Worlhipp'd by all thy iaincs below. 

The Gop of Truth and Grace; 
Through faith the great Thrree^ne the7kj 

And triumph in thy praife. 

t The upper and the lower choir 

Shall foon be joined in one; 
And both triumphantly confpire 

To worfliip round thy throne : 
Angels and faints^ when time Ihall end. 

Shall all thy love difplay; 
And in thy glorious praifes fpend 

An everlafting day. 

» LXXIi. Te Deum. 

1 TT OW can we adore 
XjL Or worthily praife 
Thy goodnefs and powV, 

Thou God of all Grace? . 
With honor and blefling ^ 

Before thee we fall. 
Mod gladly confeffing ' ■ * 

. Thee Monarch of all. 

2 The heavens and earth, - 

The water and air. 
To Thee owe their birth, /"]'' - 
Subfift by thy cate f ; • ' • - ' -^ - 
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Whilft angels are finging , ; 

Thy prauiies above, 
We morcalV are bringing ' - T.T 

Our tribute, of love, ' * 

I The cherubs of ligbj: 

Declare thy renown; 
And feraphs delight 
, Thy love ta make known : 
So bright is thy glory, 

So fearful thy praife. 
That angels adore thee 

With veils on their face* 

4 Thou, Jesus, art one 

Wi«-h God the Supreme; 
His eternal Son, 

And equal with Him: 
Inveited vi^h glory 

On high d.Ii.;' ')U fit; " 
While fc.*»rlis ciA-^r^ thee, 

And bow ci thy reet:. 

5 How great was thy love! 

How wond'rous thy gracel 
Thou cam'fl from above. 

To fave a loft race : - . V 

And, man to deliver, •- ' 

Of Mary was born ; .'••;»-. 

That cvVy believer 

To God might return. 

f T/h? /harpne/s of death , 

^hou did'H overcomei '' ' ' ''' ^^ 
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Dld'f ylc-i.l up ihy breath, 

From all €onclcirir.?.tion'. . , ^^ 

Thy }>eoplc arc tree; -'^ • >- . -" '"» *j;]F 

The work of falvation " '' i .. . ' •' -I* 

Was FINISHED by- Thee. ;. : '. "J ^'J. ^^ 

7 Hov.' f()on mufl thy feat .- ' ^ '« :vl 

C i* i uclgment appear ! . . .-,.**:;.. 

Prepare us to rnpet . ,\ , ,. i 4 

And welcome Thee ther« ^ * : -^■\, ; 

Thy wirnefling Spirit .;■ ■• .; 

In us ihed abroadf-' ". .•.—'/ •: 
And bid us inherit 

The kingdom of Go3>4 '^} -^ 

8 The Father, and .Son, , .. ^ 

And Spirit, agree.. 
To conflitute one' - [ 

Complete Deity: . ' . . 

Sweet Jesus, thy merit 

Makes our peace with God; 
And, by thy good fpirit, ' ^ 

Loft fouls are renevv*d, * - ; 

■ « 

9 Thine heritage blefs, 

Thy people defend*} . . ' 

Rcplen lib with grace 

Our hearts to the end;" ■ ' 

Protcdt and d.^liver ' ' ' , 

When danger is near,. 
Until we for ever 

In glory appear. , .- ' ...w .-.:•■ 
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LXXIII. The H(^ of Glory. 

Tl ISE, ipyfoul, the dawn appears 

JX Of that eternal day! 

Qoit, in hope, tliis vale of tear% 

And mount, and foar away ! 
Darting throngh this lower air, 

Qnick as a feraphic flame, 
fcfe, the marriage-feaft to fliare^ 

The marriage of the Lamb. 

X h the wedding-garment dreft 

Which my«LED£EMER wovc^ 
• I (hall fhare the heaVuly feaft. 

With all the church above : 
To my elder brethren joined, 

I ihsril tliere my Savior fee;; 
In the arms of Jesus find 

A bleft eternitj^ 

J There the faints witTi tranfport^neet, 

And know no jparting days; 
jEsrs' fong of love repeat^ 

In extacy of praifej 
Bright as his-ourTjodys are; 

Like the head the members Ihine; 
All our open foreheads bear 

The glorious ftamp divine. 

4 With the high and lofty One 
We dwell in "blifs fupreme.; 
Share the glorys of his throne. 
And tafte the diryllal ftreanu 
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B-T.nnet onaTigclic food. 

Drink the Joys that ilov^^froiii-Goi), 
And /hall for ever flow* 



LXXIV. fFalkhi^ hy Fdifh. ' . 

t /^ OME, air who e'er have fct 
\^ Your faces SiQi>ward, 
In Jesus let us meet, 

And praife^our common Lord i 
In Jfisus let \\?y Hill walk on, \' 
Till vs'e appeav before his throne. 

a. Nearer and nearer fliii. 

We to our country come ; 
To that ccleftial hill, 

The Vv'cary pilgrim's home: -^ 

The New J.Tufalem above; 
The feat of Everlafting Love* 

3 The ranfomM fons of God, 

Terrefti'iai things we fcorn; 
And to our high abocTe 

With longs of praife return: 
From ftrength to ftrcngth we Ihall procectc, 
With crowns of joy upon our head, ' 

4 The peace, and io)% and faith^ 

Of his Elect we fcQl;' . . \ . 

Rcdeem'd from fin, and wrath. 

And xleal.h, arid earth^ and hell: 
We to our F^atiter's Houfe repair j 
Tc m ecr our t^Wer Brother there. " 
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Our Brother, Savior, Head, 
Our All in All is He; 

And in his fteps j^'c tread. 

And foon his face fhaill fee: 
Shall fee him with owr glorious friends; 
And then in heav*n pur journey ends^ 



LXXV. Divine PRaviDENCE. 

AWAY, my pcedlefs fears, 
And doubts, no longer mind. 
A ray of heavenly light appears^ • . 
A meffenger divine : 

Thrice comfortable hope, 
That calms my ftormy bread; 
My Father's hand prepares the c\ip. 
And what He wills is bvft. 

He knows whate'er I want. 
He fees my helplefsnefs; 
And always readier is to. grant. 
Than 1 to aik, his grace: ' ^ 

My fearful heart He reads^ ': ' 
Secures my foul frohi harms; 
While, underneath, his mercy fprcads 
It's evcrlafting arms. 

Here is firm footing; .here, 
My fonl, is folid rock; 
To break the waves q( grief and. feat, 
Jind trouble's rudcfi fliock ; 
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LXXVUL. miting: 

THOU, who for'fiiuiers once Wiaft flaiti, 
Once dead^ but now alive again; 
Give me to jbnow, to tafte, to prove. 
The powV and fweetncfs oithy loV€# 

Give me to feel my ^ns foreiv*n#. 
And know myfelf an heir ol heav*n % 
My confcieqce fprinkle with thy blood. 
And £11 me with the love of Cop. 



LXXIX. Free Justification^ 

t TN vain do blind Jrminians try 
X By works themf rives to jnftify:: 
Thy righteoufneft, O G^o, excedes 
Mens dujtys and their i)iigh -.eft deeds. . 

^ Proud Phariftes Ihall ftrire in vaiia 
The law's perfeiftion to attain: 
While finners, felr-condeum'd,. fiecc^ve 
The gift of Righreoufnefs,. muX live. / 

3 Jesus, /iy^ ///^ hath clearly Ihow'd 
What means the Ri^hfeoufnefs of Govt ■ 
On Thee thv people's hope is laid, : . 
By /^ Obedience .-righteous made, i 

4 And, where thy Righteoufnefs is giv^n,, 
Thy Spirit fanftifics for heav'n; 
And ftiU renews us by his gracc^ 
'Till pcrfcftrd'in holrnefs* • 



( 83 ) 

J Tho' oothing in ourfelves we are> 
Through Him we fliun the finful fnare : 
In ev'ry (traighr, hi? hand wc fee; 
And as our day our ftrcngth Ihall be* 

LXXX« Happlnefs of Saints departeds 

HOW happy are the fouls above. 
From j5n and forrow free! 
With Jesus they are now at reft> 
And all his glory fee* 

? Worthy the Lamb, aloud they cry^ 
That brought us here to God : 
In ceafelefs hymns of praife they fliout 
The merit of his blood. 

I Sweet gratitude infpires their fongs. 
Ambitious to proclaim, 
Before the Father*s awful throne. 
The honors of the Lamb. 

i. With wond'ring joy they recoiled: 
Their fears and dangers paft; 
And blefs the wifdom, powV, and love. 
Which brought them fafe at laft. 

5 They follow the exalted Lamb, 
Where'er they fee him go ; 
And at the footftool of his grace 

Their blood-bought crowns they throw. 

5 Lord, let the merit of thy death. 
To me be likewife giv'n; 
And I, with them, ihaii, fliout thy pmfe 
Thrcujgb all the iircets of. KeaViu 



I .XXXI; • PrepariUion for DcatK " 

PREPARE me, O my God, 
To ftand before thy face ; 
Th\- Spirit mutt the' work perform. 
For it is xiU of grace. 
In Christ's Obedience cloath, 
And wafn me in his blood : 
So iluiU 1 lift my head with joy. 
Among the fons of God. 

My foul for refuge flys 
To him that dyVl* for men ; 
AVho g^ve himfelf a facrifice 
To take away my fin. 

Through him for perfedt peace 
Shall be my conftant pray'r; 
For pardon, and fupplys of grace, ' 
'Till God vouchfafe to hear. 

Thou wilt my fins fubdue, 
Thou wilt thy love make known; 
The fpirit of my mind renew, . 
And favc me in thy Son. 

I fliall atteft thy pow'r^ ; ' . 
I fliall thy goodnefs prove, 
'Till my full, foxil can hold no more ' 
Of Everlailing Love. 

LXXXII. Let thy'Trcfence ^o\c\fh K^. 

DEATH cannot make my foiil afraid, 
If God be with me there : ' . 
Soft; is the paflage through tlxelhadc, . 
And all the profpcd: fair. 
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^ight I but climb to P/f^aJ/s top, 
And view the promisM land, 

^y foul would long her fleih to drop, 
And pray for the command. 

L would renounce my all below, 

If my Creator bid; 
And run, if 1 were call'd to go, 
- And die as Mofes did. 

Jesus, the vifion of thy face 
Hath overpowering charms i 

Scarce Ihall 1 feel Death's cold embrace. 
If Christ be in my arms. 

Swift to the place of pure delight. 
Where faints triumphant reign; 

My foul ftiall wing her joyful flight, 
From forrow, fin, and pain. 

There everlafting fpring abides, 
And never-with'ring flow'rs: 

Death, like a narrow ftream, divides 
This heav'nly land from our's. 

Sweet fields, beyond the fwelling flood, 
8tand drefs'd in living green: 

So to the Jews old Canaan Hood, 
While Jordan roH'd between. 

could I make my fears remove, 
Thofe gloomy fears that rife; 

And fee the Canaauy which I love. 
With unbeclouded eyes! 

Could I but climb where Mofes flood. 
And view the landfcape o'er; 

/ 
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Not Death's dark vale, or icy flood. 
Should fright me from the Ihore* 

10 Clafp'd in my heavenly Father's arms, 
I would forget to breathe; 
And lofe my life amidft the charm$ 
Of fo divine a death. 



LXXXIII. God's Dominion and "Decrees, 

1 'VT EEP filence, all created things, 
JPk- And wait your Maker^s nod! 
My foul ftand^ trembling, while flie fings 

The honors of her God. 

2 Life, death, and hell, and WQflds unknown 

Hang on his firm decree: 
He fits on no precarious throne, \ 

Nor borrows leave to Be. 

3 ChainM to his throne a volume lies. 

With all the fates of men: 
With evVy angel's form andfizc. 
Drawn by th* Eternal Pen. 

4 His Providence unfolds the Book, 

And makes his counfels ihine: 
Each opening leaf, and evVy ftroke. 
Fulfills lome deep defign. 

5 Not GoMkl aiks the rcafon why. 

Nor God tlic reafon gives : 
No- (^aiv the i:rfl:-barn feraphs pry 
B'jIwccu '.he folded leaves. 
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My God, I would not long to fee 

My fate with curious eyes ; 
ECnown to thyfclf is thy decree. 

Almighty and all-wife! 

With anxious care let others prefs 

To read their worldly fate; 
[ onlv for affurance wifh 

Or my celeftial ftate. 

[n tfey fair Hook of Life and Grace 

O may I fee- my name; 
Recorded in fome humble place. 

Beneath my Lori> the Lamb^! 

LXXXIV. Part of the Te Deum. 

WE fing to Thee, thou Son of God, 
Channel of life and grace! 
We praife Thee, Son of Man, whofe blood 
Redeemed th6 chofen race. 

Thee we acknowledge God and Lord, 

Begot e^er time began': 
Thou .art by heav'n and earth adored. 

Worthy o'er both to reign. 

To Thee all angels cry aloud, 

Through heavVs extended coafts; 

Hail, holy, holy, .holy God 
Of glory arid' of hofts! 

The cherubim and feraphim, 

Inceffant, fing to Thee : 
The worlds, and all tht pow'rs therein. 
Adore thy rnajcfly f 

i z 
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5 The prophets' goodly fellotv'lhip, 

In radiant g:^rinents dre'll, 
Praifc T\-A-(\ thou Son of God! and reap . 
The fiilncfs of thy reft. 

6 Th' npofllcs' glorious company 

Thy righteous praife proclaim: 
Thf mart\r'd army glorify 
Thy cverlafting name! 

7 Through all the world, thy churches joip 

T' acknowledge Thee their Head: 
Efflux of majefty divine, 
Who ev'ry pow'r hail made ! 

8 Thy kingdom Thou haft opened Wide, 

To all who fliall believe: 
Thy wounded hands, and f(:etjj and fide. 
To finners entrance give ! 

9 Among their number, wc prefume - 

To iing thy precious blood : 
Reign here, and in the world to come, . 
Xhou holy Lamb .of God ! 



LXXXV. Social Praife. 



/^COME, let US join, 



_ Together combine, 
To praife our dear Savior, our Mafter divine ! 
Him let us adore. 
Who, covered with gore, 
Once hanged on Calv'ry^ both wounded and 

[poor! 
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2 He worthy is blefs'd 

By. fpirits at reft, 
Who once in thisdefarthisGodhead confefs'd: 

The heavenly fpheres, 

Who faw him in tears. 
Yea, every ftrong angel his perfon reveres, 

J The prophets, who told 
His fuffVings, of old; 
Sing now fweet thankfgivings on pfalt'rys of 
The fathers, to whom [goW- 

He ihew'd he would come. 
Now in his pavilion take up their long home. 

4. The fpirits of men 

Who for him were flain. 
From yi^^/the righteous, Ihare now in his reign : 

The apoftles, who ftood 

Refifting to blood . 
For Jesus gofpel, rejoice in.their God. 

5 The confeflbrs too. 
Him worihiping low, 

Caft down their bright mitres, and thankfully 
O church of the Lamb, [bow : 

Here met, do the fame! 

With faints, and with angels,blefsjEsus's name. 

6 My foul, bear a part ;. 
For ranforri'd thou art 

By Jesus' blood-fhedding,hisburial, and fmart: 
To him that was flain. 
The fcorn'd Nazarene^ 
Be glory and honor I Jet all fay, Am(i\-v- 

I Q 
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To Jesus, the Sen, 

Who l:rs on r>.e throne. 
Be riches, and blciSr.g, and thanks^ and renoi 

He lives evermore: 

Let every pow'r. 
And throne, and dominioiu the Savior adc 



LXXXVI. To the Trinity. 

I TT* TERN A L Father, wc adore 
Xli And joytul own thy name : 

Thou wall, and art, and evermore 
Rcmaincfl: God the fame. 

% To thee. Redeemer, Lamb of God, / 
Our praife ihall never ceafe : 
Through thy moll precious wounds and bk 
Flows all our bappinefs. 

3 Ilail, promis'd Spirit, Holy Ghofl", 
Sent down for Ifrael's Guide : 
Thee will we blefs, when time is loft. 
And wc are glorify'd. 



LXXXVIL Not unto Us. 

I 'XTOT unto us, but thee alone, 
JL\I Blcft Lamk, be glory giv*n! 
Here Ihall thy praifes be begun, 
Artd carr^^'^^ on -in heav'n. 
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The hoft of fpirits now with thee 

Eternal anthems fing : 
To imitate them here, lo! we 

Our hallelujahs bring. 

Had we our tongues like them infpiiM, 
Like theirs our fongs IhouKl rill- : 

Like tlierp, we never Ihould be tirV!, 
But love the facrlfice. 

Till we the veil of flefli lay dov/n. 

Accept our weaker lays ; 
And, when we reach thy Fatiier's throne. 

We'll give thee nobler praile. 



LXXXVIIL Refwg under the Crofs. 

CHILDREN, of Ifracl, fee what ihade 
. The Crofs does us afford ! 
It was for wxary finners made: 
Wc thank thee for it. Lord. 

Gtthfemane can w^itnefs ftill " 

How^ meekly there he cryM : 
So C2n the brow of Cah/rfs hill. 

Where our Great Matter dy'd. 

We fing thy righteoufnefs and blood. 

And agonizing pain : 
We fing thy griefs, thou d)'ing God, 

Thou Lamb for finners flain. 

We fing for joy, that heavinefs 

Did once opprcfs thy foul : 
For in thy grief we find our eafe ; 

Thy llripes have made us whole. 
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We hail thce, thou by Jezvs revird; 

To Thce we bow the knee : 
Hail, very God! the promised Child! 

The prophets fang of thee^ 

We are thy living witnefleis,' 

And tcftify that thou • 
Art all our righteoufnefs and peace. 

For we have proved thee fo. 

While others fing the unknown God, 
We each will fing of Thee ; 

Jesus hath walh'd me in his bloqd. 
And lov'd and dy*d for me. 



LXXXIX. Public Humiliation. • 

1 T T7"E all the finner's path have trod ; 

VV Like Iheep, we all have ftray'd: 
In fack-cloth let us feek to God, 
With duft upon our head. 

2 Let fhame our guilty fouls bow down. 

And let us tell our fin: 
Who knows, while we our folly own. 
But Christ niay make us clean? 

3 Behold, O Lamb of God, a race 

Of wretched finners come, 
Naked and vile: O let thy grace 
Afford thy children room. 

4 We own that we the world have lov'd, 

And many idols known : 
But be thy vengeance all remov'd, 
Nor pour thy fury down. 



( 93 ) 

Think on thy gracious covenant; 

And then, tho' we have finn'd. 
Kindly forgive us: —this we want^ 

O Lord, ou;: only friend, 

'6 Say, can'fl thou'pardon fouls fo vile ? 
We know thou canft and wilt : 
For we are the Redeemer's fpoil; 
For lis his blood was fpilt. 

7 Us in thy own atonement view ! 
We bear thy bleeding figti : 
To us, and ours, free mercy fliew. 
And fay, Y? ftill are mioe* 

XC. SelfrAcquaiManoe. 

1 "TTTHEN, 4^ily, more and more I fee 
V V What fecret evils lujk in me ; 

I more and more my Savior prize. 
Who ftill fubdues them as they rile. 

2 Once, had men faid how bad I was. 
How needy of thy blood .and crofs ; 
Sure I had thought they fpoke untrue. 
And judg'd of what they little knew. 

3 But oh, by thee convinced, I find 
Tm miferable, poor, and blind : 
Yea, enmity itfelf I am ; 
A fink of folly, fin, and Ihame. 

4 Lord, I am fick; my ficknefs cure: 
I want; do thou enrich the poor: 
Under t/yy inightv band I (loop ; 

O lift the ahjcci Cumcv up. 
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5 Lord, I am blind ; be tbou mr ^gbt : 
Lord, I am weak; be thou my might: 
An helper of the helplefs bc^ 
And let me nnd my aH in Aea 

XCL MmKng. 

1 T3 ISE, my foul, adore thy Maker I 

Xv Angels praifc, ,-; 

Join thy lays. 
With them be paitaker. 

2 Father, Lord oi eVry (pirit^ - 

In thy light. 
Lead me right. 
Thro' my Savior's^menr. 

3 O my Jfisus^ God Almighty, ^ 

Pray for me, 
Till I fee 
Thee in Sakn^i City. 

4 Holy Ghost, I)ivine Inftmftor, 

Guide me flill; 
Let thy will 
Be my fole conduftor. 

5 Thou this night waft my protestor: ■ 

With iiie ftay 
All the day, 
Ever my dired:or. 

6 Holv, M'oly, Holy Giver 

Of all good, 
Life ami food; 
Reign adorM for ever. 
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XCII. Evening. 

p RE' I lleep, for ev'ry favor 
Lrf This day fliew'd 

By my God, 
Kill tbank my &ivior. 

my LoRP, what Ihall I render 

To thy name 

Still the fame, 
acious, good, and tender! 

^ve me not, but ever loye me : 

Let thy peace 

Be my blifs, 
ill thou hence remove me. 

fit me with thy falvatioh : 

Let thy care 

Still be near, 
)und my habitation. 

my rock, my guard, my tower ; 

Safely keep. 

While I llecp, 
z with all thy pQWer. 

ire, O faye rcie.froni the hidings 

Of thy face : 

Let thy grace 
ncel my backflidings, 

, whene'er in death I flumbcr, . 

I Ihall rife 

With the wife, 
unted in their number. 
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8 Father, Sok, and HoLy Spiiiit, 
Let me know 
Thee below, 
Thee above inherit. 



XCIII. Sol: Song, 1. 7. 

THOU friepherd of Ifrael divine. 
Thou joy of the upright in heart ; 
For clofer communion I pine, 

I wilh to refide where thou art : 
The pafture O when ihall I find, 

Vv^hcre all, who their Ihepherd obey. 
Are fed, on thy bofom reclin'd. 

And fcreen'd from the heat of the day ? 

O fhew me that happieft place. 

That place of thy people's abode. 
Where faints in an extacy gaze. 

And hang on a crucify'd God! 
Thy merit and fuff 'rings declare, 

Thy paflion and death on the tree : 
My fpirlt to Calvary bear. 

Where pardon was purchased for .me« 

'Tis there, with the lambs of thy flock^ 

There only I covet to refi; 
To lie at. the foot of the rock. 

Or rife to be hid in thy bread : 
There, there I would ever abide. 

Nor thence for a moment depart; 
Concealed in the cleft of thy fide, ' 

Eternally held in thy heart. 
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XCIV- GfTRist's Gldfy and Condefcenjidri, 

JESUS, to thee I bow, 
Th^ Almight/s EQUAL Thou! 
Thou the Father^s only Son; 
PleasU He ever is in Thee : 
Juft and 'holy Thou alone, 

Full of truth and grace forme* 

High above ev'ry name, 

Jesus the great I AM: 
Bows to Jesus ev'ry knee. 

Things in heaven, and earth, and hell : 
Saints adore him, daemons flee. 

Fiends and men, and aiigel* feci. 

He left his throne above, 

Dis-r6b*d of all but Love : 
Whom the heav'ns cannot contain, 

God vouchfaf \1 in fleih t' appear: 
Lord of glory, fon of man. 

Poor, and vilej and abjedt here* 

Haily GahleanKxngl 

Thy humble ftate I fing i 
Never ihall thy praifes endj 

Hail, derided majefty! 
Jesus, hail ! the finrter's friend ! 

Friend of publicans and me* 

Great Sacrifice diviile. 

Was ever Love like thine? ' 
Thou my pain and cutfe haft took; 

All my fift& were laid on Thee ; 
A fan of Griefs, to Thee I look: 
Vrawme, Savior, after Th^, 

K 
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High on thy Father's throne, 

O look with pity down ! 
Save, O fave ! attend my call ; 

Ca}>tive lead captivity : 
King of glory, Lord of all, 

Christ, be Lord and King to me. 

Thy pow'r I pant to prove ; 

Rooted and fix'd in love : 
Make me, by thy Spirit's light, 

Wife to fathom things divine ; 
What the Icngtji, and breadth, and height. 

What the depth, of love like thine. 



XCV. "The returning Backjlider. 

1 A/TY Goi>, my God, on thee I call; 
JlVX Thee only would I know: 

One drop of blood on me let fall. 
And wafh me white as fnow. 

2 Touch me, and make the leper clean ; 

Purge my iniquity : 
Unlefs Thou walli my foul from' fin, 
I have no part with Thee, 

3 Behold, for m$ thevidim bleeds; 

His wounds are open'd wide: 
For me the blood of fprkikling pleads. 
And fpeaks me juftify'd, 

4 Thy frown is in a moment o'er. 

And pardoning love takes place : 
Affift me, Savior, to adore 
The riches. of thy grace ! 
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ly I lofe myfelf in Thee, 
\y depth of mercy prove; 
I vaft, unfathomable fea 
* unexhanfted love ! 

lumbled foul, when Thou art near, 
duft and alhes lies : 
Ihall a finful worm appear, 

id meet thy purer eyes? 

the myfelf, when God I fee, 
id into nothing fall : 
py if Thou exalted be, 
id Christ is All in All. 



XCyi. Complete Salvation. 

rIS done : fny God hath dy'd: 
My Love is crucify'd : 
k, this llony heart of mine ; 
)ur, my eyes, a ceafelefs flood : 

my foul, the pangs divine ; 
Itch, my heart, the iffuing blood ! 

is only would I be, 

'ho liv'd and dy'd for me : 

f was all his life below, 

lin, and poverty, and lofs : 

: the fins that bruis'd him fo, 

ourg'd, and nail'd him to the crofs* 

e bore my fin and thrall, 
fpotlcfs criminal : 

K 2 



( HK) ) 

Burden*d with his peoj>le's guilt. 
Blackened with imputed iSn ; 

Man to fave, his blood he fpilt, 
Dy*d to make the finner clean* 

Join, heav*n and earth, to blefs 

The Lord our Righteousness! 
Myffry of redemption, this ; 

This the Savior's Ilrange defign : 
Man's offence was counted his; 

Our's his Righteoufnefs diYinc. 

In him, complete weiliine: 

His life, his death, is mine: 
F^lly .^pi I juftified ; 

Free from fin, and more than free: 
Guiltlefs, fince for me hcjfd; 

Righteous, fince he liv^d for me. 

We now the writing fee 

Nail'd to thy crpfs,with thee: 
With thy. maugled body torn. 

Blotted out by blood divine. 
Far away the bpnd is .borne; 

Thou art ouf*s, and we are thine. 

ArrayM in TJhee, we dare 

To meet thy judgment-bar: 
O the depth (rf'love divine! 

Who thy wifdom's ftores can tell? 
Knowledge infinite is thine; 

All thy grace, unfearchable ! 
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j XCVII. rh fame. 

\ I TESUS, thy blood and righteoufnefs 
i J My beauty sere, my glorious drefs : 
I 'Midft flaming worlds, in thefe array 'd. 
With joy Ihall I lift up my head. 

I When from the duft of death I rife, 
To claim my manfion in the fkys ; 
Ev'n then, this ihall be all my plea, 
f Jesus hath liv'd, hath dy'd, for me. 

3 Bold ihall I fland, in that great day; 
For who aught to my charge iliall lay ? 
Fully abfolv'd, through Thee, I am, 
From iin and fear, from guilt and ihame. 

4 The deadly writing now I fee 
Naird, with thy body, to the tree : 
Torn with the nails that picrc'd thy hands. 
The canceled bond no longer flands. 

5 Lord, I believe, thy precious blood. 
Which, at the mercy feat of God, 
For ever doth for iinners plead. 
For me^ ev'n for my foul, was ilied. »'' 

6 Nothing, whereof to boaft, I have; 
All, all, thy mercy freely gave : 
No ilrength, no righteoufnefs, is mine ; 
Thine was the work, and only thine. ' 

7 Thus Abrahanjy the friend of God, 
And all the armys bought with blood, 

Savior of iinners, TTice proclaim; 
Sinners, of whom the chief I am 



8 Jesus, be endlefs praife.to Thee, 
Whofe tender mercy hath, for me, 
For mcy a full atonement made. 
An everlafting ranfom paid. 

9 Ah, igive to all thy fervants. Lord, 
With pow'r to fpeak thy quick'ning word. 
That all, who to thy merit flee. 

Shall find eternal life in Thee. 

I o O make the .dead now hear thy voice : 

Now bid thy baulfh'd ^oncs xeioice : 
Their beanty this, their glorious drefs, 
Jesus, thy biciod and rightcouUiefs. 

I I Let earth and heav'n, with loud acclaini. 
Give paife and glory to the Lamb; . 
Who bore our fins, and, by h« lilood. 
Hath made us kings and pricfts to God. 



XCVIIL Love Divine. 

LOVE divine, all loves e.xceiruig, 
Joy of heav'n, to earth come down ! 
Fix in us thy humbie dwellings 

All thy faithful mercys crown : 
Jesus, thou art all com paffion ; 

Pure, unbounded love thou art : 
Vifit ys with thy falvatiom. 
Enter .evVy trembling Jxeart. 

Breathe, O breathe thy loving Spj^iy 

Into jcv'ry troubled brealj : 
Let us all in thee inherit, 

Let us fiQ4 thy promiy4 r^ft I 
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Take away th« love of finning ; 

Alpha and Omega be ; 
End of faith, as it's beginning, 

Set our hearts at libertv. 

3 Come, Almiglit)^ to deliver, 

Let us all thy life receive ; 
Suddenly return, and never, 

Never more thy te^nples leavo : 
Thee we would be alwajs bleffing ; 

Sen^e Thee, as thy hofis above; 
Pray, and praife thee, without ceafing; 

Glory in thy dying love. 

4 Carry on thy new creation. 

Pure and holy may we be ; 
Let us fee our whole falvation 

Perfe<aiy fecur\l by Thee : 
Change from glory into glory, 

Till in heav'n we -take our ph.ce; 
Till w^e caft our crowns before Thee, 

Loft in woader, love, and praife. 



XCIX. Baptifm. 

I /^OME, Holy Ghost, defcend from high ; 
V>< Baptizer of onr fpirits Thou ! 
The faeramental feal apply, 
And witnefs with the water now. 

a Ex^t thy eoergy divine. 

And fprink:le the atoning blood ; 
May Father, Son, aod Spirit, join 
To feal this child a child of Gop. 
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C. For tie fiifie Ordinance. 

1 T^ATHER, Son, and Holy Ghost 
X In foleir.n pow'r come down; 
Save this child, by Nature loft, 

And t::ke [him] for thine own : 
Hear us, finful worms of earth. 

While on [his] behalf we pray: 
Grant [him] that celeftial Birth, 

Which water cann't convey. 

2 Vain is cv'ry outward Rite, 

Unlt^fs thy Grace be giv'n: 
Nothing but Thy life and light 

Can form a foul for heav'n: 
Jr.sus, thou waft, once, a Child ; 

Bid this infant come to Thee! 
Thine alone may [he] be feal'd. 

To all Eternity. 

3 Let thy promisM inward grace 

Accompany the lign : 
On [his] new-born foul imprefs 

The glorious name divine : 
Fathkr, now thy love reveal; 

Jesl^s, now thy mind impart; 
Holy Giicst, renew and dwell 

For ever in [his] heart. 

CI. Another. 

I y^OME, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dov< 
V>< And Ihine into each heart ! 
On this baptifmal water move. 
And life and light impart. 
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2 Jesits, we raife our fouls to Thee; 

Thy povv'rfuU prefcnce breathe; 
And let this little infant be 
Baptized iato thy death. 

3 O let thy unftion on [him] reft; 

Thy grace [his] foul renew : 
And write, within [his] tender brcaft. 
Thy name and nature too. 

4 If Thou ihould'ft quickly end [his] days, 

[His] place with Thee prepare; 
Or, if Thou lengthen out [his] race, 
Continue ftill ijiycare. 

5 Thy faithful foldier may [he] prove. 

Girded with Truth divifle; 
A fliarer in thy dying love, 
A follower pf thine. 

6 Lor.D, plant us all into thy deathy 

That we thy life may prove; 
Partakers of thy Crofs beneath. 
And of thy Grown above. 

■ fs-r ■ ■ L m ■ ■ I ■■>■ ■ »■ 

CII. 
I T ESUS, ftiew us thy falvation, 
%) Freih baptize us into Thee: 
By thy myftic Incarnation, 

By thy pure Nativity, 
Save us, thou our New-Creator; 

Into all our fouls impart 
Thr cVivJne and hoW Nature : 
Farm thy felt ivhiun our heart. 
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By thy firfl Blood-ihedding heal us 

Of our unbelief and fin ; 
By thy Circumcifion feal us, 

Write thy law of love within: 
By thy Spirit ciraimcifc us, 

Kin.dle in our hearts a flame : 
By thy Baptifm baptize us 

Into all thy glorious name. 

By thy Failing and Temptation, 

Mortify each vain defire; 
Let thy inward operation 

Cleanfe our hearts with myftic fire r 
Arm us with thy felf-denial; 

Ev'ry tempted foul defend ; 
Bring us fafe through ev'ry trial; 

Guard and guide us to the end* 

By thy great and bitter Paffion, 

By thy fufF'rings on the tree. 
Save us from the indignation 

Due to all mankind and me : 
Hanging, bleeding, panting, dying, 

Gafping out thy lateft breath; 
By thy precious Death's applying, 

Save us from eternal death. 
By the pomp of thy Afcending, 

Live we luere to Heav'n reftor'd ; 
Ever at thy footflool bending, 

Ever happy in our Lord : 
Keep us by thy Intcrceffion, 

'Till we fee thy face above, 
Where thy wonderful Salvation 

Fills the foul with perfeft love* 
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CIII. "Tbankfyivhig for the Gospel. 

O JESUS, our Lord, 
Thy name be ador^ 
For all the rich bldEngs conveyed by thy word. 

I In fpirit we trace 

Thy wonders of grace. 
And cheerfully join in a concert of praife. 

? The ancient of days 
His glory difplays, 
\.nd fliines on his chofen with cherifhing rays. 

4 The trvimpet of God 
Is founding abroad 

The language of mercy, falvation thro* blood. 

5 Thrice happy are they 
Who hear and obey. 

And Ihare in the bleffings of this happy day ! 

6 Their anguilh and fmart 
And forrow depart. 

Who find his falvation infcrib'd on their heart. 

7 This blefling be mine. 
Through fctvor divine ; 

But, O my Redeemer, the glory be Thine. 

[; The work is of grace; 

Thine, thine, be the praife. 
And wine to adore Thee, and tell of t\\v \N^^^^. 
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CIV. St. Paul'j Experience, Roi)i. vii. 

1 X TTHAT d iff 'rent powers of grace and 1 

VV Attend owr mortal ftate'f 
I hate the thoughts that work within, 
Aruldo tlic wcwrksl hate. 

2 Now I complain, and groan, and die, 

While fin and fatan reign : 
Now rife m)^ fongs of triumph high. 
For grace prevails again^ 

3 So darknefg ftmggles with the light, 

^Till perfecfl day arife : 
Water and foe maintain the fight, 
Until the weaker dies. 

4 Yet, Lord, whatever is felt or fear'd^ 

This thought is my repofe. 
That He, my mortal frame who rear'd. 
Its various weaknrefs -knows. 

5 Thou view'ft us, with a pitying eye. 

While ftruggling with our load : 
In pains and dangers Thou art nigh^ 
Our Father, and our God. 

6 Supported by thy changelefs love^ 

We tend to realms of peace ; 
Where ev'ry forrow Ihall remove. 
And ev'ry fin Ihall ceafe. 

7 -The more my frailty here is try'd. 

The more I toil and grieve; 
The more thy graiceis glorify 'd. 
Which SHALL the v^Vy give ? 
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CV. Christ in Glory* 

I LONG to behoia him arravM 
W^ith glory and grandeur ai)OVe ; 
The King in his beauty dil'play'd, 

His beauty qf holieft love : 
1 truft, through his grace, to be there. 

Where Jzsus hath fix'd his abode ; 
O when fliall we meet in the air, 
And fly to the mountain of God ! 

. With Him I on Zion fliall ftand 

(For Jesus hath fpoken the word). 
The breadth of Immanuel's land 

Survey by the light of my Lord : 
And when, on thy bofom reclin'd, 

Thv face I am ftrengthenM to fee. 
My fuUnefs of blifs I ftall find, 

My heaven of heavens, in Thee. 

\ How happy the people that dwell 

At reft in the city above ! 
No pain the inhabitants feel. 

No ficknefs or forrow they prove: 
Phyfician of fouls, unto me 

A part in thy Righteoufnefs give ; 
So fliaic Thou, when death fcts nic hce. 

My foul to the city receive. 

CVI. JVorJhip. 

NOW may the Spirit'^ holy fire, 
Defcending from above. 
His waiting family infpire 
With joy, .and peace, and love ! 

L 



.2 Thee we the Comforter confefs : 
Unlefs Thou'rt prefent here, 
Our fongs of praife are vain addrcfs^ 
And lifelefs is our pray'r. 

3 'Wake, hcav'nly wind, arife, and come,. 

Blow on the drooping flbW! 
Our fpices then Ihall breathe perfume,. 
And fragrant incenfe yield. 

4 Touch with a living coal the lip 

• That ihall proclaim thy word;: 
And bid each awful hearer keep 
Attention to the Lord,^ 

5 To ev'ry hungry foul difpenfe 

From thy exhauftlefs ftore; 
And let no one go empty hence^ 
But feed, and pray for more. 

6 Bid the convincing North-wind wake;; 

Sav to the Sourh-wind, blow : 
Bid ev'ry plant thy pow'r partake. 
And all the garden grow. 

7 Revive the parch'd, with heav'nly ihowVs? 

The cold, with warmth divine : 
And, ns the benefit is ours. 
Be all the glory thine ! 

CVII. "fhe Sun of Right eovfnefs. 

I T IGHT of thofc, whofe weary dwelling 
\ J Borders on the Ihades of death; 
Come, and, by thy love's revealing, 
X)iflipate the clouds beneath : 
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The new hcav'n and earth's Creator, 
r In our dee J eft darkncfs rife ; 
Scattering all the night of nature. 
Pouring eye-fight on our c\ cs« 

\s, Still we wait for th)^ appearing ; 
Life and joy thy beams impart; 
Chafing all our doubts, and cheering 

Ev'ry poor benighted heart : 
Come, and manifeft the favor 
God hath for our ranfom'd race ; 
' ^me, fweet Advocate and Savior, 
Come, and bring thy gofpel-gracc. 

3 Save us in thy great compaflion, 
O thou mild, pacific Prince ! 
Give the knowledge of falvation^ 

Give the pardon of our fins : 
fiy thy all-fufficient Merit, 

Ev'ry burden'd foul releafe-; 

By the fliinings of thy Spirit, 

Guide us into perfedt peace. 



CVIII. In I'emptation. 

JESUS, Redeemer, Savior, Lord, 
The weary finner's friend.; 
Come to my help, pronounce the word. 
And bid my troubles end. 

Deliverance to my foul proclaim. 

And life, and liberty; 
Shed forth the virtue of thy name. 

And Jesus prove to me. 
L a 



3 Th)- pov/rful Spixit can fubdue. 

Unconquerable fin ; . ,/ 

Cleanfe this foul heart, 2nd make it uc\\\ 
And write thy law within. 

4 While, full ofanguiCi and djfeaf^. 

My weak diftemper*d foul 
Thy love compaffionately fees, 
•O let it make me whole ! 

5 To thy gfeat nanie if all things now- 

A trembling homage" pay, 
Make f?2y obdurate fjiirit bow^. 
My inffrneck'd will obdy^ 

6 While torn by hcUifli pride I cry^ 

By wrath or luft poflefs'cf ; 
S6N of the living God, draw nigh. 
And fpeak me into reiL 

7 Sworn to dcflroy, let earth aflail; 

Nearer, to fave, Thou art: 
SiFonger than all the pow'rs of helly 
And greater than my heart. 

6 Speak, and the deaf ftiall hear tl>y voice a- 
The blind his iight receive; 
The dumb in fongs of praife rejoice; 
The heart of flone believe: 

^ The Ethiop fhdt change hi^ fkinf 
The dead Ihall feel thy povv'r; 
The loathf<^me leper fliall be clean; 
And I fliail fin abhor. 
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CIX. Abfence from God. 

a r\ THOU, whofe tender mercy hears 
Vy Contrition's humble cry; 
Whofe Hand, indulgent, wipes the tears 
From forrow*^ .weeping eye: 

2 See, low before thy Throne of Grace, 

A wretched wanderer mourn ! 
Thyfelf 'haft bid me feek thy face; 
Thyfelf haft faid. Return. 

3 And ihall my guilty fears prevail 

To drive me from thy feet? 
Thy Word of Promifc cannot fai}. 
My tow'r of fafe retreat. 



4 Abfent from Tliee, my guide, my light, 
Without^one cheering ray; 
Through dangers, fears, and gloomy niglit. 
How defolatc my way! 

J fhine on this benighted heart, 
With beams of mercy fliine; 
And let thy Spirit's voice impart 
A tafte of joys divine! 

^ Thy prefence only can beftow 
Delights which never cloy; 
-Be this my comfort here below^ 
And 'my eternal joy. 

"7 When trials vex my doubting niind. 
To thy dear wnounds I'll flee: 
jNo iheltercan I elfewhere find»; 
3Io refuge, but in Thee. 

J^3 
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S To Thcc mf caufc I recbmmcird,*^ 
To Thee for help I call: 
On Tlicc for future grace depeRc!, 
And truft Tliee for my AH. 

CXi Brcathhrg after H&hi7s9!S% 

I ,jr\ N Thee, O Gob -of pttritA^, 
v^y I wait for ballowMig «;race: 
None, witj^out holihcfs, 'fiiall fee 
The glorJ'S of thy face c 

In fouls unholy and unclean ^ 
Thou never canft delightf^ ' 

Nor ihall they, while unfa^^d from fin. 
Appear before thy fight, 

a But, as for me, vnt\\ humble fear 
I will approach ihy gate; 
Tho^ moft unworthy to draw near. 
Or in tliy courts to wait 4- 

Trufting to tlyj^ fufficient grace. 

In Jesus freely giv'n; 
I worfhip toward thy holy place. 

And lift my eyes to heav'n. 

3 Lead me in all thy righteous ways, 
Nor fuflfcr me to flidc; 
Make plain tliy puh before my face; 
My God, be Thou my Guide : 

O may 1 ne'er to evil yield. 

Defended from above;- 
And kept and covered l)y tlielhleld 

Of thy Almighty LovcJ 



4 Je^us, if Thou withdraw thy hand. 
That moment fees me fill : 
may I neVr on felf depend, 
Biit look to- Thee for alll 

And, even when I feel thy p:race. 
And fin feems moft fubdu'd; 

111 wrnp me in thy Righteouih.'fs, 
And plunge mj in thy Blo^v!. 



CXL Grace expsrlcfUiJ. 

' /^FT hcil thor., Lord, i-.i rcivder love, 
V-^ Prevented my requell; 
And fcnt thy Spirit from above, 
I An unexpefted giieil: 

\ Oft, when my prayV was fcarce begun, 
Thou didft thy lire impart; 
And mike thy pard'ning mercy known, 
And feal it on my heart. 

a Why this profufion of thy grace 
To fuch a worm as me ? ' 
Father, I afk in fix'd amaze ; 
Explaih the mj ftery ! 

Why Ao&: Thou, to a finner's cry, 

Incline thy pitying ear ? 
Thou hcar'il: my Advocate on high, 

JLnd Wilt ^ ever b;eai:» 



CXIL To Christ. 
iT /^ THOU, in whom the Gentiles trufl 
V^ Thou only Holy, jonly Juft; 
Tune all our hearts to praife thy Jiame^ 
Jesus, unchangeably the fame ! 

2 If angels, while to Thee they fing. 
Wrap up their faces in then: wing^ 
How Ihall we linful flitft draw nigh. 
Thy great and aweful Maj^fty ? 

3 Where fliall I fit my .thankful tongue 
To join with HeavVs unnumber'd thronj 
Or how prepare my humble lay^ 
Rightly thy glory to -difplay-? 

4 Angels alone, and faints above, 
Sirilefs, and perfcfted -in loye^ 
Can utter thv exalted praife. 
And fing the honors of thy grace. 

5 Glory to thee, aufpicious Lamb ! 
Thou*h6ly Lord, thou bright I AM1 
Let all our powers unite to blefs 

The Lord our fl:rength and Kighteonfnel 

6 Live, ever-glorious Jesus, live ; 
Worthy all .blefling to receive: 
Worthy on liigh enthron'd to fit, 
With ev'ry pow'r beneath thy feet. 

•CXIIL Gratitude. 

■SI XJTAI L, "thou once defpifed Jesus.; 
XX Hail, thou G^//Xfj;/ King! 
Thou didftiuflfer, to releafe us-; 
JTJiou didft free Salvation brings 
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Hail, iliou agoiiizing Savior, ^^f 

Bearer of Qwi fin and Ihamc ! 

Sy thy merits, we find tUvor; 
Life is given through thy naflie* 

i Pafchal Lamb, by God appointed. 

All our fins on Thee were hiid : 
By Almighty Love anointed. 

Thou haft full atonement made : 
All thy pQoplc are forgiven, 

Through the virtue of thy biopd : 
Open'd i^ fhe gat^ of heaven ; 

Peace is ihad^ 'tv^'i'xt man and God. 

fj Jes[js, hail, enthroA'd in glory, 

There for ever to abide ! 
All the heav'hly hofls adore T^ee, 

Seated at thy FatiJer^s fide : 
There for finners thou art pleading. 

There thou doft our place prepare; 
Ever for us interceding, 

'Till in glory we appear^ 

4 Woi'fl>ip, honor, power, and blefling, 

Thou art worthy to receive; 
Loudcft praifcs, without ceafing, 

Meet it is for us to give \- 
Help, ye bright angelic fpirits! 

Bring your fwectcfl, noblell lays ! 
Help to iiiig our Savior's merits; 

Help to chaunt Lmmanl-el's praife- 

5 Soon wc flinll, wit h thofe in glorv, 

His tninfcendent grace relate; 



< m8 ) 

Gladly fing th* amazing (lory 
Of his dying love fo great:: 

In that bleilcd contemplation 
We for evermore Ihall dwell; 

Crown'd with blifs and confolation. 
Such as none below can telL 



CXIV. Redeeming Love. 

1 "^^T OW begin the heavenly themcf 
XN Sing aloud in Jesus' name: • 
Ye, who his falvation prove, 
Triumph in Redeeming Love. 

2 Ye, who fee the Father -s grace . 
Beaming in the Savior's face; 
As to Canaan on ye move, 
Praife and hlefs Redeeming Love. 

3 Mourning fouls, dry up your tearsj 
Banifli all your guilty fears : 

See, your guilt and curfe remove, . 
Canceird by Redeeming Love. 

4. Yc, alas ! who long have been 
Willing flaves of death and fin. 
Now from blifs no longer rove; 
Stop, and tafte Redeeming Love. 

5 Welcome, airby fin oppreft; 
Welcome to his facred reft: 
Nothing brought Him from abov<^ 
-Nothing but Redeeming Love. 
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\- He fubdu'd th' infernal pow'rs. 
His tremendous foes and ours ; 
From their curfed empire drove, 
Mighty in Redeeming Love. 

r Hither, then, your mufic bring; 
Strike aloud the joyful (bring: 
Mortals, join the hofts above,. 
Join to praife Redeeming Love^ 

8 When his Spirit leads us home. 
When we to his glory come, 
We Ihall all the fulnefs prove 
Of our Lord's Redeeming Love* 



CXV. ne Shwer's Rcf'fge. 

JESUS, lover of my foul. 
Let me to thy bofom fly ! 
While the nearer waters roll. 

While the tcmpeft Hill is high ; 
Hide me, O my SxWior, hide 
Till theftorm of life is pafl; 
Safe into the haven guide; 
O receive my foul at lail! 

Orher refuge have I none; 

Hangs my helplefs foul on Thee : 
Leave, ah, leave me not alone; 

Still proteft and comfort me! 
See, my foul on Thee is ftay'd; 

All my help from Thee I bring: 
Cover my defencelefs head 

With the fliadow of thy wing. 
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Thou, O Christ, art .all .1 w^nt;^ 

More than all in Thee I finti : 
Raiie the fallen, chear the faint. 

Heal the fick, aad lead the blind f 
Juil: and holy is. thy naPxie; 

I am all u-nrightCDuluefs : 
Vile and full of fin I am. 

Thou art full of truth and grace. 

Plenteous grace with Thee, is found, 
Grace to cover all my fin: 

Let the healing ftream abound; 
Mr.ke and keep me pure within: 

Thou of life the Fountain art, 
• Freely let me take of Thee; 

Spring Thou up within my heart. 
Rife to all eternitv. 



CXVI. Privileges of Goj>'s Children. 

1 "DLESSED are the fons of God; 

jlJ They arebought with Christ's own bloc 
They are ranfom'd froni t lie grave; 
Life eternal they fliall have : 
With them numbered mjay I bp, 
Here, and in eternity ! 

2 God hath lov'd them in his Son, " 
Long before the world be^un ; 
They the feal of this receive. 
When in Jesus they believe : 
With them number'd, &c. 
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3 They are juftify'd by grace, 
Jesus is himlclf their drefs; 
All their fins arc walh'd away, 
They Ihall (land in God's great day ; 
With them numbered, &c. 

4 They produce the fruits of grace, 
In the works of righteoufnefs ; 
Born of God, they hate all fin ; 
God's pure feed remains within : 
With them numbered, &c. 

5 They have fellowfliip with God, 
Through the Mediator's blood ; 
One with God, with Jesus one. 
Glory is in them begun : 

With them number'd, &c. 

6 They are lights upon the earth. 
Children of an heav'niy birth ; 
They with love and peace are fill'd ; 
They are by his Spirit fealM : 
With them number'd may I be. 
Here, and in eternity ! 



CXVII. player for /Jfurancc. 

I /^OME, Holy Ghost, my foul infpire, 
\^ Attcft that I am born again : 
Come, and baptize me. Lord, with fire. 

Let no more doubt or cloud remain : 
Give me the fenfe of fin forgiv'n, 
Sweet fore-tafte of approaching Heav'n. 

M 
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O give th' indifputable feal. 

That afccrtains the kingdom mine: 
That powVtul ftamp I long to feel. 

The fignature of Love divine : 
O Ihcd it in my heart abroad, 
Fullnefs of love, of heaven, of God ! 



CXVIII. Invitation to Trarfe. 

AWAKE, and firg the fong 
Of Mofcs and the Lamb : 
Wake, every heart, atid eVVy tongue,, 
To fing the Savior's name. 

Sing of his dying Tove, 
Sing of his rifing pow'r; 
Sing hiov/ he ihterccdcs, ^boXT, 
For thofe whoffe fins he bore. 

Sing, till we feel our hearts 
Afccnding with our tongues : 
Sing, till the love of fin departs, 
And grace infpires our fongs. 

Sing on your heav'nly way. 
Ye ranfom'd iinners, fing ; 
Siftg c/f>, refjoicing ev*rj ^lay 
In Christ th' eternal King. 

Soon Ihall we hear him' fay, 
« Ycbieffcd children, came:*" 
Soon will he call us hence ^way, 
And take his i^'^^'^v^rs home. 
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There fhall our raptur'd tongue 
His endlcfs praife proclaim; 
And fing, in fwccteft notes, the fong 
Of litofes and the Lamb. 



eXIX. to the Trinitt. 

; I 13 LEST be the Father, and his love, 
Xi. To whofe ccleftial fource we owe 
Rivers of endlefs joy above, 
And rills of cpmfort here below. 

2 Glory to thee, great Son of God! 
Forth from t]^y. wounded body rolls 
A precious iJream of vital blood. 
Pardon aud life for dying fouls. 

3 We give the facjred Spirit praife. 
Who, in our hearts of fin and woe, 
Makes living ftreams of grace arife. 
And into boundlefs glory flow. 

4 Thus God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, we adore : 
That fea of life and love unknown. 
Without a bottom or a fhore. 



CXX. Children brouo-ht to Christ. 

BEHOLD what condefcending love 
Jesus on earth difplays ! 
To babes and fucklings he extends 
The riches of his grace. 
M 2 
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1 He ftill the ancient promife keeps. 
To o\ir forefathers giv'n : 
Young children in his arms he takes. 
And calls them heirs of heav'nu 

3 " Permit them to approach," he crys, 

" Nor fcorn th^ir humble name: 
" For 'twas to blefs fuch fouls as thefe, 
" The Lord of angels came.** 

4 We bring them. Lord, with thankful* hands 

And yield them up to thee : 

Joyful that we oufelves are thine. 

Thine let our offspring be. 

5 Kindly receive this tender branch. 

And forrti [his! foul for God : 
Baptize [him] with thy Spirit, Lord, 
And walh [him] in thy blood. 

i6 Thus to the parents and their feed 
Let thy falvation come : 
And numWis houftiolds meet at laft 
In one eternal ioijae. 



CXXL Circimtcipon and Baptlfm. 
ICC X^EVOTE your infant race to Me," 

Sharp was the -circumcifing knife; 
Yet Abr ham's faith obey'd, 

2 Through grace, the promife he bcliev'd^ " 
And gave his fens to God : 
JBut WATER feals the bleffinjy nozvj 
Which then was feal'd with blood^ 
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J Thus Lydia fanftify'd her houfr. 
When ihe believ'd the word : 
Thus the conveited Jaylor gave 
His houihold to the Lori>. 
|. Thus later faints, eternal- JCing, 
Thy ancient truth enibf.3K;e : 
To Thee their infant-c^fepriog- bring, 
And humbly claim thy gra^e* 



CXXIL , LnpiiUd RJghteoufncfs. 

1 XT AIR as the mcou my robes appear^ - 
JJ While graces are in dre fs ; 

Clear as the Jun^ while found to wear 
My Savior's Rlghtcoufnefs. 

2 My moon-like graces, changing much. 

Are Ibird with many a fpot : 
My fun-like glory is not; fuch ; 
My Savior changes not. 

3 In Him array'd, my robes of light 

The morning-rays outfhine: 
The liars of heav'n are not fo bright. 
Nor angels half fo fine. 

4 Tho' hellifli fmoke my dutys ftain. 

And fin deform me. quite ; .^ 

The blood of Jesus makes me clean. 
And his Obedience, white, 

5 Then let the Iaw in rigor {land. 

And for perfeAion call ; 
My Lord difchargxl the whole dttaaivd, 
M/ Surety paid it all, 
M 3 
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< Let ev*ry high felf-righteous thought 
Be utterly taft down: 
Free-grace atene the work hath vitought. 
And grace Ihall wear the crown. 

7 O may I pradtically fliew 
My int'reft in that grace 1 
Be all I am, and have, and do, 
Devoted to thy ,pxaife! 



CXXIII. Christ'^ Commlffioru 

RA IS E your triumphant fongs 
To an immorta-1 tunc: 
Let the wide earth re found the deeds 
•Celellial grace hath done* 

Sinrg, how Eternal Love 
Its chief £elov.ed chofc, 
And bid him Jift our Sinful race 
From their abyfs of woes. 

His Hand no thunder bears. 
Nor terror cloaths his Brow: 
No boks'to drive our guilty fouls 
To fiercer flames below. 

'Twas Mercy Hll'd the throne. 
And Wrath ftood fiient by^ 
When CHRrfST was fent with pardons doi?rB 
To rebels doom'd to die 

^0^, finners, dry your tears; 
*. Let hopelefs forrow ceafe: 
A)W:t©^the'fceptre of his love, 

And tnfft Redeeming Grace, 
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I Lord, we obey thy- call, 
And lay an humble claim 

To the falvQtion thou haft wrought. 
And blefs thy gracipui name. 



CXXIV.' The God of Abrahr:m. 

i n^HE God oi Abr'kam praife, 
X Who reigns enthroned above; 
Ancient of everiafting days. 

And GrOD of Love : 
Jehovah, great I AM, 

By earth and heav'n confcftl 
I bow and blefs the facred namc^ 
For ever bleft. 

J The God of Abraham praife. 

At whofe fupreme command 
•From earth I rife, and feek tlic joyi 

At his right hand : 
I all on earth foffakc. 

Its wifdom, fame, and pow'r ; 
And him my^only portion make. 

My Ihield and tow'r. 

3 The God of Abrham praife, 

Whofe all-fufficient grace 
Shall guide me, all my happy xiay<i. 

In all his ways : 
He calls a worm his friend ! 

He calls himfdf my God ! 
^nd he Ihall fave me to the ^nd. 

Thro' Jesuh^ .blood. 



/ 
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4 He by Himfelf huh hvorii; 

I on his onrh tlvrcr.v-l: 
I fhall, on angels' wings upborne^ 

To hcav'n alcend ! 
I fhall behold his face, 

I fhaH his pow'r atiore; - 

And fing the v.ondcrs of his grace 

For evermore. ' 

5 Tho' Nature's ftrength decav. 

And earth and heli withftaud; 
To C.ifiaans bourk^s I Urge rp)" way^ 

At his co!r.:r/:.nd : 
T!:c watVv dcej^ I pafs, 

With Jesus in my view; 
And through the howiing wildcrnjfs 

My wa\^ perfue. 

6 The goodly land I fee. 

With peace arui plenty bleil; 
A Innd of fucred liberty. 

And endlcfs reft: 
There milk and honey flow, 

And oil and wine abound; 
And trees of life for ever grow. 

With glory crovvn'-d. • 

7 There dwells the Lord our King, 

The Lord our Righteoufnefs; 
Triumphant o'er th^^ world a;Kifi3» 

The Prince of peace: 
On Sion's facr^ed height 

His kingdonji ftiU- maintains; 
And glorioles, with his laiint^s in Vi^t^ 

For ever reigns. 
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J He keeps his own fecure, 

He guards them by his fide; 
Arrays in garments bright and piirc 

His chofcn bride :^ 
With llreams of facred blifs. 

With groves of living joys. 
With all the fruits of Paradife, 

He Hill fupplys. 

9 Before the great Three-One 

Hrs faints exulting (land; 
And fliout the wonders Girace hath done, 

Through all their land : 
The lifFning fpheres attend. 

And fwell t"he growing farne; 
And fing, in foiigs that never end. 

The wond'rous Name. 

The Triune Gojj on high 

The glad arch-angcls nng; 
And "Holy, holy, holy," cry, 

" Almighty King ! 
^^ Who waft, and art, the fame; 

^ And evermore Ihalt be: 
^' Hail, Father, Spirit, Son! I AM! 

" We worfhip Thee.** 

[ Before the Savior's face 

The ranfom'd nations bow; 
O'erwhelm'd by his almighty grace. 

Their crowns they throw. 
He flicws his (cars of level 

Thev kindle to a flame; 
And found, through all the worlds above. 

The flaught-er'd Lamb. 
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iz The whole triumphant hoft 

Give thafiks to God on high: 
Hail, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

They ever cry. 
Hail ^^r'^^^w's God, and mir^^H 

I join thejieav'nly t^ys; 
All might ^nd majqfly ajfe ii^im^ 

And endlefs praife. 



GXXV- htAffHaion. 

OLORD, our Governor, thy \viU 
Mod IbvVeign is, and fr^e : 
And all created things fulfill 
Thy abfohitc decree. 

Thy wifdom plann'U thy great defign^ 

Unchangeably the fame: 
Let earth, as heay^n, to The^ refign^ 

And both thy praife proclaim. 

The lots of all thy creatures fhow,. 

That thy whoje Will IJij^lI ftand; 
Nor can their utrnqil pow'r overthrow. 

Thy Word, or ftay thy Hand. 
Had I but knowledge to difcern 

Thy Wifdom, Love, and PowV; 
From ev'ry forrovv I fliou'd learn 

To thank Thee more and more. 

Then turn thee to thy reft, my foul; 

And kifs the needfuU rod : 
Nor feek thy Sovereign to control^ 

But know, that. he is God. 
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Father, to thy Hand I how: 
r to thy plcafurc flill 
creatures all obedience owe, 
d good 19 all thy will. 



CXXYI. Providence. 

G© rtroves in a myfterious way^ 

His wonders to perform : 
tarfts hh focrtft^ps in the fea, 
id rides upon the ftorm. 

in unfathomable mines 

never-failing flcill, 
•eSifiites up his bright defigns, 
rcl ^'orks his fovVcign will, 

larfu 11 faints, frefli courage take ! 
le cTbuds ye fo iniich dread 
)ig wifti mercy, and fhall break 
ith buffings on your head. 

e not the Lord by feeble fenfe, 
t truft him for his Grace: 
id a frowning Providence 
t hides a ffriiling face. 

nirpofes will ripen faft, 
ifolding ev'ry hour: 
Bud may have a bitter taffe, 
t fweet will be the FlowV. 
I unbelief is fure to err, 
id fcan his tvork in vain: 
is his own Ihretpreter, 
id he will mafce it plai-n. 
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CXXVIL Faith in Exercife. 

THIS God is the God we adore. 
Our faithfully uiK:hangeable Frieni 
Whofc love is as- great as his pow'r, 
A\\^ neither knows meafure^ nor^nd. 

'Tis Jesus, the Firft and the Laft^ 

Whofe Spirit Ihall guide us fafe home 

We'll praife Him for all that is paft. 
And truft Him for all that's ta come. 



CXXVIII. FinifUd Salvation. 

U ^np IS FINISH'D,^ the Redeemer f 
A And meekly bow'd his dying hea 

Whilft we this fentence fcan, 
Come, finners, and obferve the word ! 
Behold the conquefts of our Lord 

Complete for helplefs man. . 

Finished the righteoufnefs of grace; 
Finished, for finners, pard'ning peace ; 

Their mighty debt is paid : 
Accufing law cancelled by blood. 
And wrath of an offended God 

In fweet oblivion laid. 

Who now fliall urge a fecond claim ? 
The law no longer can condemn ; 

Faith a rekafe can Ihow : 
Juftice i^felf a friend appears : 
The prifon-houfe a whifper hears, 

" Loofe him, and let him go^** 
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|. O unbelief, injurious bar! 
Source of tormenting, flavifh fear ! 

Why doft thou yet reply? 
Wherever thv loud objeftions fall„ 
" 'Tis finis'h'd/* ftill fliall-anfwer all. 
And filence^evW cry* 
; His^ Work divinely FiNiSn'iy ftands: 
And, O ! the praife hi* Love demands. 

Careful! may we attend! 
Conclufion to. the whole be this; 
Becaufe Salvation finished is. 
Our thanks ihall aever end. 

CXXIX. The Pilgrim. 
I /^ UIDE me,, O thou great Jehovah, 
VX Pilgrim through this barren landj 
I am weak, but Thou art mighty. 
Hold me with thy powVfull Hand : 
Bread of Heaven, 
Feed me till I want no more. 

I Open, Lord, the chryftal Fountain, 
Whence the healing flreams do flow^ 
Ltt the fiery cloudy pillar 

Lead me all my journey through: 
Strong DelivVer, 
Be Thou ftill my ftrength and fhield. 

5 When I tread the verge of Jordany 
Bid my anxious fears fubfide: 
Death of deaths, and hell's deftrudilon, 
Land me fafe on Cariaari^ fide I 
Songs of praifcs 
I will ever give to Thee. 

N 
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4 Mufing on my habitation. 

Muling on my heav'nly home. 

Fills my foul with holy longing; 
Come, Lord Jrsus, quickly come! 

Vanity is all 1 fee : 

Lord, 1 long to be with Thee! 

CXXX. Hope of Glory. 

1 TT E is a God of fov'reign love, 
JLl Who prdmisM Heaven to me; - 
And taught my foul to foar above. 

Where happy fpirits be. 

2 Prepare mc, LaRD, for thy right hand; 

Then coa>e the joyfull day! . 
Come, .Death, and fome celeitial band. 
To bear my foul away! 

3 Then, my Beloved, take my foul 

Up to thy bleft abode; 
That face to face I may behold 
My Savior aad-my God. 



. . CXXXI. Ehen-ezer. 
I /^ OME, thou Fount of e\^ry bleffing, 
V>< Tune my heart to fing thy grace! 
Streams of mercy, never ceafirtg^ 

Calls for fongs of loudeft praife: 
Teach me fojiie melodious fonnet. 
Sung by ilamHig tongues above; . 

Praife the Moinit JTm fix'd \ipon it; 

Mount of God's unchanging love. 
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Here I raife my Rhen-ezer; 

I-Iitbcr, by thy help. Fin came; 
And I trull:, through thy good pleaiiire, 

Sateh' to arrive at home: 
Jesus ibught me when a ftranger, 

Wand'ring from the fold of God; 
He, to refcue me from danger, 

Interpos'd his precious blood, 

O, to Grace how great a debtor 

D^Uyl'm conftrain'd to be! 
Let that Grace now, like a fetter, 

Bind my wand'ring heart to Thee;. 
Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it;. 

Prone to leave the God I love : 
Here's my heart, O take and feal it,' 

Seal it from thy courts above. 



^- CXXXri. Thank/giving. 

I TXT" HAT fball we render unto Thee, 
VV Thou glorious Lord of life and pow'r? 
Teach us to bow the humble knee; 

Teach us with thankfulnefs t' adore : 
To praife Thee, as thy faints above ; 
To praife Thee for thy wondVous love. 

a When, like loft flicep, we wander'd wide. 
And madly fought from Thee to fl\'; 
When borne along th' impetuous tide 

Of this world's fin and vanity; 
Our Jesus from his Heav'n came dowxv^ 
To fave us by free grace aloue. 
N z 
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3 He bore our fins upon the tree 

(To feek and fave the Loft he came) 5 
There was he nail'd, to fet us free 

From death and everlafting fliame : 
The chofen flock from heU were freed, 
And ranfom'd, when their Shepherd bled. 

4 Before the Father^s awfull tTironc 

Our merciful! High-Prieft he (lands; 
And, interceding for his own. 

The purchased remnant now demands: 
His people's everlafting friend. 
Who, loving, loves them to the end* 

^ May we, his banifti'd ones, rejoice 

Him for our Lord and God to owii ; 
Delight to hear his Spirit's voice, 

And cleave to his dear crofs alone: 
Be growing up in holinefs. 
Then meet him in the realms of blifs. 



CXXXIII. "Gov givriousj aJrd Smners faved. 

FATHER, how wide thy glory llimes ! 
How high thy wondeirs rife ! 
Known tluoitgh the earth by thoufand figns, 
By thoufands through the Ikys^ 

Thofe mighty orbs proclaim thy pow'r^ 

Their motions fpeak thy will : 
And an the wings of ev'ry hour 
. We read thy patience ftilL 



(. ^Z7 ) 
3 But, when we vkw thy great clefign . 
To fave rebL-llions worms, 
Where vengeance and compaffion Ihine- 
In their divineft forms ; 

4 Our thoughts are loll in joyful awe : 

We love, and we adore ! 

The firft arch-angcl never faw 

So much of God before. 

5 Here the whole Deity is known; 

Nor dares a creature guefs, 
Which of the glorys brighteft flione, 
The Juftice, or the Grace. 

6 When finners broke the Father'^ laws, " 

The dying Son atones : 
O the fweet mylVrys of his croft ! • 

The triumph of hi^ groans ! 

7 Now the full olorys of the Lama 

Adorn the hcav'nly pluins': 
Plcas'cl cherubs learn Immanuel^s name, 
And try their choiceft ftrains. ' s 

8 O may I bear fonic humble part • 

In that immortal fong ! 
Wonder and joy fliall tune my heart. 
And love command my tongue. 



CXXXIV. • Crace. 

I #"^ RACE ! 'tis a charming found, 
\J Harmonious to the ear : 
•Heav'n with the echo fhall rcfound^ 
And all the earth iKiU hear. 
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£ Grace .firfl: contriv'd a way 
To fave rebellious man; 
And all the fteps that Grace difpla^^. 
Which drew tlie woBd'rous plan, 

3 '*Twas Grace that wrctte my »ame. 
In thy Eternal Book 4 

"Twas Grace that gave Jfne to due Lamb^ 
Who all my forrows took, 

4 Grace foFc'd my wand'ring feet 
To tread the heavenly road : 

And new iUpplys each hour I meet^ 
While preffing on to Gox). 

5 . Grace taught ^ny foul-to pray^ 

And made my eyes oerflow.^ 
'^Twas Grace which kc^pt aie to tliis day. 
And -will not Jet .me go, 

^ Grace all the work fliall crown, 
Through everlafting days : 
It lajs in heaven the top-moft ftone^ 
And well deferves the praife^ 
^ O let thy Grace infpn-e 

My foul with llnength divine ! 
Jlfclay allony ^ow'rs to Thee afpirc;^ 
^nd all my days.be Thine. 



CXXXV. J>recms Blool 

Ji 'npHERE is a fountain £ird with "blood, 
JL T)rawn from Immanu.£jl's veins ^ 
And finners, >plung'd beneath that flood, 
iLole-iil^their guilty ilains. _ 
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.'2 The flying thief rqoic'd to fee 
That Fountain, in his day ; 
And there would I, as vile as he, 
Wafti ail my fins away. 

3 Dear iiymg I^amb, thy precious blood 

Shall never lofe its pow% 
Till all theTanfomM church of Gov 
Are fav'd to fin no moi'e* 

4 E'er fince l^y faith I faw the ftrcam 

Thy flowing wounds fupply^ 
Redeeming Love lias been my theme. 
And fliall be till I die. 

J Then, in a nobler, fweeter fong, 
ril fing thy pow'r to fave-; 
When this poor, Ufping, ftamm'ring tongue 
Lies filent in the grave. 

«6 LoRDi, I believe thou hall: prepar'd 
(Unworthy tho* I be) 
For me a blood-bought free reward, 
A golden harp for me. 

5 *Tis ftrung and tun'd for endlefs years. 

And formM "by pow'r divine. 
To found in God the Father's ears 
No other name but thine. 



-CXXXVL Ifiiah xliv. 23. 

YE heavens, rejoice 
In Jesus's grace.; 
4-et earth make a noifq, 
Jlnd.echo his praifc^ 
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The great congregation. 

Below and above, 
Redecrxi'd by his pafSon, 

Shall fing of his love% 

Ye mountains and vales. 

In praifcs abound; 
Ye hills, and ye dales. 

Continue the found: 
Break forth into finging, 

Ye trees of the wood. 
For Jksl^s*s bringing 

Loft finners to God. 

Atonement he made. 

For each of his own; 
Their debt he hath paid. 

Their work he hath done^ 
With glad exultation \ 

His triumphs prodaim, 
Afcribing falvation 

To God and the Lamb, 

Redemption he wrought, 
And gain'd our releafe : 

Who take it unboughty 
He feals thrm for hi-s; 

Throughout the Believer 
His glory difplays, 

And perfects for ever 
, Th-e veffels of Grac^ 
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CXXXVII. Self'ExarHinatioru 

1 /^ FOR a clofer walk with God, 
V--/ A calm and hcav'nly frame ! 
A light to fliine upon the road 
That leads me to the Lamb ! 

Ji Where is the bleflednefs I knew. 
When firft I faw the Lord ? 
Where is the foul-refrefhing view 
Of Jesus and his word ? 

3 What peaceful hours I then enjoy'di 

How fweet their memVy ftill ! 
But now I find an aching void. 
Which only God can filL 

4 Return, O holy I>ove, tetnrn, 

Sweet Meffenger of Refti 
I hate the fins that make me mourn, 
And drove Thee from ray breaft* 

5 The deareft idol I have known. 

Whatever that idol T^e ; 
Help me to bear it from thy tlirone. 
And worlhip only Thee. 

< So ihall my walk be clofe with God, 
Calm and fercne my frame x 
And purer light Ihall mark the road 
That leads mc to the Lame. 

7 Jesus, my Lord, my Life, my Light, 
O come with blifsful ray: 
Break 4-adiant through the fhades of nighty 
And chafe my clouds away* 
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8 Then fliall my fonl with rapture trace 
The tokcjis of thy love : 
But the full glcrys of thy face . 
Are only known above. 

I . ■ I. « . . 1 I ■ » p I ■ I ■ 1 1 I ■ ■! I m il ■ ' ■ ■ 

CXXXVIIL Return of Joy. 

1 TT THENdarkn^fs long has veiFdmymmd, 
VV And fmiling day once more appears'; 
Then, my Redeemer, then Ifind 
The folly of nay doiibts and fears. 

z I chide my unbelieving heart. 

And blufli tiiat I fliould ever be 
So prone to adt fo bafe a fxart, 

And harbor one hard thought of Thee. 

3 O let me then at ieagth be tau^t 

(What ftiU I am fo flow to learft), I 

That God is Love, and changes not^ 
Nor knows the fliadow of a turn. 

4 Sweet truth, and eafy to repeat ! 

But, wljen my faith is ftiarply try'd, 
I find myfelf a learner yet ; 

Unfkilfull, v/eak, and apt to Aide. 

5 But O, my Lord, one look from thee 

Subdues my difobedient will ; 
Drives doubt and difcontent away, 
And thy rebellious worm is ftill. 

6 Thou art as willing to forgive. 

As I am ready to repine : - 
'Thou, therefore, all the praife receive; 
Be Ihamc and felf-abborrencc mine* 
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CXXXIX. God Licur/nifc. 

1 'nr^HE Savior! O what cndlefs charms 

Jl - Dwell in the blifsfuli found! 
It's influence ev'ry fear difarms. 
And fpreads fwect comfort round, 

2 Th' Almighty Former of the fkys 

StoopM to our vile abode; 
While angels- view'd with wond'ring eyes. 
And haii'd tii' Incarnate God. 

I O the rich depths of Love divine! 
Of joy a boundlefs (lore: 
Dear Savior, let me call thee mine, 
I cannot wiih for more. 

; On Thee alone my hope relys, 
Beneath thy crofs I fall : 
My Righteoufnefs, and Sacrifice, 
My Savior, and my All. 



CXL, Ifniah xxxiii. 17. 

FAR from thefe narrow fcenes of night. 
Unbounded glorys rife ; 
And realms of infinite delight. 
Unknown to mortal eyes. 

There pain and lickniefs never come> 
And grief no more complains: 

Health triumphs in immortal bloom. 
And endlcfs pleamre reigns. 
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3 No cloud thofe blilsfull regions kn©\v, 

For ever bright and fair! 
For fin, the fource of mortal woe,. 
Can nerer enter there. 

4 There no aJtcrnate night is known. 

Nor fim's faint fickly ray; 
But Glory, from the facred thrdne,. 
Spreads everiailing day. 

5 O may the heavenly profpedl fire- . 

Qur hearts with ardent love;. 
Till wings of faith and ftrong^defire 
Bear ev'ry thought above ! 

6 Prepare us. Lord, by Grace divine. 

For thy bright courts on high: 
Then bid our fouls rife up and ji^in 
The chorus of the fky. 



CXLL Appropriation, i TheflT. i. 4, 5. 

A FORM of words, tho'e'er fo found,. 
Can never fave a foul: 
The Holy Ghost muft give the wound. 
And make the wounded whole. 

Eledlion is a precious truth: 

But, Lord, I wifli to be 
AfFdr'd, by thy own Spirit's mouth. 

That Thou haft chofen me. 

Sinners, I read, are juftify'd 

By faith in Jesus* blood : 
But when to me that blood's apply 'd,. 

'Tis then JVe peace with Goi). 
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[mpiited Righteoufncfs I own 

A dodrine moft divine :. 
Dear Savior, to my heart make known, ' 

That all thy merit^i mine. 
\ To Perfeverance I- agree; 

No fun-lScanTTS fo clear: 
3ecaufe my Lord has promise mfy 

That I ffiaJ'I perfevere. 

Thus Chriftians glorify the Lord : 
His Spirit jomswith ours. 

In bearing witnefs to the wordj. 
With air its^ faving powers. 



CXLIL P/alm Ixvii, 

TO blefs thy chofen race. 
In mercy. Lord, incline; 
\nd caufe the brightnefs of thy face 
On all thy faints to Ihine : 

That fo thy wondVous ways 
May through the world be known ; 
vVhile diftant lands their tribute pay. 
And thy falvation own. 

Let- diff'ring nations join 
To celv^brate thy fame : 
Let all the world, O Lord, combine 
To praife thy glorious name, 

O let them fliout and -fing, 
Diffolv'd in holy mirth : 
For thou, the righteous Judge and King, 
Doft govern all the earth. 
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Let difF'ring nations join 
To celebrate thy fame : 

Let all the world, O Lord, combine 
To praife thy *glorious name- 
Then fhall the. teeming ground ' 
A large increafe difclofe : 

And we with mercy fhall be cfown^. 
Which God, our God, beflows. 

Then God upon our land 
Shall conftant blefling Ihow'r ; 
And all the world in- awe fiiall ftand; 
Of his refiftlefs pow'V. 



CXLHL Faith. 

HOW fafe -and how happy are they,- 
Who on the Good Shepherd rely \ 
He'll give them -out "flreHgth for th€ir<lay; 

Their wants he will furely fupply : 
He ravens and liohs can tame; 

All creatures obey his command; 
Then let me rejoice in his name, 
And leave all my cares in his hand. 



GXLIV. Pfalm Ixxxiv. 

I r^ GOD of "Hoils, the mighty Lord^, 
Vy How lovely is* tlie place, 
Where Thou, enthroned in glory, ftiew'ft 
The brightnefs of thy 'face! 
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f 2 My longing foul taints with defire 
[ . To fee thy blell: abode : 

; My panting heart and flv^fh cr \' our, 
For Thee the living God* 

{ J Happy the fpirits gone before^ 
v . Deiiver'd from their clay ; 

Who in thy prcfence always dwjell. 
And there thy praife difplay ! 

4 I too Ihall go from flrength to ftrength. 

And ftill approach more near ; 
Till I, on Sion's holy mount. 
With Sion's God appear. 

5 For He, who is my fun and ihield, 

Will grace and glory give ; 
.Shall guide me by his counfel here. 
Ana then to heav'n receive. 

i6 Thou GbD, whom all' events obey, 
How highly bleft is he, 
Whofe anchor, call within the vail, 
Is ftill reposed on Thee ! 



CXLV. Rejoice evermore. 

REJOICE^ the Lord is King! 
Your Lord and King adore : 
Mortals, give thanks, and fing, 
>And triumph evermore: 

D 2 
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•Lift up yonr heart, lift np your voices 
Rejoice, again I fay^ rejoice! 

2 Jesus tiic Savior reigns. 

The God of truth and love^ 
Whea he had purged our ftains. 

He took his feat above.: , 
-Lift up your heart, &c 

3 He fits at God's right hand, . 

Till all his foes fubmit. 
And bow to his command, 

And fall beneath liis. feet: 
Lift up your heart, &<:• 

4 His kingdc)m cannot fail, 

He rules o'er earth and hcav'n,; 
Th^ keys of death and hell 

Are to our Jesus giVa: 
Lift up your -heart, &c. \ 

•;5 He all his foes fhall quell. 
And fatan's works deftroy, 
. And evVy bofom fwell 

iWith pure feraphic joy: 
Lift up your heart, &c. 

•6 l!lejoice in glorious hope, 

Jesus the Judge lliall come. 

And take his fer\'^nts up 
To their eternal home : 

Wc foon fhall hear th' arch-angel's voice; 

The trump of God Ihall found, Rejoice! 



( -^49 ) 
CXLVL Christ a perfiSl Savior. ■ ' 

1 T ET us love, and fing, and wonder; 
JLi Let us praifc the Savior's name! • 
He has hulhM the Lawn's loud thunder; 

He has quenched Mount SinaFs flame : ^ 
He has wafli'd us in his Blood; 
He has brought us nigh to God. 

-2 Let us love the Lord that bought us, 

PityM us when enemy a; 
Caird us by his Grace, and taught us. 

Gave us ears, and gave us eyes : 
He has walh'd us in his Ulood, 
He prefents our fouls to God. 

3 Let us ling, tho* fierce temptation 

Threaten hard to bear us jclown; 
Jesus is our flrong falvation, 

He will furely give the crown : 
He, who waih'd us in his Blood, 
Soon will bring us fafe to God. 

4 Let us wonder ! Grace and . Juflice 

Join and point to Mercy's ftore; 
When, through Grace, m Christ our truft is, 

Juflice fmi J es, and aiks no more: 
He, who walh'd us in his Blood, 
Has fecur'd our way to Goq. 

5 Let us praife, and join the chorus ^'^ 

Of the faints enihron'd on "high! 
Here they truftcd Him before us ; 

Now their praifes^fill the fky : 
Thou haft walh'd us in thy Blood; 
Thou art worthy. Lamb of Gojd ! 

O 3 



Yes, we praife thee, gracious Savior, 
.Wonder, love, and blefs thy name: 

Pardon, Loud, onr poor endeavor ! 
Pity, for Thou.know'fl: our frame, 

Walh our Souls and Songs with Blood, 

^For by Thee wexome to Goo. 



CXLVIL ^^Grace. 

ICH Grace, free Grace, moft fv^^efly c*lh, 
DlrediHy come who- will, 
, Juft as you are: for Christ receives . 
=Poor helplefs linuers fdlh 

:2, '^Tis Grace, each day, that feeds our fouls:; 
Grace keeps n.is inly poor : 
And O that nothing dfe but Grace 
May rule «f or evermore i 



■ <CXLVIIL iLongkig. for .Heaven. 

-I ^jr^iHRIST^s own foft htind fliall wipe tlie.tear 
V>4 From each believing eye.: 
.-Affliftion, pain, and grief, and fear^ 
..And Death itfelf, fliall die. 

23. TJowlong, yearSavior, O how'long. 
Shall this tbrigln-,hour delay? . 
tFly fwiftly? round, y€ 'wheels of tinxc,. 
..And brlEg the welcome day! 



cxj^ix. At the Lojid's r^ru. 

}i /^OME, *HoLY Ghost, fet to thy io;.l, 
\^ Thine inward wirnds give; 
And to my. inmoft foul rcvcai' 
The death .by which J live. 

2 1 want the dear Redeemers grace, 
I leek the Grucify'd^ 
The Man that lufFer'd in my plnce, 
■"The God that groan'd and u/'d* 

3 Speftator of the pangs divine, 

O that I now may be ! . 

Difcerning in the faered fign. 

His pafiion on the Tree. 

4 Give me Jto nnderftand that found 

^Which told his mortal pain, 
Tore up the graves, and rent the ground, 
.And broke the rocks in twain. 

5 Repeat my dying -Savior^s cry 
Unto my heart fo loud. 
That my whole foul may now reply, 
« This is the Son of Gon.'' 



CL. Self-Expqftuktkn* 

n TTTiHY flioiiM I doubt his love at lafl, 
VV With anxious thoughts perplext ? 
'Wb!) fav^droe in my troubles ,paft, 
Will lave me in the next. 



2 Will favc, till, at mylateft'lioiTi;, 
With. more than conqneft bleft, 
1 foar, beyond Afflid:ic)n's powV, 
To mv RiiDEEMER's.br-cafb 
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Salvation! O thou bleecling Lams, 
To Thee the thanks belong: 

Salvation iha^li iafp^re my heart, 
And dwell up'on my tongiic 



CLL Stabiiity 6f tf^e OwenanU ' 

-1 "Q EJOICE^ ye faints, in ev'ry ftatc 
.HV Divine Decrees remain unmov'd:: • 
No turns of Providence abate 

God's care for thofe he once hath k)v\k 

2 Firmer tb^jn ht^av^n his Cof'nant ftand^ : 

Tho' earth fliou'd fhake;, and fltys depart^ 
You're fafe in your REDE:£MEIi*s hands, 
Who bears your names upon his heart*' 

3 -Our SuitETY knows ^r whom he flood. 

And gave Himfelf a facrifice.: 
The fouls, once fprinkled with his BloocJ^ 
Pof&fs a life that nev£r dies, • 

4 Tho' darknefs fprcad arourid our tent, 

The' fear prevail, and joy decline; " 
<5fod Will not of his, Oath repent: 

Dear Loeld, thy people ftill are thine 
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CLII. Converting Grace. Pfalm xlv, 3~5» 
X TTAIL, mighty Jesus; how divine 
XjL Is thy victorious fword ! 
The ftoutefl: Rebel muft rcfign, 
. At thy •^commanding word. 

^ -The ftrongeft holds of fatan yield 
To thy all-coiiqu'fing hand : 
"When once thy glorious Arm's reveard. 
No creature c^ withftand. 

3 Deep are the wounds thy arrows give ; . 

They pierce the hardeft heart : 
Thy finiles of grace the flain reviVe, 
And joy fuccedes to fmart. 

4 Still gird thy. fword upon thy thigh, 

Ride with majeftic fway.: 
Go forth, fweet Pritice, triumphantly. 
And make thy foes obey. 

i5 And, when thy .vidtJry's arexemplete; 
When all the chofen race 
Shall roiiiid the throne of glory meet. 
To fing thy conquering grace ; 

'"6 O may my humble foul be found 
Among that favofd band! 
And I, with them, thy praife will found 
• Throughout Immanubl's land, 

CLIH. CirRiST^s RefurreBhfj. 
;i TXyTHEN I the holy Grave furvey, 

V V -Where once mySAVioii deign'd to lye 
I fee fulfillM what prophets fay, 
Aft J all the pow'r of death .defy. 
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2 This empty Tomb fl:iall new proclaim 

How weak the bands of conquered Death c 
Sweet plcflge, that all, who truft his name. 
Shall rile, and draw immortal breathl 

3 Our Surety, freed, declares Us .free. 

For whole offences he was feiz'd ; 
In /jis Rcleafe, our ozvn we fee. 

And ftioutto view Jehovah pleas'd* 

4 Jesus, once numbered with the dead, 

Unfeals his eyes, to Heep no more.; 
And ever lives, their caufe to plead. 
For whom the pains of death he borew 

5 Thy rifen Lord, my foul, behold; 

See the rich diadem he wears ! 
Thou too Ihalt bear an harp of gold. 
To crown thy joy. when He apj)earsi 

6 Tho* in the dull I lay my head. 

Yet, gracious God, thou wilt not leave 
My flelh for ever with the Dead, 
Nor lofe thy children in the grave 

CLIV, P/alm rKvii, 14^ 15. 
:! TTTHAT finncrs value, I refiga; 

W Lord, 'tis enough that Thou art milieu 
I fliall behold thy blifsfull face, 
And {land complete in Holiiiefs. 

2 This life's a dream, an empty Itiow,- 
£ut that bright world, to which I go. 
Hath joys fubftantial and fincere: 
When Ciall I wake, and find me there? 
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glorious hour! O blcfl abode? 

1 fliall be with, and like, my God ! 
And grief and fin no more control 
The facred pleafures of the fouL 

My flefli fliall flumber in the ground. 
Till the laft Trumpet's joyfull found ; 
Then burft the chains, with fwect furprize,. 
And in my Savior's likenefs rife. 



CLV. To the Blessed Spirit. 

I TTOLY Ghost, difpel our fadnefe, 
XrX Pierce the clouds of finful night: 
Come, thou fource of fweeteft gladnefs, 

Breathe thy life, and fpread thy light ! 
Loving Spirit, God of Peace, 
Great diftributor of grace. 

Reft upon this congregation ! 

Hear, O hiear our fupplicatiori. 

. From that "height which, knows no mcafure. 

As a gracious fliow'r defcend ; 
Bringing down the richeft treafure 

Man can wifli, or God can fend : 
O thou Glory, fliining down 
From the Father and the Son, 

Grant us thy Illumination ! 

Reft upon this congregation. , 

• Come, thou beft of all donations 
God can.give, or we implore; 
Having thy fweet confolations. 
We need wifti for nothing more : 



I 
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Come with uncSion,, and with powV;^ 
On our fouls thy graces ihow'r;. 

Author of the New Creation, 

Make our. hearts thy habitation,.. .' 

Known' to Thee are all recedes 
Of the earth and fpreading fkys ;; 

Every fand the fliore pofTefles,. 
Thy omnifcicnt Minddefcrys : 

Holy I'ountain, walh us clean,. 

Both from error, and from fin ! 
Ma4ce us fiv what Thou refufefl. 
And dtlic-ht in what Thou chufeft..; 

o - 

Manifeft thy love for ever ;. , 

Fence us in on evVy fide; 
In dilYrefs, be our. reliever; 

Guard, and teach, fupport, and giiidc ; 
I-et thy kind, effedtual Grace 
Turn our feet from evil ways ; 

Shew thyfelf our New Creator, 

And conform us to Thy nature. 

Be our friend, on each occafion ; 

God, omnipotent to fave ! 
When we die, be our falvation ; 

When weVe buried, be our grave : 
And, when from the grave we rife. 
Take us up above the fkys ; . 

Seat us with thy faints in glory. 

There for ever to adore Thee. 
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CLVI. Comfort in Death* 

1 /^ LAMB of God, my Savior, 
V^ Kiird on the tree of forrow ! 
Thy fuffYing, meek behavior. 

Paid what thou didfl not borrow : 
O wonder far exceding 

Ai\ human powV and fenfe ! 
Heaven's Sovereign was feen bleeding. 

To wafli out my offence. 

2 When I obtain pejmiflion 

To leave this vale of tears, 
Be Thou, my good Phyfician, 

At hand, to footh my fears ! 
O let my foul, expiring, 

On thy dear bread recline; 
And be true life acquiring 

From that pierc'd heart of thine. 

3 Savior, apply the merit 

And comfort of thy Blood, 
When I give up my fpirit 

To thee my Judge and God : 
If with me in my paflage 

Thou art, how glad ?nd bold 
Shall I receive the mcffage, 

And let my limbs grow coicl ! 

.-. The Soul, on Thee believing, 
Goes fafe to Paradife ; 
The Body too, retrieving 
A purer frame, ftiall rife : 



/vn'i I' I M#' lovc no more. 
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CLVIIL At T>ifrn\iJl:^i:. 

DISMISS ns with thy blcfllnj.r, f.oRo; 
Make us to feed upon thy word : 
Our faith confirm, our lii^s forfi;iv-e, 
And let thy Truth witliin us live. 

Tho'we are guilty. Thou art fjood; 
^^afli all our works in Jesus' Blood : 
Give ev'ry fettcr'd foul rcleafe, 
And bid us all depart in peace/ 



CLIX. rhe fame. 

FATHER, before we hence depart. 
Send thy good Spirit down : 
^t him refide in ev'ry heart. 
And blefs the feed that's fown. 

I'faou fountain of Eternal I..o\'e, 
Who gav'ft thy 'Son to die ; 

-^t thy fweet Undlion, from above. 
Enlighten and apply. 



CLX. At the Lord's Table. 

THOU very Pafchal Lamb, 
Whofe blood for us was flied; 
t^hrough whom we out of Ro^vpt came, 
Thy ranfom'd people lead \ 

Angel of gofpel-grace. 
Fulfill thy character : 
b guard and feed thy chofeii race. 
In Ifrael\ camp appear. 

V 2 
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3 Throughout the defart-\^'ay 
ComUrct us by thy light*-: 

Be thou a cooling cloud by daj;:,. • : 'I 
A cheering fire by night. \ 

4 Our fainting louls fiiftaih 
With bleffings from abcrve. 

And ever on thy peoplfe rain 
The manna rf thy love. 



CLXt. Praifi. 

1 np HAkfeFULL 'flyr our ev4y Bieffing, 
J. Let us iiing , 

Christ the fpring, 
Never, never ceafing. 

1 Source of all our gifts an^ gt^c6?, ' 
Chrtbt vre a^^'a; 
Christ alone - 
Calls for, all our praifesji. 

3 He difp^ls bUr'fin -aiid ftdhefs ; 

LifciiAi^arts, • • . 

Cheers our hearts, 
FiHs ^ith food and gladneft. 

4 He himfelf for it?i lkt?h ^givtn : 

Us he feeds,, 
Us he leads 
' To a fcall iirhcavcn. 



( i6i ) 

'. CI.XII. Before or after Preaching. 

THANKS, for mercys paft, receive; 
• Pardon of our fins renew ; 
;Tcach us, henceforth, how to live 

With eternity in view : 
Blefs thy Word to old and young. 
Fill us with the Savior's love; 
And, when life's ihort race is run. 
Take us to thy houfc above* 



CLXIIL "^Heavenly PForfhlp. 

1 /^ FOR a fweet'infprring ray, 
'v^ To'anicnate our feeble drains, 

From the bright realms of endlefs day, 
Xhe blifsful realms where Jesus reigns ! 

2 There, low before his glorious throne. 

Adoring faints and angels fall ; 
And, with delightfull worfhtp, own 
His Imile their blifs, their heav'n, their ail. 

3 Immortal .glorys crowa his head, 

Wliile tunefull Hallelujahs rife: 
And love, and joy, and triumph, fpreia'd 
Through ^11 the regions.of the fkys. 

4 He fmiles, and Seraphs tune their fangs 

To boundlefs rapture .while they gaze: 
Ten thoufand, thoufand. joyful tongue* 
. Refound his. everlafling praife. 

P3 i 
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There all the ranfomy of the Lamb 

Shall jotn, at Idrt, -the heavbly choir: 
O may the joy-inirpiring- theme 

Now warm our.hc^t-s with holy = fire ! 
Dear SA\^rorR, let thy. Spirit feul 

Our title to thafblifsfull place; 
'Till death Tcmovesthis eartihly veil, 

And glory croU'ns thy faving giacci 



. GLXIV. rhe Nativity, 

1 TT ARK, the j3|lad found ! Mlssiaii cor 
Xl T+ic' Savior/ ix-dmis'd long! 

'iLet ev'ry Jjipart prepare a throne, ^ 

'And ev'ry voice a fong. 

2 On him "the'^SpiRiT, -largely pourM, 

Exerts ttn' holy fire : 
^Wifdom, and might, -arid 2:etil, and lovfe. 
His facrcd breafl iafpif^. 

3 He comes, .tiie pri^'ners to rcleafe. 

In fatan's bomlage held : 
'.The gatfis/of:brafs?bcfore hiflcubuxft; 
-The iron fetters .yield. 

4 He comes, from tkieiieft films of vicfr 

To ckar "the J:aerital ray ; 
And, on- the eye-baJls of the l?Hnd, 
To pour cdefiial day. 
^ He comes, 'the ^btbkf'n heart to bind, 
•The' bdeedrng" foul to" cure ; 
' And-Tirith-'his' Ri^.hteoufn^fs and Bibdd 
T* cnrictetheiMmbl^: poor. 



"7 
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6 Our glad hofonnah^, Prince of peace, 
Thy welcome Ihall profclaini ; 
And Hcav'tt'-s eternal ^rch Ihall ring 
With thy beloved nftme. 



CLXV. Jtjy in Sorrow. 

'I AND let this feeljlc body full, 
jUL Jlad -let it taint, or dye ; 
My foLil fhall i\\vx the inournfLili vale, 
And foar^to worlds av. hio-h : ' 

Shall join the dlf-emboJy'd fiint'j, 
And find it's lonjr-fouirhT rell 

(That only rell for which it pants.), 
On the HfinzEME-R's breaft. 

2 In hope of tlicit inimorf^al cro-.vn, 

I now the crofs fulfern-; 
And gladly wander up tind dMvn, 
And fmile at toil and'ixiin : 

I travel my appointed years, 
. Till my ©eliv'rcr-coine 
And wipe away his (ervant's tears. 
And take his exile home. 

3 whatchath Je9Us bought for me! 

Before my ravifliM eyes 
Rivers of life divine I fee. 
And trees of l^aradife : 

I fee a world of fpirits'bright. 
Who talle th* pleafirfes there; 
**They all are roVd-in radiant white, 
And conqii-'ring pateisithey brcar. 
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L Lord, what are all' my fufrririgs'here, 
If Thou but make me mteet. 
With that enr^ptur'd hoft t'appear. 
And worfliip at thy feet! 

Give joy or grief, give eafe or paip. 

Take life and friends away; 
. But let me find^them all again 
In thaL eterjaal day ! 



CLXVI. .Saturday Evening. 

M 'C* AFELY througJi .another week 
^ O God has brought tis on our way; 
Let us now a blefling feek 

On th' approaching Sabbath-day : 
Day of all die week the beft. 
Emblem of eternal Reft ! 

zo. Mercys, multiply'd eaclrhour, 

Through the. week, our praife demand; 
Guarded by alrnighty pow'r. 

Fed and guided .by his hand : 
Tho^ ungratefulhwe have been. 
Only made returns of fin. 

.3 While we pray for pard'nlng Gracf, 
In the dear REDEEMivR's-name; 
Shew thy reconciled face, 

Shine away our iin and fliame ! 
From our worldly, cares fet free. 
May we reft this night in Thee! 
.,4 When the morn fhall bid us rife. 
Let us. feel thy prefence near : 
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May thy glory meet our eyes. 

When we in thy houfe ii{>i>?ar! 
There afford us. Lord, a tdfte 
Of our everlalling fealL 

May thy Spiirit's voice refound. 
Conquer finners, corpfort faints; 

Make the fruits of Grace- abound; 
Bring relief for all our wants! 

Thus let all our Sabbaths prove. 

Tin we join the church above. 



TTT'TTr in 



. CLXVIL Bvfou any Ordinance. 

1 T AMB of Gop, f<yr ^vftdm we hngiiifh, 

I ^ Mate thy grief 

Out fdiW ; 
Eafe us by thine anguilh ! 

2 O our agonizing Savior, 

By thy pisnti 

Let rrs giiih 

Happinefs for evef. 

'3 In thine own appointment blcfs vt%-t 
Mdctusnerc; 
Now appear 
Our Almighty jEsrs. 

4 Holy Ghost, in great compaffion, 

Jov imparr; 
Fill each heart 
Wit-h thy confoiatiotu. 
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5 Let this Ordinance be fcaling : 

Enter no\\'. 
Claim us Thou 
For thy conilant dwelling. 

6 Warm the fojLil of each believer j 

We are thine. 
Love divine; 
Reign in us for ever. 



-CLXVIII. Difmtffion. 

LORD, difmifs us with thy bleffing ; 
Fill our hearts with joy and peace ! 
Let us each, thy love poflefling, 
Triumph in Redeeming Grace.: 

O refrefti u§. 
Traveling through this wildernefs. 

Thanks we give, ahd adoration, 
For thy Gofpers joyfuU found: 

May the fruits of thy falvation 
.In our hearts and lives abound ! 

May thy.prcfetice 
With us, evermore, be found"! 

So, whene'er the iignalV given. 

Us from earth to calf away ; 
.Borne on .Angel's wings to Heaveq, 

Glad the fummons to obey, 
We fhall furely 

Reign with Christ iii endlefs day. 
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CLXIX. Let Heavn and Earth praife Ili/iu 

THOU hcav'n of hcavViS,fnprcmcly blight. 
Fair palace of the King divine. 
Where, with inimitable light. 
The Godhead condefccnds to fhine ; 

Praife thou thy Great Inhabitant, 
Who fcatters lovely beams of grace 

On ev'ry Angel, ev'ry Saint, 
Nor veils the luftre of his face. 

; God of Glory ! God of Love ! 
. Iq EflTencc One, in Perfon Three ! 
With all the Ihining Hofts above 
Let duft and aihes worlhip Thee ! 

CLXX. ' God incomprehenjtbk* 

GOD is a hamc my foul adores ; 
Th' Almighty three, th' Eternal one : 
Nature and Grace, with all their pow'rs, 
Confefs'the Infinite Unknown. 

' Thy voice produced the fea and fpheres. 

Bid planets. roll, and funs to fhine: 
, Bur nothing like Thyself appears. 

Through all thefe fpacious works of Thine. 

.: Material I^ature dyes and grows ; 

From change to change the creatures run : 
Thy Being no fucceffion knows, 
And all thy vail Deligns are one. 
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4 Thrqncs and Dominions round Thee fall, . 

And worihip in fubniiflive forms : 
Thy prefcnce fliakcs this lower ball, 
This little dwelling-place of worms. . 

5 How Ihall aSi'ighted mortals dare 

To lean thy Qk>ry, or thy Grace? 
Beneath thy fctt we lie fo far. 
And fee but Shadows of thy face ! 

6 Who can behold tl>e blazlrrg Light ? 

Who can approach confuming Fla^e ? 
None but Thv Wifdom knows thy Might: 
None but Thy Word can fpcak thy Name 



CLXXI. The fame. 

SOME Seraph, lend your heavenly tongue, 
Or harp of golden firing; 
While I attempt an humble fqng 
In honor of my King. 

Hail, glorious and co-equal Three ! 

Great everlafting One ! 
Worfhip, and might, and majefty. 

Are Thine, and Thine alone. 

Thy EfTence is a vaft abyfs. 

Which Angels cannot found; 
An.Qcean of Infinitys, 

Where all our thoughts are drown'd. 

In vain ourJhaughty Rcafon fwells, 

Fornothing's found in Thee 
But boundlefs Inconceivablcs, 

And vaft Eternity. 
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; Mortals, be dumb. What creature dares 
Difpute HIS awfull Will? 
A/k no account of his aftairs, 
But tremble, and be ftlll ! 

) Jufl like bis. Nature is his Grace, 
All-fov'icign and all-free : 
Lord, I adore thy fearchlefs ways ! 
Do what Thou wilt with me. 



• CLXXII. Reftgnatlon. 

1 /^ REAT God, create my foul anew, 
VJ Conform my Will to thine: 
Melt down my heart, and let it jflow, 

And take the mold divine. 

2 Seize my whole frame into thy hand ; 

Here all my powVs I bring : 
Manage the wheels by thy command. 
And govern evVy fpring. 

3 O may. my feet no more depart. 

Nor wand'ring fenfes rove; 
Nor let my unbelieving heart 
Arraign the God I love! 

4 Then not the Sun fhall, more than I, 

His Maker's Will perform; 
Nor travel fwifter through the Iky, 
Nor burn with zeal fo warm. '' 
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CLXXIII. Christ dying. 

1 TESUS, the Savior' ycs;\isHef 

•J Victim of wrath, lo, where he hangs T 
Nail'd with con^cinpt on ronder tree ! 
The Lord of life in dying pangs ! 

2 Hark,, how the burfting Thunders groan ! 

See; the fwift Light'niilgs flaih around ! 
The rtartling Rocks their God bemoan. 
And fighing Nature heaves the Giound. 

3 OVr all that fills the lucid iky 

Darknefs her difmal mantle rolls ; 
And terror?? upon tei'ror^ fly 

Round the fad World to both her polesr*- 

4 Nature, all trembling, fled the fccne : 

Man, only 'Man, obdurate itood ; ' 
Nor felt the k?:n diltfefs of fin 

In Tears divine, and Groan?, and Blood,. 

5 Tears upon tears fell trickling down ; 

Sure, Angels wept for cruel Men! 
And tears in Heav'n for once were known, 
' Where not a tear fnall drop again. 

6 But ceafe, my foul, ceafe to deplore ! 

Salvation flow'd as Jesus bled : 
Then, wrapt in wond'ring love, adore; 
" *knd lift in praifc thy drooping head. 



CLXXIV. Myftery of the Oofs. 
I TESUS (unutterable Ghrace!) 
J Th' ctciaalSoN, took Adam's place ; 
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Down to our woild the S';vi u* .1'. s. 
Stretches his b]'.-ec!:n.> arms, iiiv.- dyes. 

2 J\iftice agreed to bruiic llr: God, 
And take It's debt in ikav'nly Tlnod : 
What unknovvn n;riefs and panjjs He bore! 
Juftice and Law can aik no mjrc. 

3 Stupendous Work! look down, ycflcys; 
Wonder and gaze with all your eyes ; 
Stoop down, ye Seraphs, from above. 
And bow to this myllerious Love. 

4- See,- how they bend! fee, how t.h.^y look! 
Long had they read th' eternal IJjok : 
But itiidy^d the Decree in vain, 
Till Christ on CaWiy made it pU;in. 

•5 Now they are flruck with deep amaze; 
Each with his wings conceals his face; 
Now clap their founding plumes^ and crv, 
" The Wifdom of a DiiiTY ! " 

^ Low they adore th' incarnate Son, 
And fing the Glorys he has won ; 
Sing how he broke our iron chains; 
How deep he funk; how high he reir:ns. 

7 Triumph and reign, v'ftorlous Lord! 
By all thy flam/mg hoils ador'd : 

And fay, dear Coxqj:''ror, lay, how lo.ig. 
Ere we fnall rife to join their fong? 

8 Soon will thy chariot be fent down; 
A little while, and we are gone! 
Rais'd high beyond th' ethereal Bluc^ 
To fing, and love, as Angels do ! 
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CLXXV. Looking 7i'ithin the FalL 

EARTH has engroff'd my Love too lo 
'Tis time 1 lift mine eyes 
Upward, dear Father, to thy throne. 
And to my native fkys. 

There the blefl Man my Savior fits; 

The God, how bright he lliinesi 
And fcattets infinite delights 

On all the happy Minds. 

Seraphs, with elevated ftrains, . 

Circle the Throne around ; 
And move, and charm the ftarry plains 

With an immortal found. 

Jesus, the Lord, their harps employs.; 

Jksus, my Love, they fing: 
Jesus, tho Life of both our Joys, 

Sounds fwcet from ev'ry filing. *-■ 

Hark, how beyond the narrow bounds 

Of time and fpace they run, 
And echo in majeilic founds 

The Godhead of the'SoK ! 

6 And now they fink the lofty tune. 
And gentler notes they play ; 
And bring the Father's Eq^tal down 
To dwell in humble clay. 

I 7 O facred beauty s of the Man ! 
(The God rcfides within :) 
His flelh all pure, without a ftain; 
His foul without a fin. 
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S But, when to Calvary they turn, 
Silent their harps abide : 
Sifpcnded fongs, a moment, mourn 
The God that lov'd and dy\l. 

*9 Then, all at once, to living drains 
They fummon ev'ry chord : 
Tell how he triumphM o'er his pains. 
And chaunt the rifing Loan. 

^Q Now let me mount, and join their fong, 
And be an Angel too : 
My heart, my hand, my car, my tongue, 
Herc^s joy full work for \ou. 

^^ I would begin the mufic here. 
And fo my foul fliould riio: 
for fome heav'nly notes to bear 
My paffions to the ikys ! 

^2 There ye, that Jove my Savior, fit : 
There I would fain have place, 
Among your thrones, or at your feet. 
So I might fee his face. 



CLXXVL Efficadous Grace. 

HOW mighty Thou^fe, 
O Lord, to convert ! . . 
Thou only couldll conquer fo flubbo'rn an 
The Love of God-Man [heart : 

Alone could conftrain 
So ftiflF-neck'd a rebel to love Thee again* ^ 

0.3 S 
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I Through thee, I embrace 
The ranlbming grace 
Of Him who hath fuffer'd and dy'd In my 
I ftrove to withfland [place : 

The force of thy hand; 
But thy Spirit ^vonU conquer, and I was' 

[conftrain'cL 
5 In vain I withftood. 

And iled from my God ; 
* For Mercy 7vo:dJ fave me thro' Jesus's Blood.: 
I felt It apply VI; 
And joyfully crj 'd, 
Me, mc thou hafl lov'd, and for me thou hafl: 

[dy'd. 
J. For finners Hke me, 
Thy mercy is free, 
Who hunger and thirfl for'Redcmption by 
Lord, gather in more; [Thee: 

Make. this the glad hour; 
And. compel thchi to yield in the day of thy 

[pow'ri 
; -I foon fhall remove 
To the regions of love. 
And then Ilhailfing like "the Angels atove: 
.Yet there when I am. 
My woi-k is'thc fame, 
'^o afcribe my falvation to God and the Laimb. 

i 'Salvation to God 

'^Will I pttblifh abroad, 
-And make Heaven ring with the cr^'' of tty 

[Blood; 
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The- Lamb that wno flain, 
Lo, he lireth agnin ; 
And I with my Jesus for ever fiiall reign. 



CLXXVH. On a Tf^^'l^c Fq/}. 

^ O O.D of Infinite compaffl.in, 
VJ God of unexhaufted love. 
From a finfull finking nation 

Once again thy rod remove : 
Snatch us from the jaws of Ruin ; 
; Us thy helplefs people- fee : 

Though thy Vengeance feems perfiiing. 
Save, O fave us into Thee ! 

■^ HavcAve not fill'd up the menfure 

Of our dating wickcdncfs? 
Challeng'd all thy jufl (iiri^Uafure? 

Scorn'd the Gofpel of th\- Grucc? 
Yes; our heinous provccations 

For thy heavieft Judgements cry: 
Jiiftly might thy flighted patience 

Give us up, and let us dye. 

•3 Jesus, might}- Mediator, 

Plead the caufe of guilty man! 
Kind and gracious is thy nature; 

Do not let us cry in vain! 
From defer ved vengeance fcreen us^ 
Let not wrath our land confume : 
'Stand Thou inihegap between us; 
Suffer not the fcourge to come. 
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CLXXVIII. Jnoiher. .-■ 

JESUS, fin-atonirj Lnmb, 
Xhy [-;rac!ons piry fi'iow; 
All the kindncrs of thy ivame 
Let f::voi\l l).:ta:n know; 
UrrcT n--^-*: the r:.vic.li word, - 

And do ndt, (\o not vcngf^airce take;; 
Sp-^ie our guilty Nation, Lord, 
For thy own Mercy's fake, 

I Wotft cf all th' apoflate race. 

Yet liften to our cry : 
Moft unworthy of thy Grace, 

Without th\' ojrace we dye.: 
T^Gphet is our juit reward, 

Yet fnutch us from the burning lake:; 
Spare our guilty Nation, Lord, 

For thy own Mercy's fake. 

3 Scandal of the Chriftian name. 

Which ftill we vainly bear; 
Sodom'\\\.t^ our fin and fliame 

We openly declare. 
Trample on thy facred word, 

And call thy laws behind our back-: 
Spare the guilty Nation, Lord, 

For thy own Mercy's fake. 

q. Though thy Judgments are abroad. 
Let us tliy Groodnefs prove: 
.'Save us, O irroft gracious God, 
In honor of thy love! 
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Though thy righteous hand is ftirr'tl, 
Arifing flow, the Earth to Ihake; 

Spare our guilty Nation, Lord, 
For thy own Mercy's fake. 

5 O alarm the fleeping crowd. 

And fill their foUls with dread: 
Then avert the lowering cloud 

Impendent o'er our head : 
Turn afide thehoftile fv/ord. 

And us to thy protection take : 
:Spare our guilty Nation, Lord, 
For thy own Mercy's Csike, 



^CLXXIX, Icandoall ThingSyi^c. PhiLiv. 13. 

JESUS, the finner's friend, 
I on thy Love depend : 
All my help is laid on Thee ; 

Faith and Hoi^ in Thee I have: 
As my day, my-ftrength ihail be; 
Thou wilt to the utmoft fave. 

I Without thy fnccor, I 

Should fall away and dye: 
Left, one moment left alone, 

I fhould make my ruin fure. 
Shamefully mv God difown, 

Thee and all thy faints abjure* 

J But, Lord, I truft in Thee.; 
Thou wilt not go from me.: 






Tlicc rhy pjoodnefs l]rill conftraifi 
Still wirh mc, cv'*^ r.ie, t* abides 

Mc, the fvL^Mcit cL...* of man; 
Me, for \vlr)m li*.y pity dy\L 

(. O tb.p.t I alwavs I'.^^v 
On Thee my f.pr 
Poor nncl nccdv ir 1 

Thou doll for ntv \ii^nefs care^ 

Thou haft call'd me by my name-; 

Thou wilt all my burdens bear. 

; Arm me with fby great po\*X 
Then com? the trying hour! 

Then 1, in thy ftrength, Ihall fay^ 
Feebleft of thy fervants I, 

*^ I, tho' all men fall away, 
" 1 will never Thee deny.** 

5 If Tbou with me abide, 
I Ihall not ftart afide : . 

If thy Prefence thou beftow 
On fo poor a worm as me, 

I fliall then to. prifon go, 

Gladly go to death, with Thee. 



CLXXX. TrihlaUofu Afts xiv, 



J'T^ WAS thus the faints of Go 
jL His inL-tTc-ngers and fccrs, 
The narrow path of fulFrings trod. 
And walkM this vale of tears^ 



:| 
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Through foi^^ AiHicLicns paft 
To better uorKis aboveV 
Aiid-more than conquer'd all at IjH,. 
Through our Redeemer's Love. 

SufTrers, like them, beneath. 
Through much diftrefs and pain. 
Through various toils of fin and death j 
We come with Them to reign: 

Jesus, our glorious King, 
Shall wipe cur tears away. 
And call us up, his praife to fing^ 
In everlaftlng day. 

Changed by his mighty Love, 
We ihall be as our Lord, 
And fill our deftin'd thrones above. 
Now promised in his Word: 

Glory Ihall end the flrife, ' 
And in thcfe bodys fliine; 
Jesus, our everlafting life, 
-Our flefh fliall be like thine. 

The rivers of delight 
That Ihall our fcuis embrace ;. 
The gl^rioVo, bc^^Jfic f^/rht- 
That veils the Angels^ face; 

The joys, Incftable 
That from thy prefence flmv; 
Thefullncfs, here, we cannot tell : 
Bur, Lord, we die to.know% 
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CLXXXI. Pra'jfe huxdeqiiafc. 

1 TTAIL, facredONE! aim iglity Three!- 
a1 Great, cverlalling MylVery! 
What lofty niirnbcrs fhall \vc frame, 
Equal to Thy tremendous name? 

2 Forgive, forgive our feeble Lays; 
Sound forth thy own eternal praifc : 
A theme fo vaft, a' fong fo high, 
Calls forth the voice that made the llvy. 

CEXXXII. £aW. xix. I J. 

1 /^^ O, you that reft upon the Law, 
vjr And madly feeic falvation there: 
Look to t'^c flames that Mofes lira! 

And ihilnk, and tremble, and dtlpair. 

2 But I'll retire. beneath the Grofs; 

Savior, ix. thy dear feet, I lie: 
And the keen fword that Juftice draws. 
Flaming and red, Ihall pals me by. 



I 



CLXXXIIL rhe true Refuge. 

ALMIGHTY Vengeance frowns on high? 
And flames array the Throne ; 
\Whikjrlvan^ier murmurs round the Iky, 
f Ihipatient to be gone. 
2 Where fliall I hide my finfull head ? 
Can rocks or mountains lave ? 
Or fliall I wrap me in the fliade 
Of midnight and the grave ? 
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; Is there no flieltcr from the rye 
Of a revenging God ? 
Jesus, to th}' dear wounds 1 fly,, 
And thy atoning blood. 

t Thofe guardian drops my foul fecure. 
And wafli out all my fin : 
Eternal Juftice frowns no more. 
And Confcience fmile% within,. 



' CLXXXIY.. Redemption. 

I TN FINITE Grace r^almighty Charms! 
A Stand in amaze, ye rolling fkys !; 
Jesus, the God, extends his arms 
Upon a Crofs of Love, and dj^^s ! 

. Did Pity ever ftoQp follow,' 

Drefs'd in Divinity and Blood ? 
Well may th^ Church-Triumphant bow, 
And fing to their Incarnate God, 

- There Glory ihineu in ^v^y -face • . s . 

There friendftiip fmiles- in evVy eye :. 
ThexQ fhall our tongues relate the Gf ace 
That led us homeward to the Iky. 

4 O'er all the Names of Christ our King 
Shall our melodious voices rove: 
Our harps iiiall found, from* evVy firing. 
The wonders of his bleeding Love. 

R 
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CLXXXV, Christ dying and reigning 

1 TTE dyes! the Friend of finners dyesf 
JlJl Lo, Salem^s daughters weep around 
A folemn darknefs vatls the fkys, 

A fud^den trembling ihakes the ground 
Come, faints, and drop a tear or two, 

For Him who groan'd beneath your loa 
He fhed a thousand drops for you, 

A thoufand drops of richer Blood. 

2 Here's love and grief, beyond degree; 

The Lord of Glory dyes for nien : 
But, lo, what fudden joy we fee ! 
J,E9j[js, the Dead, revives again. 

The rifing GrOD forfakes his tomb; 

Up to his Father's Court he flys: 
Cherubic Legions guard him home. 

And fliout him ^velcome to, the Ikys. 

3 Break off your Tcars^ ye faints, and tell 

How high ypur great iDeliv'rer reigns; 
Sing how He fpoifd the hafts of Hell, 

And led the monfter Death in chains : 
Say, ^ Live for ever, wond^rous King^ 

<< Bom to tedeern, and ftrong to (ave !" 
Then afk the monfter, « Whereas thy fting 

And, "Where's thy vidtory,boailinjggrav< 

^CLXXXVL Worthy tie, Ljmb. 
I /^ LORY to God on high: 
VJ Letlieav'n and earth reply, 
«< Praife ye his nameP 
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Angels his love adore, 
Who all our Ibrrows bore ; 
And faints crv, evermore, 

^* Worthy the Lamb!'* 

: 2 AH they around the throne 
Cheerfully join in one, 

Praifing his name: 
We, who have felt his blood 
Sealing our peace with God, 
Sound his dear fame abroad ; 

Worthy the Lamb! 

3 Join all the ranfom'd race 
Our Lord and Goo to blefs : 

Praife ye his name \ 
w him we will rejoice, 
Making a cheerful noife ; 
And fhout, with heart and voice. 

Worthy the Lamb! 

4 Tho' we muft change our place, 
Yet fhall we never ceafe 

Praifing his name:. 
To him we'll tribute bring; 
Hail him our gracious King; 
And, without ceafing, fing, 

Worthy the Lamb.. 



' CLXXXVIL CHRiST'sJ/cenfidn. Pfalm xxiv, 7. 

I /^UR Lord is rifen from the Dead; 
V^ Our Jesus is gone up on high : 
The pow'rs of hell are captive led. 
Dragged to the portals of the. Iky.. 
R 2 
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•2 There his Triumphal Chariot waits; 
And Angels chaunt the folemn Lay, 
" Lilt up your heads, ye heav'nly Gates ! ' 
" Yc cvKnrlafting Doors, give way!" 

3 Loofe all your bafs of maffy Light, 

And wide unfold the radiant" fcene : 
He claims thofe manfions as his Right; 
Receive the King of Glory in, 

4 Who is the King of Glory, who ? 

The LoRD^ that all his foes overcame-; 

The worlds fin, death, and liell o^erthrew..^ 

And JESUS is the Conqueror's name, 

5 Lo, his Triumphal Chariot waits. 

And Angels chaunt the folemn Lay.; 
" Lift up your heads, ye heav'nly Gates! 
'" Ye cverlafting Doors, give way!** 

6 Who is the King of Glory, who? 

Jesus, of boundlcfs pow'r poflefl : 
The King of Saints and' Angels too; 
God over all, for ever bleft. 



CLXXXmL T/alm cxlii. 3. 

FROM all that dwell below the {kvs. 
Let the Creator's praile ariic : • 
Let the Redeemer's name be fung, 
Jn evVy'land^ by evVy tonguov 
Eternal are thy mercys, Lord:; 
Eternal truth attends thy word : 
Thy praife flidl found, from Ihore to fliore, 
'TW funs ihall rife and fct no n^ore* 
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CLXXXIX. To God the Father. 

HAIL, Father, whofe commancUrfg Call 
Unnnmber'd worlds attend! 
JfiHovAii, comprehending all, 
Whom none can comprehend.. 

* In Light unfcarchablc cnthron'd,, 
Which Angels dimly fee: 
T*he Fountain of the Godhead own'd, 
And forcmoft of the Three. 

5^ From whom, through an Eternal Now, 
The Son, thy offspring, flowM: 
A.n everlafting Father thou. 
An everlafting God!. 

4 N"or quite <iifplayM to worlds above^ 
Nor quite on earth concealed; 
% wond'rous, u^iexhaufted Love,. 
\ To mortal man ^reveaW ! 

5 Eleftcd by thy Grace alone, 
Our names were wrote in Heav'n :; 

And, for our fins, thy equal Son 
A facrifice was giv'n.. 

6 Thou reigneft the unchanging God, 
When Nature ihall expire ; t 

When worlds, created by thy Nod,. 
Shall perilh by thy Fire.. 

7 Thy name, JehovahI* be addr'd: 
By creatures without end ! 

Whom none but thy eflential Worb, 
And SriRiT compreiicnd i 

^3 
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CXC To God the Soj^. ' 

AIL, God the Son, with glory: era 
Ere time began to be! 
ThronM with fhy Father, through .the ;E 
Of pad eternity. ... ^ 

i Let heav'ii .and earth's ftupendous frame 
Difplay their Builder's pow'^r.; 
And each exalted Seraph-Flame, 
CiUiATOR,. Thee .adore! .... 

3 Whofe wond'rous loveithe Godhead fhc 

Contracted to a fpanr: 
The co-eternal Son of God, 
The mortal Son of Man ! 

4 Our fec]3le Nature he aflumes. 

And, full of truth and grace, 
J3y his Imputed Work, becomes 
The Lord o«r .Righteousness. 

5 To lift us from our loft eftate. 

Behold his Life-Blood ftreanv! 
Hail, ^LoRD, J^lmighty to created 
-Almighty to redeem ! 

w6 The Mediator- s godlike Avay 
His Church below fuftains: 
Till Nature Ihall her Judge furvey^ 
The King Messiah reigns. 

7 Hail, wi'^h cflential' Glory crown'd. 
When Time fhall ccafe to be! 
Tlirrm^l >vith thyf-athcr, through the-18 
.Of whol^ 'Eternity. 



H 
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CXCL To God fW Holy Giio^t. 
AIL, HoLV Ghost! Ji-rrovAn! Third, 



In order, of the Three! 
Sprung from the Father imd the Word, 
From all Eternity. 

' ^ ^hv Godhead 'broodincr o'er th" abvTs 
Of formlefs waters lay ; 
^i^okc into -Order all that is, 
And darknefs into day. 

3 •''il loweft'hell, or heaven's height, 
Thy prefence who can fly ? 
^ tiown is the Father to tjiy fight. 
The depths of Deity. 

4 T*hy pow'r, through Jesus' life difplay'd. 
Quite from the Virgin^s womb, 
^^is dying Flefh an Offering made. 
And rais'd him from the Tomb. 

:5 ^od's Image, which our fins deftroy, 
Thy Grace rcftores below : 
A.tid Truth, and HoHnefs, and Joy, 
From Thee, their Fountain, flow* 

SqJc Author of our 4eeond Birth, 
Faithfull thou wilt be found : 

Thy work of Grace, begun on earth. 
Shall be with Glory crowned. 

|7 Hall, Holy Ghost! Jehovah! Third, 
In order, of the Three ! 
Jhron^l with' the Father and the Word, 
.Through .all Et-crnity:! 
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CXCIL To the TKimTY. 

rTTAIL, Holy, Holy,. Holy Lori 
jn Be endlcfs praife to Thee;; 
Supreme, eflential One, ador'd: 
In co-eternal Three.. 

z Enthroned in everlafting ftate. 
Ere Time its Round began! 
Who join'd in council,, to create 
The dignity of Man. . 

^ . To whom, (I/aiaFs\\&on ihewM) 
The Seraphs veil their wings; 
While Thee, Jehovah, Lord,, and ' 
Th' angelic army fings. 

4 To Thee, . by Ihining PowVs on higl 
We're humbkft^ praifes giv'n. 
When 7^/&« beheld 'with favor'd eye ■ 
Th' inhabitants of heav'n*. 

5 . There all the holy, happy ones 
To Thee in hymns afpire: 
May we, as angels, on our thrones,,. 
For ever join the choir! 

6 Come, Father^. Son, and Holy G 

Our fouls with fire baptize:. 
Give us^, for earthly Edc a loft,, 
An heav'nly Paradife... 

J Hail, Holy, F >ly. Holy Lord!! 
Be endkis praife lo Thee! 
Supreme, eftntial One, adored; 
In CQ^etium^ Three k 
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CXCIII. Difmljfton. 

FATHER, God, to us impart 
The Gift unfpeakablc ; 
Npw, in ev'ry waiting heart. 

Thy richeft Love reveal : 
Quicken'd with ovh: living Lord, 

let us in the Spirit rife; 
Tin, to perfect Heav'n reftor'd. 
We thank Thee in the Ikys* 



CXCiy. TheAddrefs. 

OFOR one celeftial ray 
From the fliining feats of day ! 
^Un of Righteoulnefs, arife : 
*Varm our hearts, and charm our eyes^ 

^iftant from thy blefl abode, 
^ar from glory, far from God ; 
^ow and then we breathe a figh 
Upwards to our native iky. 

Vlclt our chains with hcav'nly fire; 
^ovc, and joy, and .peace, infpire: 
Make us feci thy Grace -within; 
^hou canil break -tlKi-pow/r of fin. 

^ive, O give US wings to rife, 
■In affc(Sion, to the (kys : 
l.ibertv and jov divine. 
Sun of Righteoufncfs, are thincu 
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CXCV. nefame. 

1 /^ OME, facred Flame, and melt my 
y^ Thy animating pow'r imparl^ 

Sweet Javn of Life divine f 
Jesl*', thy Love alone can give 
The Will to rife, the poVr to live j 

For ev'ry grace is thine. 

2 If in my foiri thy Spirit's ray 
Has e*er diffus'd its. vital day^ 

I blcfs the fniiling dawn : 
But oh, when gloomy clouds arife^ 
And veil thy glory from my eyes,. 

I mourn my joys withdrawn.. 

3 Then Faith, and Hope, and Love, d^ 
Without thy life-infpiring ray, 

Each cheerfuU grace declines : 
Yet I muft live on Thee, my Lordi: 
For (till,, in thy unchanging word, 

A beam of conafort fliincs. 

4 The vital principle within, 

Tha' oft deprefs'd with fear and fin. 

Can never ceafe to be :. 
Tho' doubt prevails, and grief comply 
Thy hand omnipotent fuftains. 
The life deriv'd from Thee.. 
"II . '■ ■■ ■' ...... I ,, ,, 

CXCVI. Looking out. 

I f>^ HAPPY ftate,, divine abode, 
V>/ Where Spring eternal reigns ! 
And perfcd: day, the fmile of God,. 
If ills aUjheiieay'nly plains.. 
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Spirit of Grace, thy beams difplay ; 

My drooping joys reftore: 
And guide me fafe to endlefs day. 

Where winter frowns no more. 

CXCVII. Graces before Meat. 

TO Thee, O Lord, for daily meat. 
Thy creatures lift their eyes : 
On Thee, their common Father, wait; 
From Thee receive fupplys. 

Thy fov'reign bounty freely givet 

Its uneihaufted ftore; 
AndMaiverfal nature lives 

Oathy fuflaining pow'r. 

CXCVIIL 

FATHER of earth and heav'n. 
Thy waiting people feed : 
fHy grace be to our fpirits giv^n. 
That true, immortal bread ! 

^ fin our mouths with praife. 

And make us ever prove 
^he fweetnefs of thy pardoning grace. 

The manna of thy love* 

— ■ ■ w ■ ■ -^ — 

CXCIX. 

ORD of all, thy creatures fee 
^ Waiting for their food on Thee ! 
lat we may w.'t.i thanks receive, 
1th it thy kind Bleffing give. 
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2 Crown ifcy bounteous gifts with grace ! 
liver may we breathe thy praife ; 
Feel our fins through Christ forgiv'n, 
Eat on eiirrh the bread of heav'n. ' 



1 ' ' CC 

1 TESUS, we thv Promifc pkad'; 

tJ Gianr the thu-igs tor which we pray ! 
Give us, LoR?>, our daily bread, . ■■ - 

This and cv'i-y jiappy day : 
Now our bod\ 's ilrt ngih renew; 
Feed our needy-fpnits too. • 

2 Comfort cv'ry longing heart, 

Longinjy Tb.oe alone to know: 
Nciuriflimenu . divine impart,. 

Immaterial l^rcad beftow,. 
Bread by whlv.'n..our fouls may live:. 
Give Th) fclf, for ever give ! . 

CCI. 

1 f\ FATHER of all, 
kJ Who filleft with good 
The ravens that call 

On Thee for their food ; 
Them, ready to perifh, 
. Thou lov'ft to fuftain : 
And wilt thou not cherilh 

The children of men?' 

2 On Thee wc depend. 

Our wants to fu.pply. 
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^Tiofe goodnefs (hall fend 
Us bread from the fky : 

On earth Thou wilt give us 
Atafte of thy love; 

And fliortly receive us. 
To banquet above. 



\ 



CCIL 

JESUS, our outward wants relieve; 
But oh, the food immortal give, 
Oiir hungry fouls to fill ! 
Suftain us by thy pardoning grace. 
And lead us, through this wildernefs. 
To thy celeftial hilL 

CCUI. 

BE prefent at our table, Lord; 
Be here and every where ador'd : 
Thefe creatures blefs, and grant that we 
May fcaft in Paradife with Thee. 

^ 

CCIV. 

rHOU^ Savior divine, 
Moft graciouily blcfs 
Thefe mercys of thine. 
With fpiritual grace : 
That, while we are tailing 

Our temporal food, 
Our fouls may be pr.ilfing 
The goodnefs of God. 
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CCV. G:\:cc laftcr Meat. 

JESUS, joy-infpiring Sivior, 
Life's cr.ntinual noLirifl.cr, 
Sweeten with thy ]>recir:i:3 favcr 

All thy gilts of bcuiry here: 
Pure .delight from Thcc receiving,. 

Let us ev'ry RLffing fliare; 
Still accepted \vi*h thaiilvlgivinj?;, 
1 [aFlow'd b}' the word :intl piMvV. 



CCVI.- 

1 f^ LORY, lov^, and praife, and h 
VJ For our fcr,d 

Now l)eito-.v'd, 
Render we the Donor. 

2 Boiintecns Lord, our lips confcfs ihcc 

God, who thus 
Rl'Jfeft U-, 
Meet it is to blcfs thee. 

3 Knovv's the ox his maficr's ii\iblc: 

And fhall we 
Not know Thee, 
Nourlflvd at thy table ? 

4 Yes, of ail good gifts the Giver,. 

Thee we own ; 
Thee alone 
M'.^gnify for ever. 
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CCVII. 

PRAISE Him, v.!v:, by his v.ou). 
Supply s our cvVy ncCvl; 
And gives us Christ tlv.^ J.orJ, 

Our waiting fouls to Iced : 
Tlianksbe to^GoD, whofe [.ovc wo foci; 
Tile Gift unknown, unfpcakublc. 

"TTie Gofpel-my fiery, 
CoRceard from ages paft; 

The hidden Manna, we 

■ In Jssus' mercy t^flc : 
1 Thanks be to God, whofe Love wc feci; 
' The Gift unknown, unfpeakablc. 

!-Mayall thy people prove 

Our happinels divine, 
And in a fong of Love 

Wi:h hearts and voices join! 
Thanks be to God, whofe Love we feci; 
^he Gift unknown, unfpeakablc. 



ccvin. 

T^ATMER, through thy Son receive 
A Our ;.:»;rarcfull 4crifice ! 
All ^hc \var::;s of all that live 

T;iv :^.\^:'\ h.md fupplvs, 
filU th/ w'oA-A with j^lcntcous food: 

Vov ihc richo?; of thv gvace, 
Ty:Cy \]vm cv<T l>oi]r.t\::)US God,, 

Taj i.nivciiiil prJi;^. 

S z 
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CCIX. 

1 nnHEE, Father, Sou, and Spirit, wc 

X Our kind Prefcrver praife^ 
While, in thy various gifts, we fee 
Thy undcfcrved grace. 

2 We'd tx) thy glory drink and eat; 

Till we from earth remove. 
The endlefs praifes to repeat 
Of thy fiiflaining Love. 



ccx. 

BLESSING to God, for ever bleft ! 
To Goo, the Mailer of the feaft! 
Who hath tor us a table fpread, 
And us through all our journey fed*; 
And doth, with all his gifts, impart 
The crown of all, a thankful! heart. 



CCXI. 

AWAY with all our trouble, 
And caring for to-morrow ! 

The God of Love 

Doth Hill rcmc^ve 
Our evVy want ;uk1 ibrrow : 
Our joyfull lips ilvill blefs Him, 
Of all p;ood gitV^ []\c (jivcr; 

I'hv Sim Kir, Loup, 

Hath fpoke tlu- \/v>nl 
That feals Ub thine for -ever. 
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CCXIL 

HAPPY the man, towhom'tis jrn'n 
To eat the bread of life in heav'n ! 
Hiis happinefs in Christ we prove, 
''Vho bancjUet on forgiving Love. 



CCXm. Let me behold thy Glory I 

LORD, when this mortal frame decays. 
And eyVy wtaknefs dyes, 
-omplete the wonders of thy Grace, 

And raife m.e to the fkys. 
Hien IhaU ni^y joy full pow'rs unite 

In more exalted L:vs : 
W join the happy u^ns of light. 
In everlalling pralfc. 



CCXIV. Tec licquel!. 
pATHER, whate'er of earthly blifs 
■- ThyTcv'rcign Will donvs, 
Wepted at thy throne of grace 
Let this petition rliC : 

Give me a calm^ a th?nkfull heart, 
*' From ev'ry nuirmiir free: 
The blcflingo of ihy Graci^ impart, 
" And make me live to "fhce, 

' Let the f.veet: hooe tiKit Thou art mine, 

" My lifV and de-th attci-l ; 
' Thy prefcnce through my joiirr;-/ ihinC;, 

*^And crovvn m.y iourney's end/' 

S 3 
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CCXV, Gratitude. 

i T ORD, wbcii my thoughts, ctclightecl, rove 
X^ Amid the woncicrs of thy Love; 
The fight revives my drooping heart. 
And bids invading fears depart. 

I Guilty and weak, to Thee I fly. 
On thy atoning Blood rely, 
And on thy Righteoiifnefs depend ; 
MyXoRD, my Savior, and my Friends 

5 Be all my heart, be all my days. 
Devoted to-thy'fin,e;le Praife! 
And let mv glad Obedience prove 
J-Io'vV much 1 owe, how much I love. 



CCXVI. In Affiiaion. 

OF my extreme diitreffes 
The Author is the Lorix: 
' Whate'er his wifdom plcafcs, 

His -name be ftill ador'd ! 
If ffill he prove my patience, 

And to the utmoft prove, 
"^ct all his difpenfations 
Arc falthi'ullnefs and love^ 



rCXVIL rliifn Kolhmg. 

JES.U'S,, from my proud heart remove 
The h:\\vt offelf-admiring -love! 
O make mc.icel and own, with ftiam^, 
-Llcfs- and worfe thvUi nothing. am* 
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^he lead of faints, with pity, fee-; 
•The chief of finners favc, in me ! 

CCXVIIL r^) Christ. 

OTHOU flaughter'd Lamb of God, 
From the world's foundation flail), 
%thy facrificial Blood 

Walh out all my guilty ftain:: 
Cioath my fpirit*s nakednefs 

With a cav'ring from above; 
^^Thyfelf my Righteoufnefs; 
Save me by. thy dying love. 



CCX.yX» Gojy above all. 

^TTHAT have thy fervants, Lord, to fc ir, 
▼ V Who bear thy Spirit's feal ; 

^ ho' thorns and briars are with us here. 
And wc with fcorpions dwell ? 

'^ hy.Love omnipotent we fing, 

Who doft the world reftrain : 
v^ejoicing, that the Lord is King, 

And Ihall.for ever reign. 



CCXX. God zvifhin us. 

BEYOND the bounds of fpace and time,. 
On his eternal throne fublime, 
Will GoD'S::^niofl: glorious Majelly 
iTouchfafe to call ja look on me ? 
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: Y-, ^. ['.' ' > :vti i.:- z:\c.' impart 

Si:..ii ::^J.; ir; ::..-•: Lis cnrhly throne. 
> V.";r:i iVch :: -..•• xh r ji;ii !-ir of hel!) 

Th' SriRir iruf: the bnr?:le win, 
Anu bivak m / heart by entVLng in.* 



CCXXI. ir,:,:J: Ixiv. S. 

[ ^ ,TY 3*ou,:r from above, 
JLVA C!':y in th\- hands I am: 
^.'louid mc inro w!)C.!icnt Love, 
And lluir.p rue wlih thy name, 

I Thv n.mie is Hoiincfs; 

No\\% on this hearr of mine, 
Tl:c murk indol'.blc imprefs 
Of functirv divine ! 



CCXXIL Free Remlljhri. 

JL Wi. 'i [n'.-fcnt Pjrdon blefs : 
Ami It.;: f--.:r f.'.rls the kifs receive, 
vv'iiich f::;.is cur inward peace. 

Accept lis in lIm- So.v, 
AV'-.') b(.rc .'.'in* fins away ; 
W'lu; ill </Mi* CLhti dlfcharry;'d rdone, 
And> •N^oughtto pay* 
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CCXXIH. It is Finished. 

TIS fini(h'd!-*The Messiah dyes; 
Cut off for fins, but not his own ! 
Accomplilh'd is the Sacrifice, 

The great Redeeming W^ork is done : 

Pinifli'd the firft tranfgreffion is. 
And purg'd the guilt of adtual fin.; 

\jpiA everlafting Righteoufnefs 
Is brought, for ail his people, in. 

tls finilh*d, all my guilt and pain; 

I want no Sacrifice befide : 
^r mfj for me, the Lamb is flain. 

And Vm for ever juftify'd. 

in, death, and hell, are now fubdu^d; 

All grace is no^vto^finners giv'n: 
^ nd, lo, I plead th' atoning Blood, 

For paixlon, holinefs, and heaven. 



CCXXIY. yobnxyui^. 

KOLY GHOST, by Him beflow'd 
Who fiiffcr'd on the tree, 
t^ake of my Redeemer's Bloody 

And flicw it imto axe ! 
* hoii the f-\'cct Reveabr art 

Of his Right.eoufncfs divine: 
Now afiure my fprinklcd heart. 
That GOD, through Him, is mine. 
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CCXXV. liO}.'. viii. 26. 



'? 



SPIRIT of inrcrcedlno; Gr:ice, 
I kiuv.v ii.oi: how or what to pray 
Relieve m.y utter hclnlcfjiicfs, 

Tliy pow'r into my heart convey; 
That Go"D, ac!:i\owlcdp,ir;^ rhv f:ronn, 
Miiy aniwcr, in niy prayers, his own. 



CCXXVL I Cor. xiii. 13. 

LOVE is the Grace that lives an J lings. 
When Faith and Hope fliall c^afc : 
*Tis this fhali ftrike our joyful! ftring>, 
in the fwect realms of .blifs. 

I When joined to that harmonious thro.ig 
That fills the choir above; 
Then fnall we tunc our golden harps. 
And ev'ry note be Love. 



-CCXXVri. Tfalm cxxi. 

I '^ O the hills I lift my eyes, 
Jl The evcriafting hills; 
Streaming thence in frefn fupplys, 

Mv \y:\ the Spirit feels : 
WiU'h;^ \rs:. Ins help afPml ? 

Help, \<^\: yet; I afk, is giv'n : 
Goi^ corner- c^own, the migh':y Lord. 
Wl'.o nvadc both earth and heav'n. 



'4 
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2 Savior, let me always pray, 

And iVill in Thee confide! 
Thou my focblo ileps wilt ftay, 

IVly Guuidlan and my Guide :. 
Let me lean upon thy breaft; 

Thou m.y quiet fpirit kcepi. 
In thy arms lecure I reft,. 

V/hofe eyc-lids never fleep; 

3" Thou art IfrtitfB ftire defence; 

I ciU thy care fliall prove, 
Kcp/t by v.atchfuU Providence 

And never-failing Love : 
Sh:i<lc^ thy gracious ^ving m.y head, 

Gu.irds Livj from impending harms; 
Ro\:nd mc, iuhI b.cneath, are fprcad 

Thy eveilalling arms. 



CCXXVIIL Tenda- Mercys. 

5^ I ^ IS of thy mercy s. Lord, 
X That I am not confum'd; 

By God and men abhorr'd, 
To endlefs torments doom'd! 

Thy tender mercy s never fail; 

And, therefore, 1 am not in hell. 

In vain was Tophet mov'd, 
To meet me from beneath: 

In Jesus freely lov'd, 

1 Tcape the'fecond death ! 

Thy tender mercys, &c. 
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3 W'rhin ir^s ir.cjth I was. 

And rher-j l;:y faflafleep; 
I:'.: r.:oi]^h i.: coukl not cloto, 

I'-ly f''.;I it cculd irnt keep: 
T'lV tend :r nicrc) s, ice. 

4 Thv mcrcys fcund out me. 

To me they fine did floop; 
From c;q''l> of inifery 

7hy r;KTcyJi brought me up: 
TiiV tender mercys, &c. 

5 Thv d'jar preserving Grace - 

l^pch rr.omcnt I receive;. 
And 1 ftali fee thy face. 

And in thy Glory live: 
Thy tender mcrcys cannot fail;- 
And I ihall never be in hell. 



CCXXIX. To the Trinity. 

1 T IVE our great God on high, 
X-i Eternally ador'd; 

Who gave his Son to dye. 

Our dear redeeming Lord: 
He from his throne and bofom gave; 
The people of his Love to fave. 

2 Worfhip, and praife, and pow'r, 

Afcribe we to the Lamb; 
His Finifli'd Work adore, 

And truft his precious name : 
Jk«{its, the name to finners giv'n; 
Tltc MgiSjlut lifts Yis \A\> to UttaVcvv 
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That blefled Spirit praifc, 
Who Ihews th* atoning Blood, 

Applys the Savior's Grace, 
And feiils the fons of God : 

Spirit of grace and glory too, 

He claims eternal praife his diic^ 

f We, with our friends above. 

When time and death fliall end; 
In extacys of love 

An heav'nly life fliall fpend : 
Spend, in the great Jehovah's praife. 
An age of everlafting days. 



CCXXX. Blind Bartim^us. Luke xviii. 35. 

SINFULI>, and blind, and poor. 
And loft, without thy Grace; 
Thy pity I implore. 

And wait to fee thy face : 
Begging I fit by the way-fide. 
And long to fee the Crucify 'd. 

Jesus, attend my cry! 

Thou Son of Davidj hear ! 
If now thou pafleft by. 

Stand ftill, and call me near : 
The darknefs from my foul remove. 
And fliew me all thy pardoning Love. 
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CCXXXI. The Spirit of Pra)rr 

1 O HEPHERD divine, our wants re 
O In this our evil day : 

To all thy tempted followers give 
The pow'r to trufl and pray. 

2 Long as onr fiery trials laft. 

Long as the crofs we bear, 
O let our fouls on Thee be cafl: 
In nevcr-ceafing pray'r. 

3 Come, Holy Ghost, thy praying gra 

Giveais in faith to claim; 
To wrcitle, till we fee thy face. 
And know thy hidden name.- 

4 Till thou the Father's Love impart,. 

Till rhou Thyfclf beftow; 
Be this the cry of ev'ry heart, 
" I will not let Thee go/' 

5 I will not let thee go, unlefs- 

Thou tell thy name to me;. 
With all thy great falvation blefs, 
And fay, " Christ dy'd for fbeeJ' 

6 Then let me, on the mountain-tap, 

Behold thy open face; 
. Till faith in fight is fwallow'd up. 
And pray'r in endlefs praife, 

CCXXXIL Pfilm cxlvii. i. 
j'TpIS pleafant to fing 
JL The fwect praife of our King, 
As hrrc in th e VaWey >WC VT.onq,; 
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Twill be pleafanter flill, 
When we ftand on the Hill, 
•And give thanks to our Savior above. 



CCXXXIIL At the Holy table. 

^ T ESUS, Mafter of the Feaft, 
IJ The feaft itfclf Thou art : 
Now receive thy mcancft gucft. 

And comfort cv'ry heart ! 
'^ive us living bread to eat, 

Manna that from heav'n comes down : 
^e us waiting at thy feet, 
And make thy favor known! 

^^ this barren wildernefs 

Thou haft a table fpread ; 
'*^UTnifh*d out, with richeft grace, 

\Vhare'er our fouls can need: 
^^l!l fuftain us by thy love, 

Still thy fervants' ftrength repair, 
* ill we reach the courts above. 

And feaft for ever there. 



•s 



CCXXXIV. iPet.uii^ 

HOUT, all our elder brethren ! 

While we record the ftory 
Of Him that came. 
And fuffer'd ihame, 
^To bring us back to Glory. 

T 2 • 
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Angels, in deep amazement, 
Who round our Altars bovcr^ 

Adoring gaze, 

And fing the grace 
Of our ctcrn:il Lover ! 

By faith we grafp the mantle 
Of his atoning Merit; 

By faith embrace 

His righteoufnefs, 
Through his enabling Spirit: 

We reft beneath his fhadow, 
Till, in death's chariot driven. 
From cpvrh we rife, 
And mount the Ikys, 
To meet oiir Lord in heaven. 



CCXXXV. rke Mijjion of the Spirit. 

SINNERS, lift up your hearts, 
The promife to receive ! 
Jesus himfelf imparts. 

He comes in man to live : 
The Holy Ghost to man is giv'n ; 
Rejoice in God fent down from heaven. 

Jesus is glorifyM, 

And gives the Comforter, 
The Spirit, to refide 

In all his people here : 
The Holy Ghost, &c. 
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To bruife the pow'r of fin. 

And fatan's works deftroy, 
"le brings His kingdom in ; 

Peace, Rightcouihefs, and Joy : 
r'he Holy Ghost, &c. 
"he cleanfing blood t' apply, 

The heav'nly life difplay, 
"'o cheer, and fanftify, 

lAnd feal ns to that day ; 
^Ke Holy Ghost, &c, 

t*om hcav'n he fliall once more 

Triumphantly defcend, 
rid all his faints reftorc 

*Tojoys that never end: 
lien, when our full falvation's giv*n, 
^oice in Gop, rejoice in Hcav'n ! 



CCXXXVI. The fame: 

AWAY with our fears, 
Our troubles and tears ! 
The Spirit is come, 
^ bo will never forfakeus, but lead us fafe 
As fure as our. Lord [home : 

To his throne was reftorM, 
, We too in the Iky 
^^"Xall fing^ his falvation, and triumph on high. 

Our Advocate there, 
By his blood and his prayV, 
The gift hath obtained ; 
•^or us he' hath pray'd, and the Comforter 

T3 J 
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Our glorifv'd Head 
His Spirit hath flied,- 
With his people to ftay ; 
And never again will he take liim av/ay* 

J Our heavenly Guide 

With lis ihail abide. 

His Comfort impart. 
And fet up his Kingdom of Grace in our h( 

By day and by night. 

The pillar of Light 

Our fteps Ihall attend, 
And convoy us fafc to our profperous enc 

|. Then let us rejoice 

In heart and with voire. 
Our Leader perfue,i? 
And ihout as we travel the wildernefs throv 
Wit.h the Spirit remove 
To Sio/7 above. 
Triumphant arilc^ ■ 
And walk with our Gon, till v/e fly to the i 

CCXXXVIL r^?//'^ Holt .Ghost. 

COME, Holy Spirit, come; 
Let thy bright beams arlfe : 
Difi)ell the forrow from our minds. 
The darkncfs from our eyes. 

Chear o.ur dcfponding hearts, 
"With vififations fwect: 
Cfive us to lie, with humble hope, 
-At our Rfiikemer's feet. 
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Hevive onr drooj^inp; f^iith, 
Our doubts and fears rcmovo; 
And kindle in our breafls the ilanie 
. Of never-^dying love. 

Convince us of our fin. 
Then lead to Jesus' Blood: 
And to our wond'ring view reveal 
The fecret love of Gpn, 

Shew us the finncr's friend 
That rules the courts of blifs: 
r*he Lord of Hofts, the mighty Gor^ 
Th* eternal Prince of peace. 

*Tis thine to cleanfe the heart, 
T' illuminate the foul; 
*^^o pour freih life on ev'ry part. 
And new create the whole. 

tf Thou, celeftial Dove, 
. Thy Influence withdraw, 
^hat eafy vidtims foon we fall 

To terror, fin, and law ! 

No longer burns our love ; 
Our faith and patience fail; 
Corruption rages ; guilt and death 
Our feeble fouls aflTail. 

Dwell, therefore, in our licnr^*! ; 
Our minds from bondage free : 
Then iliall we know, and praiic, and love 
The Fath£r, Son, and Thee. 
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CCXXXVIJI. Jmther. 

C^ OOD Spirit, like a rulhing win4 
T Defcend and "fill this place; 
O L^t OMr fouls to God be join'd, 

And feel thy licav'nly peace ; 

Sit on our heads, like cloven* tongues. 
That wc may fing thy praife; 

And lengtlwrn out our joyfuU fongs, 
To evcrlafling days. 

Lord, we are dark; be thou our light! 

And cold; — be thou-our fire ! 
Enter our fouls with all thy might. 

And living Grace mfpire: 

-Our hearts, alas ! are, like the eartl>, 

Formlefs, and dark, -and void; 
Awake us to a fccond birth. 
And fill our fouls with God. 

Our panting fpirits thirft, and crv, 
" Come, Holy Spirit, conic !" - 

Our natures change and purify^ 
And fix in us thy home: 

vThcnwill wc puhlifli and proclain), 
Through all the earth abroad. 

The virtue of our Savior's name. 
The wonders of our God. 

CCXXXIX. The Lord's Day. 

THE .Lord of Sabbath let us praife,- 
In concert with the Blcll ; 
•Who, joyful). In harmonious lays 
IJimploy an cndlefs Reft. 
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^ On this glad Day a brighter fcenc 
Of Glory was difplay'd, 
% God, the Eternal Word, than when 
The Univerfe was made. 

3 Alone, the dreadful! race he ran ; 
Alone, the wine-prefs trod : 
He dy'd and fuffer^d as a Man, 
He rifes as a God. 
!• He rifes, who our pardon bought 
"With grief and pain extreme : 
* Was great, to fpcak our fouls from nought; 

Twas greater, to redeem. 
A bleft eternity we hope 

With Him in heav'n to fpend ; 
w'here Congregations ne'er break up. 
And Sabbaths never end. 



CCXL. Communion of Saints. 

* li^ATHER, Son, and Spirit, hear 
X^ Faith's effediual, fervent pray'ri 
^ear, and our petitions feal; 
J-et us now the cinfvver feel: 

Thee let all our nature own; 

^ne in Three, and Three in One! 

Join our new-born fpirits, join, 

Each to each, and all to Thine ! 

Build us in one body up, 

Cail'd with one high Calling^s hope; 

One the Spirit whom wc claim; 

'One the pure Baptiimal fljimj; 
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One the Fa-rhj arid common Lord; 
FAr:-iE?., KoLY Ghost, and Word.: 
Over, thr-TJgh, and in us all, 

Goi; inco:r*;;rt.henfible! 

3 Mov:, ?.nd actuate, and guide; 
Diveis gifes ro each divide^ 
Plac'd ;iCCording to thy Will, 
Let us all our work fuifill : 

Wait we, till the Mailer come, 
Till our Lord ihall take us home^ 
Till his glorious face we fee, 
Crown'd with immortality. 

4 Many are we now, and one ; 
We who Jesus have put onl 
There is neither bond nor free, 
Ma-e nor female, Lord, in thee; 
Chofe al'!<e by \ v'reign r-ace, 
Ccvcr'd w'th one R'ghteoulhcfs, 
Names aic' fects and partys fall: 
Thcu, O Christ, art all in all! 



CCXLL Mercy. 

I 'T^HY Mercy, my God, is the theme of 

JL . [my fon& 

Thejoyofmyheart,andtheboaftof mytongueJ 

Thy free grace, alone, from the firft to thclaft 

Iliis won my affodions, and bound my foul fafl- j 

;. \\'lihout thy fwect Mercy, I CQulji not 1^'^ 

[here; 

Si!^ ii^oii would reduce me to utter. defpaici 
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, throng!) thy free goodncfi;, my fpirits 

[revive, 
i he that fiid made mc, ftill keeps me, alive* 

lene'er I rnlftake, thy kind Mkrcy begins 
melt me, and then lean mourn for my fins; 
:i, led by ihy Spirit to Jesus's blood, 
forrowsarc dry'd, and my llrcngth is 

[renew'd. 

j^ Mercy is more than a match for my heart, 
lich wonders to feel its ownhardnefs djparf; 
Iblv'd by thy fun-lhinc, I hill to the ground, 
3 weep to the praife of the Mercy I found. 

y Mercy is endlefs, moll tender, and free; 
finncr need doubt, fince 'tis given to me: 
merit will buy it, nor fears flop its courfe; 

od works are the fruits of its freenefs and 

[force, 

c door of thy Mercy is open rdl day, 
the poor and the needy, who knock by the 

[way : 
at finner Ihall never be empty fent back, 
10 crys, *' Save me, oj^ily for Jesits's fake/*- 

ir Father, thy mcrcIfuU word is my all; 
ypromifo fupports me, when ready to tall: 
icn enemys croud, to caufc doubt and 

[defpair ; 
)nquer them all, by thy Spirit of pray'r. 

{ Mercy in Jesus exempts me from hell; 
:hy Mercy Til fing, of thy Mercy HI tell: 
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*Tiva3 JiLSL'5 mv friend^ when he hung on tbt 

[tree. 
That open d the channel of Mercy for mc 

Groat Father of Mercys, thy Goodnefs I owiv 
And the Covenant-Love of thy crucify'd Son: 
All praiie to the Jr p i r i t, whofe whifper divine 
Seals Ivlercy, and Pardon, and Righteoufncfs^ 

[mine. 



CCXLIL 0?J a National Fqff. 

1 OEE, gnic-oiis GoP, before thy throne 
O Thv mourning; people bend ! 

^Tis on thy fov'reign Grace, alone. 
Our humble hopes depend. 

2 Tremendous judgments from thy hand" 

Thv dreadfull pow'r difplay : 
Yet Mcrcv fpares this guilty land, 
And ftiil we live to pray. 

3 Great God, and why is Britain fpar'd, 

Ungratefull as we are? 
O make thy awfuU warnings heard, 
While Mercy crys, " Forbear.'* 

4 What numerous crimes incrcafing rife 

Through this apoftate Ifle! 

Wliat land fo favor'd of the fl^ys. 

And yet what land fo vile ! 

5 How < hangVl, alas, are Truths divine. 

For <Tror, guilt, and ftrjnc ! 
What impious numbers, bold in fin,. 
DifgraceJ|c Chriilian name ! 
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yariUefs of thy fmile or frown, 
rhcir pleafures they require; 
d fink, with gay indifTrence, down 
To everlafting fire. 

urn Thou us, almighty Lord, 
Jy thy rcfiftlcfs grace! 
ea fliall our hearts receive thy word, 
4nd humbly feek thy face. 

en, flioukl Infulting foes invade, 
IVe need not yield to fear;. 
:ure of never-failing aid. 
If God, our God, is near. 



CCXLIII. The God of Thunder. 

)THE immenfe,- amazing height. 
And boundlefs grandeur, of our God; 
ho treads all' worlds beneath his feet, 
And fways all nature with his nod. 

' fpeaks; and, lo, creation fhakes ! 
Heav Vs everlafting pillars bow : 
trends the clouds with hideous cracks, 
And Ihoots his fiery arrows through. 

10* noife and flames alarm the ikys. 
And awe the fpaclous realms below; 
t will we fing the Thund'rer's praife, 
And add our lo.ud hofannahs too. 

Jesus now for us appear 
Before thy burning throne above; 
d if we thy fweet Spirit hear, 
Sealing our int'reft in thy Love ; , 
U 
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5 Then, glorioiw king, thy blazing po-xY 

Shall tune our hearts to facred joys : 
We'll fliout tb hear thy Thunders roar. 
And echo to our Father's voice ! 

6 Thus fhall the Lord our Savior come. 

And tempcfts round his chariot play; 

Light'njlngs Ihall fly, to- make him roonir 

And Thunders Ihall prepare his way. 

7 O may our fouls in Him be found, 

Chofcn to life, and wafhW from fin ! 
Nt) Thunder's roar fhall then out-found 
The ftill, fnioll voice of peace vrithin. 

8 Praifc God, from whom all blefiings flow 
IVaifc Hinij all creatures here below: 
Praifc Him above, ye heav'nly holt ; 
Praife pATiiKR, Son, and Holy Ghost. 



CGXLIV; Ezck. ix. 4. 

J T^READFULL, fin-chstflifing God,. 
XJ^ l( tlie Decree is pafl, 
It* the long-impending rod 

Muft fcourge our land at hifl; 
V/hcn thou rifjtl to reprove 

The finners who thy judgements dare^ 
SjKiie the remnant, Lorp, in Love! 

Thy proving people fpare. 

Z If, on i'uch ;i Iht^l as. this, 
Thou nuillavc^vd be; 
Ye! prcfcrvc inperrbd: peace 
The fouUjiiittni^'in Thee: 
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their precious Jives above, 

i make them thy peculiar care : 

the pemnaflft, ^c. 

the men who .deeply figh 

• Nation^s gjailt to view; 

^beir d^pjecatiiig cry, 

1 fave the mournfull Few: 

3m them thy Plague remove, 

? Famine, and the walle of W^H 

thcrremnant, &c« 

Y little flock of fii^ep 
^t thy goodnefe Ihinel 
on us, who -wilh to weep 
eath the hand divine : 
us, O thou Holy Dovp, 
breathe the much-availing pray'r; 
the remnant. Lord, in Love! 
r praying people fpare. 



CCXLV. Pleading with God, 

kJESUS;^ appear, 

' Thy mourners to cheer; 

rief to difpcll, and to banilh our fear! 

he furnace we cry, 

le, Lord, from th.e fkv, 

lake hafte to our help, or in E^ypt we dye. 

' prcfcnce lb kind, 

mourners defignM, 

IS, in the Love of thv Spirit, to find. 

U 2 
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CCXLVIL yobn:xsi. 1-4. 

1 OAVIOR, LoR0, who at thy death 
O Peace didft to thy church bequeath; 
Now confer thy peace on me. 

Give me now ny legacy. 

2 Grant me, for thy Merit's fake, 
(Me, vvho no return can make !) 
That which I can never buy : 
Save, and freely juftify. 

3 Now the Holy Girosr impart^ 
Let Him breathe into my heart 
Joy which none can take away, 
Grace which Aall far ever flay. 

.4 Send Him, to difperfe my fears; 
Bid Him wi^e away my tears : 
Fix his dwelling in my breafl. 
Seal of my eternal r^ft. 



CCXLVIII. John XV. 26, 27. 

n .T ESUS, ourexalted Head, 
3 ^Regard our humble pray'r.; 
On thy chofen people flied 

The promised Comforter : 
•JFrom thy radiant feat above. 

From thy Father's glorious throne, 
'Send the Witnfcfs- of thy Love, 
.0 fend the Spirit down! 

Kt.2 -Iffuing from thy Sire and Thee, 
H.O let the'.Blcfling flow! 



^ 223 ) 

Pour the ftreaming De*ity 

On all thy Church below : 
Him, to tcftify thy grace, 

Him, to teach how good Thou art, 
tlim, to vouch thy Godhead, place 

In ev'ry waiting heart. 

I~Ioly Comforter, defcend ! 

Unfold the things of God; 
I^id our fears and forrows end, 

Through faith in Jesus' Blood: 
Inline it is, the Blood t' apply; 

Thine, .to make us feel and fee, 
f ^e who did for iinners dye 

Hath furely dy'd for me. 

^^od of God, and Light of Light, 

Jesus in us reveal ; 
' ^^ftify us in his Right, 
.^^ And ftamp us with thy feal : 
^ 11 our fouls with joy and peace ; 

Wifdom, grace^ and utt'rance give; 
^^ake us, through his Rlghtcoulhefs, 

To life eternal live. 



CCXLIX. PuhUc Tkankfgivrng. 

'OIN, all who know the name 
^^^^ That fure deliv'rance brings: 
<^he coHqu'ring God proclaim, 
Th' almighty King. of kings! 
Sav'd from the peril of the fword, 
1 ^S.ejoice and glory in the Lord, 
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I He 031 onr Iyii:rs iidc 

In gljiioLis pow'r hath flood, 
AirJ rjuc'ird the hoftile pride 

That thiriled for our blood: 
Fdv'ii from the peril of the f\vor<J, 
Rejoice a!. a glory in tlic Lord. 

5 Forth with onr anTi3''s weiit 

The God of vicVory: 

Throu(?h cvVv inftrument 

OiT taiih looks up to Tiif.e! 
Sav'd from tlie peril of the fvc^.rd, 
We fing and triumph in the Lord. 

|. Wifdom and ftrenoth belong 
To great Jkiiovah's name; 
He claims the thankful! fong. 

From whom our fafety came: 
^ SavM from the peril of the fword. 
Rejoice and glory in the Lord. 

; To Him let us devote 

The lives he doth redeem, 
Praife Him in c\'Vy note. 

And give our days to Him; 
Till rais'd to our eternal home. 
Where fword aiid death -can never come. 



CCL. Invocatiotu 

BELOVED Savior, Prince of life. 
To us thy Spirit give : 
We long to hear that gracious voice 
WJiich bids poor finners live. 
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Tis thy dcfirc to fave the loft, 
And eafe them of their pain : 

Therefore we cry to thee, bleft Lamb, 
Who for our fins waft' flain. . 

thou, who loveft bab^s to teach, ' 

Reveal to us thy Will ! 
And, whilft we wait on Thee by faith. 

Thy work in us fulfill. 



CCLI. Unthangeahk Lcyve. 

IF Jesus is our's,' 
We have a true friend, 
Whofe goodnefs endures 
The fame to the ^end : 
Our comforts nftay vary. 

Our frames may decline; 
We cannot mifcarry ! 
Our aid is divine* 

Tho' God may dday 

!Xo Ihew us his light, 
And hcavinefs may 

Endure for a*night; ' 
Yet joy, in the morning, 

Shall furely abound : 
No ftiadow of turning, 

In jKsas, is found* 

The hills may depart. 

And mountains remove; 
But hithfiiU Tlnni art, 
O Founuln o£Xov.cl 
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The Father batk graven 

Our names oa thy bauds : 
Our buikling in heaven 

Eternally ftands. 

4 A moment he hid 

The light of his face^ 
Yet firmiy deaised 

To fave us by grace: 
And though he rcprov'd us. 

And HrH may reprove, 
For ever he lo^''d us. 

And ever will Jove. 

5 Then tune evVy ftring 

To Jesi^s's nair^! 
With angels we'll iing 

The fong of the Lambj: 
Thee ev'ry believer 

Shall joyfully praife. 
Thou bountiful! Giver 

Of glory and grace. 



CCLII. 2 T'im. ii. 13. 

0"MY cliftruftfull heart, 
How fniall thy faith appears ! 
Uut greater, Lord, .thou art. 

Than all my doubts and fears.: 
Did Jr.sus o/iiC upon me ihine? 
Then Jusi'S is for e-ver mine. 

Unrhan5>;cablc his Will, 
■WM uLti^v cr be my frame: 



( 227 ) 

His loving henrt is ftill 
Eternally the fame: 
vlyfoul tlti-ough many changes goes; 
■Jis Love no variation knows. 

Phoii, Lord, wilt carry on. 

And pcrftftly perform, 
^he work thou haft begun 

In mc a finfull worm : 
Mldft all my fear, and fin, and woe,. 
Thy Spirit will not let me go. 

The bowels of thy grace 
^ Atfirfl: did freely move : 
^ftilllhall fee thy face,. 

And feel that God is Love ! 
J^yfoul into thy arms I eaft; 
^ Jtnow I fnall be fav\l at laft. 

CCLIIL Pfalm cxxW. 8. 

OUR help is in thy name, 
Whofe-love is ftill the fame: 
"^^v n and earth, which Thou haft made, 
.May diflblve and" pa Is- away ; 
^ou art Light without a fl>ade. 
Thou art .Love without decay. 



CCLIV. Ferti, Cred/or. 



HOLY Spirit, gently come, 
Raife us from our falLui ftatc ; 
^k thy everlafting home 
In the fouls thou didft create : 



( 



!..;.-, :i:iL: LL'oy ind Lov^ app ly ;• 
..•:: * Ui 1:1:: '^crtiic: ^tl:. 

If J « T"' - - - r 

:■-•-.■/:■.." L. .-.::. :- rrsrr. accve, 

V /:Tr ',: I/:-, aii F::e or Love, 
f f ■' ■ •: : , "..'•■ :r ci-r c?rr.rl2ir."S : 

'j I. * •■■■ :■ hirmbly rr;iy, 
I '.V.J'-: ' • \ie livir.e Gt, 

/.;.r;;.k;? iv: . rl.^: SAv;Gr;.'s Blood* 

', 'V'A:r r\',c thinrr-of CiiRisr, and fI:o\v 
W'iwit- our Lo^d tor us hath done: 
M.'k^- lis CioD the Father know, 
C)i)ly in 2Wi\ through the Sox : 

Notliir.g will \vc itZ'.Vy 
TIk/ to wijds and def?rts driv'n, 
\\niil<' we feel .Thy Preilnce near, 
WiiiK fung our fins forgiven, 

\ Piiiifr \vc to the Father bilng, 

Sn\iri'r :nul Ibv'rcign Lord of all: 
iMitllr^ f«) ilu' Son \vc fing, 

Who irdn-mM us from our fall 2 

(•OP I ho IFoLv Ghost, 
I'^ju.d |\lorv be to Thcc ; 
MMu-n thi; rourfc 01 Tmic is lofl', 
I. oil \\\ wide JiUcrnitv, 
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CCLV. Pfalm Ixxxix, 30—34. 

^EFORE the earth or worlds were made, 
J Thy heart; to us did move : 
eftion no beginning had. 
And endlefs is thy Love. 

ow miferabie fliould we be, 
What comfort could we find. 
Thou wert changeable as we. 
Who waver like the wind ? 

>r us the great Redeemer dy'd : 
Why are we then afliam'd ? 
''e ftand for ever juftify'd, 
And cannot be condemned. . 

ho* we believe not. He is true; 
The work is in his hand : 
is gracious purpofe he will do. 
And all his word ihall ftand. 

once the love of Christ we feel 
Upon our hearts impreft, 
he mark of that celeftial feal 
Can never be;,erasy. ^ 

he Lord will fcourgeus, if we ftray. 

And wound us with diftrefs : 
iut he will never take away 

His Covenant of Peace. 

ihe peace, which Jesus' Blood' procures. 
And fixes in our hearts ; 
all eternity endures, 
Nor finally departs.' 

X 



A 
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8 Dear Savior, let thy Spirit be 
Our Keeper and our Giiide: 
So Ihall we faithful! prove to thee,, 
Nor thou thy Prefcnce hide. 



CC L VI. Covemnt-Salvation. 

I T>RIGHTNESS of thy Father's face, 
Xj Light of Lij^t, and God of God;. 
Full of truth, and full of grace. 
What compafiTion haft thou Ihovv'd 

To the fons of men! 
Lord, thou conicil from above:. 
Thou waft in our likenefs feen, 
Thou art everlafting Love. 

7. God the Father we adore. 
Fountain of eternal grace ; 
Great in wifdom, great in pow'r> 
He contriv'd to fiive cur race ; . 

Sun of Righteoufnefs, 
To fulfill the plan divine. 
Thou didft fufFer in our place; 
Dye, to make falvation mfhe. 

3 Holy Gaost, apply the Blood, 
Slied by God's expiring Son : 
Let thy comforts be our fofod. 
Let us with Thyfelf'be one! 

Guide arid goVdrn us 
By thy mild and gentle fway: 
Lead and keep us near the Crofs; 
Brine "« nearer, evVy day. 
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Quicken and enflame our zeal, 

"Make our fpirits upward move ; 
Thee it is. our blifs to feel, 

Pledge of Goi>^s eternal Lovq : 
Grant our faith ma,y fliinc 

Brighter than the noon-day light ; 
Till, by cords of Love divine. 

We are raisM to heaven's height* 



CCLVH. I Cor, vi. ii, 

NOT the malicio.us, nor prophanc, . 
The wanton, nor the proud, 
Nor thieves, nor fland'rers, mall obtain 
The kingdom of our God. 

Surprizing grace! and fuch were we, . 

By nature, and by fin; 
Heirs of immort?.! mifcry. 

Unholy, and unclean. 

But we are waih'd in Jesus' Blood, 
And pardon'd through his name; 

And the good Spirit of our God 
Hath fandtify'd our frame. 

for a pcrfevering pow'r 
To keep thy juft commands ! 

We would defile our hearts no more. 
No more pollute our hands. 

X % 



•D 
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CCLVIII. Love to Christ. 

O not I love thee, deareft Lord? 
Behold my heart, and fee; 
And turn each curled idol out. 
That <lares to rival Thee. 

a Is not thy name melodious ftiti 
To my attentive ear? 
Does not each pulfe with rapture beat, 
My Savior's voice to hear? 

3 Haft thoira lamb, in -all thy flock, 

I would difdain to feed? 
Haft thou a foe, before whofe face 
I fear thy caufe to plead? 

4 Thou know'ft I. love thee, deareft Lord; 

But O! I long to foar 
Far from this fphere of mortal joys, 
And learn to love Thee more. 



GCLIX. Go/pel HoUnefs. 

lOT^ISYaith, tliat purifys the heart; 
X 'Tis faith^ that works by love ; 
That bids our finfull joys depart. 
And HU3 r!ie thoughts nbove. 

2 Faith muft obey her Father's will. 
As well as truft his grace : 
A pard'ning God is jealous ftill 
For his own holiners. 



'hen from the Law he fets us free. 
He makes our natures clean ; 
or would he fend his Son to be 
The minifter of fin. 

is fpirit fandifys Qur frgme. 
And feals our peace with Gop ; 
:sus and his falvation came 
By water and by blood. 
Lire are the joys above the fky, 
■And all the region peace: 
o wanton lips, nor envious eye. 
Can fpe or tafte the blifs. 

hofe holy gates for ever bar 
Pollution, fin, and fliame: 
one fhall obtain admittance there. 
But followers of the Lams. 



CCLX. SelfRighteoufnefs. renounce 

^O ijiore, great God, I boaft no more 
.^ Of all the dutys I have done j 
quit the hopes. I held before, 
To truft tlie merits of-thy Son. * . 

fow, .for the love I bearhis name, ;.,/ 

What was my gain I count but lofs.; 
ly former pride J call my Ihame, 

And nail my glory to his Crofs. 
;'es, and I muft and will efteem 

All things but lofs, for Jesus' fake; 
) may my foul be found in him. 

And of his Righteoufnefs partake ! 
X % 
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The beft performance of my hands ' 
Dares not appear before thy throne": 

But faith can anfwer thy demands. 

By pleading what my Lorj> hath done. 



CCLXI. Christ our ipj/dotn^ . 

1 "\ yTADE unto me, O Lord myGoP, 
JLVX Wifc^rm divide thou art; 

The light, which firil: my weaknefs fliow'cj, 
Still fearches out myher.rt, 

2 Thy Spirit, breathing in the word. 

Gave ine my-felf to fee; 
Fiallen, till by thy Grace reftor'd. 
And left, lill found in Thee. 

,3 Jesits, of all my hopes the ground. 
Through Thee thv name 1 know; 
The only name where health is found. 
Whence life and blefegsYlow. 

•4 'Tis now, by faith's enlighten'd-'eye, 
I fee thy ftrange defign; 
■ See the God-man obey and -dye, 
-That God may ^U be mine. 

y^ Thou art 'the truth: I now receive 
The unftion fixmi above* ; 
-■ Divinely taught of Thee, believe. 
And feel that Thou art Love. 

«^ 6 Still with thy grace anoint mine eyes; 
Throtighout my darkncfs fhinc : 
^ X) make me to fal vation wife ; 
MyiAU, be cvex^uibe t 



* CCIJXIL . Christ o:fr. R/^l-/i\^ ff^^i^* 

rESUS,?thoii artfny Rightcoufnds, 
f For all fliy fins wo'e thrnc ; 
^'hy death hath bought of G.^d my pciicp. 
Thy lifo hath 'made Him mine. 

Ipcftlefsand jnft in Thee 1 am. 

Eternally forgh^ii; 
tafte Salvation in -thy name. 

And antedate my heav'n* 

i^'or ever here my reft Ihdl be, 

Clofeito tfcy bleeding fide; 
This all my hope and all my plea. 

For me the Savior dy'd. 

Wy dying Savior, and my God, 

Fountain for guilt and fin, 
Sprinkle me ever with thy blood, 

And cleanfe, and keep me clean. 

^Vafli me, and feal me thus thine own ; 

Waih me, and mine Thou art : 
^2&i me, but not my feet alone, 

My-''hand5, my b?ad, my heart ! 

Th' atonement of thy blood apply. 

Till faith to fight impiove.; 
Till .hope in full fruition dye, 

Arid all my foul is love. 

Vom eVry proud, felf-righteous boaft. 

Sweet Jesus, fet me free^ 
-et "aH I am in Thee be loft, 
. And give Thy fclf .to uxc. 
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8 Thv p;ifts, O Lord, cannot fufficc,.. ^ 
Unlefs Thyfelf be giv^n : 
Tliv prefence makes my paradifes 
Where'er Thou art, is ihenv'n. 

CCLXIII. X^jiRisT lour S^nQfficattptu 

J TESUS, my life, thyfelf apply, 
J Thine hallovving Spirit breathe;: 
My vile affeftions crucify, 
Conform me to thy death. 

jz Conqu'ror of h^ll, and earth, 3Jid-fiq^ 
Thy work in me revive : 

Enter my foul, and reign within. 
And kill, and mak,e alive, 

3 More of thy life I wifli to have. 
And thirft for freih fupplys : 
Bury me, Savior, in thy grave. 
That I with Thee may rife. 

.4 Rule in me. Lord ] thy foes controifl, 
Which would not owu thy fway : 
Diffufe tky Likenefs^ through my foul. 
Shine to the perfeft day. 

5 O fave me from the pow'r. of fin. 
And feal me thine .abode ; 
Thine Image 'ftamp, ^nd make me flunc 
A temple meet for God. 

:'6 My imvard hcs^ltnefs Thou art. 
Almighty to refine: 
With all thy fullnefs fill my heart, 
Till all my heart is thine ! 
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GGLXIV. Salvation in Christ, 

THE Lord on high proclaims 
His Godhead from his throne ; 
' Juftice and Mercy arc the names 
" Wiiereby I will be known : 

"Ye dying fouls, that fit 
" In darkncfs and diftrefs. 
Look from the borders ot the pit 
" To niy recovering grace,'' 

Sinners fliall hear the found; 
Their thankful! tongues fliall own, 
)ur Righteoufnefs and Strength are found 
In thee, O Lorx), alone. 

In Thee IhalL i^Tr j(?/truft. 
And fee their guilt forgiven: 
JOD Ihall pronounce the ftftners juft. 
And take the faints to heav'n. 



CCLXV. P^'e-fiij Creator. 

"CREATOR, Spirit, by whofc aid 

^ The \\x>rld's fouixiations'firft were' lakl; 

onic, vifit ev'ry w^iiting mind, 

omc, ponr thy joys on human kind: 

roin fill and forrow fet us free, 

nd make \\v temples meet for thee. 

[ail, fourcc of uncreated heat ! 
he Father's pl'omis'd Paraclete ! 
hrice Holy B'ounr, immortal Fire, 
ui; .hearts with, heav'nly love inipirc; 
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Come, and thy facred Unftion bring, 
To fandlify us, while we ling. 

[ Plenteous in grace, defcend from higl^ 
Rich in thy fev'ufold Energj' ; 
Thou ftrength of his almighty hand, 
Whofc pow'r doth heav'n and earth commani 
Refine and purge our earthly parts, ^ 
And ftamp thine Image on our hearts ! 

|. Create all new^ our wills eontroul. 
Subdue the rebel in our foul ; 
Chafe from our minds th* infernal foe. 
And peace, the fruit qf faith, bcftow : 
And, left again we go aftray^ 
Proteft and guide us in thy way i 

5 Immortal honor, endlefsfame. 
Attend th* almighty Father^s name; 
The Savior Son be .glorify'd. 
Who for loft man's redemption dy'-d^ 
And equal adoration be, 
Eternal Comforter, to thee. 



CCLXVI. Christ^s Atonement. 

I T7ATHER, hear the blood of Jesus 
X/ Speaking in thine ears above; 
From deferved wrath releafe us, 

Manifeft thy pardoning love.: 
-O receive us to thy favor, 

For his only fake receive ! 
■Given to our bleeding Savior; 

Let us, by his dying, live. 
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) thy pardoning grace receive th^m. 

Once he pray'd upon the tree ; 
ill his blood crys out. Forgive tbem^ 

All their fins were, purged by Me ! 
till our Advocate in heaven 

Prays the prayer on earth begun : 
ATHER, Jhew their fins forgiven; 

Father, glorify thy Son, 

D thou Friend -of finners, hear us. 

Humbly at thy crofs who lie ; 
b thy bloody veil draw near vis. 

Now th' ungodly juftify : 
^et thy bowels of compaffion 

To thy helplefs creatures move; 
hew us all thy great falvation, ^ 

God of Truth, and God of Love. 

y thy meritorious dying, 

Raife us from the death of fin; 
y thy precious blood^s applying. 

Seal, O feal our peace within : 
lumbly while we bow before Thee, 

Set from guilt our confcience free : 
^ive us pardon, grace, and glory. 

Peace, and pow'r, and heav'n, in Thee. 



CCLXVII. ro the Trinity* 

rHEE, Father of men 
And angels, we praife; 
Vhofe wonders are feen 
In nature and grace : 
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The Book of falvation 
Thy goodnefs proclaims, 

Wh.vre fciv'feigti Coinpaffion 
Hath written our namqs^ 

Thnc, Jesus, the Son- 

Of God we confcfr,"" 
Whofe iuerit alone 

ILtili j;iirchas'd our peace; 
Wlih eliciul)S, before Thee, . 

And foraphs, we fall ; 
And proRrate adore Thee, . 

Tlie Maker of all. . 

O Spirit of might, 

Of joy, and of love, . 
Who guideft us right, . 

To manfions above ; 
Whofe hallowing graces 

For heaven prepare; 
We pay Thee our praifes. 

Till glorify 'd there. 

There, there we fhalf fee 

The perfons divine; 
And, falbion'd like Thee, 

Tranfcendently Ihine : 
Thy wonderfuU eflence 

Know how to explain ; 
And, wrapt in thy prefence. 

Eternally reign. 
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::LXVIIL Dejirin^ to inozv Christ^ 

^ OME, Lord, from above, 
j^ The mountains remove, 
turn all that hinders the courfc of thy 
y bofom infpire, ^ [love: 

nkindle the fire, 
wrap me in flames of celeftial defirc* 

3r this my heart fighs ; 
othing elfe can fuffice : 
^3 Lord, Ihall I purchafe the pearl of great 
cannot be bought; [price ? 

^d Thou know'ft I have nought, 
an aftion, a word, nor a truly good 

[thought, 
'5 I hear a voice fay, 
ithout money ye may 
ive ity whoever have nothing to pay : 
ho on Jesus relys, 
ithout money or price 
pearl of forgivenefs and holinefs buys* 

he blefling is free ; 
\ Lord, let it be : 
g that thy grace may be ^iven to me : 
freely receive 

'^hat Thou freely doft give; 
requefl in thy Love, in thine Eden, to 

[live* 
he gift I embrace, 
he Giver I praife, 
afcribe my falvation to Jesus's grace : 

Y 
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I: cotncs froc: above; 
Tlie toretaiLe I prove: 
Azci I iboQ thail receive all thv fullnefi of lo\ 



CCLXIX. T:j CkriJiiaH Travellers. 

I T EADER of f^irhfcll fouls, and guide 
JL-i Or" 2}J\ ^Iiit rrj.vci :o the iky ! 
Conie, arxd •:^Lth U5, ev'n us, abide. 
Who would o:^ Thee alone rely; 
On Thee alcr.e .:i:r fnirics flav. 
While held in life's uneven way. 

2 Strstigers and pHsTTims here below. 

This earth, we kr.ow, 13 not our place; 
AnJ haflen through this vale of woe. 

And, reftlefs to behold thy face. 
Swift to our heav'nly country move. 
Our everlalling heme above. 

3 We have no 'biding ci^^y here. 

But feek a city out oi fight: 
Thither our courfe we wilh to (leer, 

Arj)iring to the plains of light ; 
yrrnfaleWf the faints' abode, 
Whole founder is the living God. 

4 Pntirnt th' appointed race to run, 

This wenry world we caft behind; 
Imoiu Ihrngth to flrength we travel on, 

'I'hc N^:<^ J.rufalcm to find : 
Our Inifinefs ihis, our only aim, 
U u lind the New Jerufakm. 
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5 Through Christ, who all our fins hath borne, 

Freely and gracioufly forgiv'n. 
With fongs to Sion we return, 

Contending for our native heav'n: 
That palace of the glorious King,, . 
We find it nearer while we fing, 

6 Ev*n now we tafte the pleafures therej. 

A cloud of heav'nly odors comes^ 
Soft wafted by the balmy air, 

- Sweeter than Arnhf^ perfumes : 
From SiotC^ top the breezes blow. 
And cheer us in the vale below. . 

7 Raised by the breath of Love divine^ 

We urge our way with ftrength renewed; 
The church of the firfl-bom to join. 

We travel to the mount of God : 
With joy upon our heads, arife, 
And meet our Captain in the fkys. 



CCLXX. To the Trinity. 

K T) RAISE be to the Father given! 
X^ Christ he gave 

Us to fave. 
Us, the heirs of heaven. 

1 Pay WT equal adoration 
To the Son; 
; He ^lone 
Wrought out our falvation. 
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3 Glory to tli* eternal Spirit ! 

Ls he feals, 
Christ reveals, 
And applys his merit. 

4 Worfhip, honor, thanks, and blcffing, 

One in Three, 

Give we Thee, 

Never, never ccafing. 



CGLXXI. Thefam.^ 

I T7 ATHER, Lord of earth and heaven, 
1/ Take the praife 

Of thy grace 
By thy creatures given. 

2t Son of God, our lips confefs Thee; 
One with him, 
God fupreme, 
Saints and angels blefs Thee* 

3 Holy Ghost, lo ! we before Thee 

Proftrate fall. 
Lord of all. 
Very God, adore Thee ! 

4 We Ihall foon in heav'nly places. 

One in Three, 
Render Thee 
Evcrlafting piaiics. 



( Hi ) 

CCLXXIL PfalmxWu 

"^ OD, the omniprcfent God, 
-X Our ftreagth and refuge ftandsi 
ighty to fupport our load, 
And bear us in his hands i 
^adieft when we need him mofl^ 
When to him diftrefs'd wc cry; 
1 who on his mercy truft 
Shall find^deliv'raace nigh* 

*t earth^s inmoft centre quake, 
-And fliatter*d nature jnourn; 
't th' unweildy mountains fliak^ 
And fall, by ftorms tiptorn ; * 

11, with all their trembling load, 
Far into the ocean hurl'd : 
> \ we ftand fecure in God, 
Amidfl: a ruin'd world ! 

om the throne of God there fprings 
A pure, a chryftal flream ; 
fe, and peace, and joy it brings 
To his Jerufalem: 
ivers of refreftiing grace 
Through the facred city flow, 
'"atering all the hallowed 'place 
Where God refides below. 

OD, moft mercifull, moft high. 

Doth in his Sion dwell; 

ept by him, her tow'rs defy 

The llrengt h of earth ^nd* hell i X 

Y 3 
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Built on htr o'erlhadowing rock, 
Who Ihall her foundation move ? 

Who her great Defender Ihock, 
Th* Almighty God of Love ? 

All that on this Rock are ftay'd. 

The world affaults in vain ; 
Ever prefent with his aid. 

He Ihall his own fuilain : 
Guardian of the chofen race, 

Jesus doth his Church defend ; 
Saves them by his timely Grace, 

And faves them to the end. 

For his people in diflrefs 

The God of Jacob (lands; 
Bears us, till our troubles ceafe. 

In his almighty Hands: 
He for us his pow'r hath ftiewn. 

He doth ftill our refuge prove ; 
Loves the Lord of hofts his own. 

And will for ever love. 



CCLXXriL "The Triumph of Fmlh. 

I TTEAD of thy church triumphant, 
XX We joyfully adore Thee; 
*Tiil Thou appear. 
Thy members here 
Shall £ng like thofe in glory:. 

We iift ^ur hearts aT\d xoic^s^ 
, WWl blG& aaticipaxioTi; 
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And cry aloud, 
And give to Qov 
The praife of oiir falvation. 

^Vhile in alBidtion's furnace, 
3r paffing through the fire. 
Thy love we praife. 
Which knows our days. 
And ever brings us nigher : 

^e dap our hands, exulting 
*^ thine almighty favor ; 

The love divine 

Which made us thine, • 
'J^all keep us thine for ever* 

^hou doll conduA thy people 
« rough torrents of temptation; 
Nor will we fear, 
Whilft Thou art near, 
*^e fire of tribulation : 

l^e world, with fin and fatan, 
•^ Vain our march oppofcs ; 
By Thee we Ihall 
Break through ihem all, 
'^nd fing the long of Mofes^ 

By faith we fee the glory 

To which Thou Ihalt reftore us; 

The crofs defpife 

For that high prize 
IVhich Thou hafl: let before us: 

Ind, through thy perfeft merit^ 
Vc ^ch, as «dying Stephen^ 
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Shall fee Th?e ftand 
At God's r^hc hand. 
To take us up to heaven. 



CCLXXIV. CommunloM- of Saints* 

ABSENT m our flefli from hom^ 
We are to Mount Sion come; 
Ilcavcn is our foul's abode. 
City of the living God: 

EnurM there, our feats we claim 
In the Nezv JerfffiXkm\ 
Join the couiitlefs angel-choir. 
Greet the firft-born fons of fire. 

We our elder brethren meet, 
We are miide with them to fit? 
Fcllowfhip we fweetly prove 
With the general Church above t 

Christ let hear\Tn and eartb proclaim; 
Earth and heav'n record his name: 
Ect us both in this agree; 
Both, his one great family. 

Gaze, ye firft-born feraphs, gaze! 
Never can yc found his Grace: 
Loft in wonder, look no more; 
Fall, and filcntly adorer 

Be it unto angels Jknown, 

By the Church, what God hath done; 

r)cpths of l(we and wifdom fee 

In a dying Deiti^ 
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ife his healing Blood imparts, 
prinkled on our peaceful! hearts: 
be^s blood for vengeance cry'd ; 
Esus' fpeaks us juftify'd : 

peaks, and' calls for better things, 
lakes us prophets,, priefts, and kings t, 
iks, that we in heav'n may reign; 
iarth and heaven fay. Amen! 



CCLXXV, 
^^ OME, thou high and lofty Lord^ 
<^ Lowly, meek, incarnate Worj>! 
lumbly ftoop to earth again; 
^ome and vifit finfuU men : 

Esus, we thy promife claim, 
Vc are met m thy great name; 
n the midfl: do Thou appear; 
^nifefl thy prefencc here. 

•aniflify us, Lord, and blefs, 
treatlie diy fpirit, give thy peace; 
*lutual love the token be, 
^ORD, that we belong to Thee : 

Mant in us thy humble mind, 
^atient, pitifuil, and kind; 
^eek and gracious let us be, 
•'uU of goodnefs, full of Thee! 

\^ake UB all in Thee complete; 
^ake us ail for glory meet: 
Vieet t* appear before thy fight; 
.^artners with thy faints in light: 
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Call, O call us each by name. 
To the marriage of the Lamb; 
Let us lean upon thy breaft; 
I-ove be there our endlefs feaft ! 

CCLXXVL Faith in the Promifes. 

I Ty EACE, doubting heart, my God's I am; 

X Who form'd me man, forbids. my fear; 
The Lord hath call'd me by my name, 

The Lord protects, for ever near: 
His Blood for me did once atone ; 
And flill He loves and guards his own. 

I Still nigh me, O my Savior, ftand. 

And guard in fierce temptation's hour; 

Hide in the hollow of thine hand. 
Shew forth in me thy faving powV : 

Still be thine Arm my fure defence; 

Nor earth, nor hell fhall pluck me thence 

5 What in thy lore polTefs I not? 

My ftar by night, my fun by day; 
My Ipring of life'i when parch'd with drought;- 

Mv wine to chcar, my bread to ftay; 
Mv rtrength, my fhield, my fafe abode; 
My robe before the throne of God ! 

4. From all eternity, with love 

Unchangeable, Thou haft me view'd; 
E'er knew this beating heart to move. 

Thy tender mercys me perfu'd: 
Ever w ith me may they abide, 
And clofe me in on ev'ry fidcl 
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In fufF'nng, be thy love my peace'; 

In weaknefs, be thy love my pow'r : 
And when the ftorms of life Ihall ceale, 

Jesus, in that important hour, 
In death, as life, be Thou my guide. 
And fave me, who for me haft dy'd ! 

CCLXXVII. Thankfgiving. 

O HEAVENLY King, 
Look down from above; 
Affift us to fing 

Thy mercy and love: 
So Avectly overflowing. 

So plenteous the ffore. 
Thou ftill art beftowing 
And giving us more. 

God of our life. 

We hallow thy name; 
Our bufinefs and ftrife 

Is Thee to proclaim: 
Accept our thankfgiving. 

For ranfoming Grace; 
The living, the Kving 

Should fhew forth thy praife* 

Our Father and Lord, 

Almighty, art Thou; 
Preferv'd by thy word. 

We worihip Thee now: 
The bountlfuU Donor 

Of all we enjoy, 
3ur lives to thine honor 

O may we employ! 
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Thy kir.dr.cfs pt rcaifr, 
FriTTc r-n ar.i: ?Vcna thrsH 

Which :'ave5 the left ncer 
Thy Son thcu hill givcn^ 

His Ch'jrch t^ r^'Jecn;; 
And bring -«$ to Heaven, 

Whole truii is in Hinu 

J For this, of :hy love 

Wc fing ?.r*c re'cice;. 
\Vith angci'^ t^^Gve, 

We litt up or.r voice: 
Thy love cr.ch believer 

Shall glatily adore. 
For ever and ever 

When time is no more. 



CCLXXVIII. Heh'. xiil 21. 

JESUS, mighty to renew. 
Work in me to will and do ; 
Stem my nature's rapid tide. 
Slay my vile felf-righteous pride : 
Stop the whirlwind of my will ; 
Speak, and bid the fun ftand flill ; 
All thy pow'r in me be Ihewn ; 
Take away the heart of ftone. 

Arm of God, thy ftrength put on ! 
Bow the heavens, and come down ; 
All my unbelief o'crthrow^ 
Lay th' afpiring mountain low: 
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bnquer thy word foe in 41^6, 
ki thyfelf the viifcory ; 
ive the vilcft of the race, 
orcc me to be fav'd by grace ! 



CCLXXIX. 7i Ciwim 

AMB of God, for finners flain, 
*J To Thee I feebly pray ; 
?al mc of my grief and pain, 
O take my fins away : 
om this bondage, Lord, releafe { 
No longer let me be oppreft ; 
3US, Mailer, feal my peace. 
And take me to thy breaft* 

ift Thou not invited all 

Who groan beneath their fin ? 

eary, I obey thy call. 

And come to be made clean ; 

ve my burthcn*d confcience eafc, 

O grant me now the promised reft : 

sus. Matter, &c. 

ilt thou caft a finner out. 
Who humbly comes to Thee ? 
3, my God, I cannot doubt 
Thy mercy is for mc ; 
It me then obtain the grace. 
And be of Paradife poffcll : 
sus, Mafter, &c. 



4. This delight I fain would prove, • • •] 

E'er 1 refign my breath; . . n i; r 
Join the hapj^y few, whofe love ' r,; >Mr 

Is mightier than d^a^h;: ;i 'S >j 

This the crown I fain would fcizc. 

The good, wherewith I would be bleftf ^ 
Jesus, Mafter, feal'my peace^- * » ■ 

And take me to thy brcaft-, •- <^' 



CCLlLXX. n'liie Trinity. 

GOD of unexhauftcd grace. 
Of everlafting love. 
Overpowered before thy face 

I fall, and dare not move; 
What haft Thou for iinncrs done?. 

For fo poor a worm as me ? 
Thou haft given thine only Son, 
To bring us back to Thee. 

SufTring, fin-atoning Gon, 

Thy hallow'd name I blefs; 
Jesits, lavifh of thy blood, 

To buy the finners peace ! 
Guftiing from thy facred veins, 

Let it now my Ibul o'erflow ; 
Purge out all my guilty ftains. 

And wafli me white as fnow. 

Holy Ghost, thy love reveal. 
The life of Jesus breathe; 

To my foul apply and fcal 
The bleffings of his death : 
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om the Fathbr and the SoK 
Tidings of falvation brings 
racious Comforter^ come down^ 
With healing oa thy wing. 

LTflSR, Soky and Holy Ghost, 
Myfbrious One in Three, 
with all thy hcav'nly hoft. 
Exulting worihip Thee : 
), myfelt to Thee I give. 
Who Thyfelf to me haft giv'n; . 
orthy silt Thou to receive 
The praife of earth and heaVm 



CCLXXXL Spiritttal Harmor^. 

*^HOU God of harmony and love, : ' 

• Whofe name tranfports the faints above. 

And lulls the ravilh'd fpheres; . 

1 Thee in feeble ftrains I call, 

id mix my humble voice with all ''■ 

The heav'nly choriflers. > 

fEce for fin the feafon pall ; "* 

ome, great God, to learn at laft 

The leflbn of thy grace : - \' • 

ach me the new, the gofpel fong ; ■ 

id let my hand, my heart, my. t<Dpgue,> . 

Move only to thy praifc, 

.-: Z 2 ;.-'.• ■ 
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O might I wirh thy famts afprre. 
The rr:'.-2nell of that dazzling choir 

V» chauBt thy nr.frie' above ! - ' ' (^% 
?vlixi. .. t-.h the bright EBuficiaiv-band, ' ' 

May I an heav'niy harper ibnd, . 
And fing the fong of love. 

What cxtacy of.blffs is there, 

Whilil all th* angelic concert iham . ■ 

And drink the flo^ogijoys! 
What more than cxtacy, . w hen alU 
Struck to the golden pavement^ fia^ 

At Jesu&' gloriouft*«irDiccJ 

Jesus! the heav'njof heav'ns he is^ 
The foiiT of harmony and blifs ! 

And whilft on him we gaze. 
And whilft his glorious voice we hear,- 

Our fpirits arc all eye, all ear, 
* And filencc fpeaks his praife! 

When Ihall vve dye, that awe to prove, 
That proftrate awe, which dares oot move 

li.-fore the great Three-One i 
To flioiir, by tiini^, the burftingjoy, - 

An- 1 \\\] iTcrniry employ 

In font's around the throne! 



Thee iac^: to f;ice we long to fee,; •;) 
Yet would wc nov impatient be, , \^ ... 

Or charge Thee with delay : " < ' 
A time to Thee wc will not fet; 
Do with us, LoRT), as feems Thee'TOect,'"' 

livit lot us always pray ! - ' ^^^ '■*"■■ •• --^ 
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CCLXXXII. rhankjgiving. 

OMNIPOTENT Redeemer, 
' Our ranfomVl foul« adore Thee : 

Our Savior thou. 

We find it now, 

d give Thee all the glory : 

ee gladly we acknowledge 
r Righteoufnefs for ever; 

Thy name confefs. 

Thy M«rit blefs, 
d triumph in thy favor. 

tth angels and arch-angels 
e proftratc fall before Thee; 

Again we raife 

Our fouls-in praife, 
d thankfully aidore Thee : 

mor, and power, and bleffing^ 

Thee be ever given, 

By all who know 

Thy name below, 

d all otir friends in heaven. 



CLXXXm. CbAiii. 3,4* 

)UR life is hid with Christ in God; 
Our life ihall foon appear, 
d fpread hit glory all abroad 
[n us bis members here : 
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The hcav'nh" treafure now we have 

In a mean honfc of clay ; 
Which He fliall to the utmoft favip. 

And guard againft that day. 

2 Our fouls are in his mighty hand^ 
And he will keep them ftill; 
And you and i ftiaH fnrcly ftand 
With him on Sm*9hi\h ■ 

And if our fellowihlp below 

In Jesus is fo fweet; 
What height of rapture fliail wc know, 

When round his throne we meet ! 

• ■ • .^- ' 

, — . . . ■ >.. ■ ■ - ^ 

CLXXXIV. Human Im^erfe£lion. 

1 T? ATHER of lights, from whom proccdei, 
JL Whatever thy ev'ry creature ^leeds; 
Whofe goodncfs, providently nigh, 
Feeds the young ravehs whcu they' cry; 

To Thee 1 look : my heart prepare : 
Suggeft^ and he^rkeji tp my. pray 'a 

2 Since, by thy light, myfelf I fee 
Naked, and poor, if out of Thee"; 
Thine eyes muli ajl jny ^W>^^ /«f vey. 
Preventing what my lips woutd fay: 
Thou feeft-myiwan^s; for -help tABy/caJl/* 
And, e'er I fpeak. Thou fciw^w^ tfattoi aM* 

3 Thou know'ft the bafeijeft of.-n>jc (¥^nd| 
Wayward, and impotent, and blind; 
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u know*ft how nnfubdu'd my will, 
:fe to good, and prone to ill: 
le good thought all heav'n would buy, 
one good thought, O Lord, have L 

would I know, as known by- Thee, 

feel the indigence 1 IV- ; 

would I all my vilenci's own, 

deep baneath the burden g^roan ; 
or the pride.tbat lurks within, 
*fl: and loath myfolf, and fin. 

HER, I want a thankfull heart, 
.nt to tafte how good Thou art; 
blunge me In thy mercy's Tea, 
comprehend thy lovq to me; 
length, and breadth, anddcrpth, and height 
Love divinifly infinite. 

give me, Lord, mylelf to feel ; 
total mifery reveal; 

give me. Lord, (I ftil}. would f^y) 
leart to mourn, ^n.beart to pray: 
bufineft, this, my only care, 
life, my ey'ry breath, be prayer ! 

s, my great High PrLeft above, 

friend before thf ti>r9i>e qf love; 

DW for me prevail3.-thy.prayci;, . 

ow I find Thc^ pj^cji^ J^^J^^ J • 

r, and ray w^ak prtftion.s join, , 

ighty Advocate, to thiw. 

vereign Love, to'thie Tcff;^ • ' 

: mc Thryfelf,. or eWfe" I Ayei - * 
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Save me from death, from hell fet.free; 
Death, hell, are but the want of Thcc : 
My life, my crown, my hea\''n Thou art; 
O may I find Thee in my heart ! 



CCLXXXV. Christ our Hiding^Placu 

1 nn O the haven of thy breaftf 

Jl O Son of man, I fly ; 
Be my refuge and my reft. 

Whenever the ftorm is high : 
Save me from the furious blaft, 

A covert from the tempeft be j 
Hide me, Jesus, till o'erpaft 

The ftorm of fin I fee. 

2 Welcome as the water-fpring 

To a dry, barren place, 
O defcend on me, and bring 

Thy fweet refrefliing grace : 
O'er a parch*d and weary land 

As a great rock extends it's (hade. 
Hide me. Savior, udth thine hand, 

And ikreen my naked head* 

} In the time of my diftrefs 

Thou haft my fuccor been. 
In my utter helplcflheft 

Reftraining me from fin : 
O, how fwiftly didft Thou move 

To fave me in the trying hourf 
Still proteft me with thy love. 

And lhiel4 jnc with thy pow'r. ^ 
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Fiift aijcl.Laft, in 4nc perform 

The. work. ThoU hait-bogim; . / 

Be my Ihelter froin th^ iioixv^ . 

My fhadow tiroxn the fun ; 
Sprinkle ftill the mercj'^feat. 

And make thy Fatiieii's goodnefs kuownj 
Skreen me, Jesus^ from the hei^t 

And terror of .h,i9 frpwru 

Let thy merit, ad 9i ^jou^^ 

Still interpofd bGt\v^eH; 
Plead th' atonet^e^t of tll^y tlood. 

Which fjitisfys for fin ; 
Weary, p«iEf>k'4 with tfei^^ ^|i4 fj^int. 

Till Thou th'abi^ipg.Spirit brcftthe;, 
Ev'ry moment, Lqrp, I want 

The merit qf thy death* 

Never fliall I want it lefs> 

Tho* Thou the grace haft given, 
Cloath'd me with thy righteoufnefs. 

And feal'd hiy foul'for heav*n: 
I Ihall hang uppn my God 

Till i thy perfedt glory fee. 
Till the fprinkling of thy blood 

Hath fpoke mc up to Thee. 



CCLXXXVI. SuhmJHon;- 

WHEN, my Savior, fliall I be 
Totally refign'd to Thee? . 
Poor and vile in my own oycs^ . .^ 
Only in thy wifUom wife; 
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Only guided by thy light; 
Only mighty in thy lilight ! 

Fain I would my all refign,. 
Gladly lofe my Will in thine; 
Carelefs be of things below. 
Thee alone content to know; 
Simple, innocent, and free. 
Seeking all my blifi in Thee. 

Into fweet fubjeftion brought. 
Captivate my ev*ry thought ! 
Let me to thy goodnefs leave, 
When and what Thou art to give : 
All thy works to Thee are known ; 
Let thy bleffed Will be done. 

As Thou wilt, difpofe of me. 
Only make me one with Thee; 
Make me in my life exprcfs 
All the heights of holinefs ; 
Sweetly lu my fpirit prove 
Ail the depths of humble love! 



CCLXXXVII. Public Worjhip. 

OTHOU, whom all thy faints adore. 
We now with all thy faints agree. 
And bow our inmoft fouls before ^ * ^\ 

Thy glorious, awfuU Majelly* ' ' 

• ■'*' . • • ' '^ 

Thee King of nations we procUim;* 

WIio would not our great Sovereign feir ? 

We long t' experience all thy riarrife; . 

And, lo, we come to meet Thee hereJ ' 
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7e come, great GpD, to feek thy gr^ce, . 

And for thy loving' kindnefs wait: 
tow fwectly dreadfbll is this place f 

'Tis God's own houfe, 'tis heaven's gate. 

might we find thy prefence nigh. 

While to thy throne our hearts afph'e ! 

might we fee tiefcqnd, frpm high. 

The pillar, and tiie iflamc of fire ! 
zt it on this aflcmbly Hay, 

And all the Koufe with glory fill ; 
o Canaan^ bounds point out our way. 

And lead us to thy Holy Hill, 
here let \x\ all ^yith J.Esup Hand, 

And join the gen'ral church above ! 
nd take our feats at thy right hand, ' 

And fing thine everlafting love, ■ 



CCLXXXVIII. The fame. 

^OME, Holy Ghost, our hearts infpire^ 
Ji Let us thine influence prove; 
tif ce of the old prophetic fire, 
Fountain of life and love : 

'hilft in thy word we learch for Thee, 
With humble, filial awe, 
pe'n our eyes, and let us fee 
The wonders of thy law. 

)me. Holy Ghost, for mov'd by Thee 
Thy prophets wrote and fpoke; 
ilock the truth, (thyfelf the Key!) . 
Unfcal the. facred Book : 
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Ex(>and thy \vittgs> cdfiftial Ddvs^ 
Brood o'er our nature's night; 

On our difordet*d Ipirlts move^ 
Aiul let thei'c now be light. 

3 Water with heavenly de\V thy word. 

In this appointed hour; 
Attend it with thy prefence, LoUD, 
And bid it come with poVr: 

Open the hearts of them that hear. 
To make the Savior room ; 

Now let us find redemption near. 
Let faith by hearing come. 

4 Open the Scriptures now; reVeal 

All which tor us Thou art; 
Talk with us, Lord, and let us feel 
The kindling in our heart : 

Eflfeflual let thy Gofpel prove, 
And Ihow our fins txn^iv'n ; 

Give us the faith that works by love. 
And furelr leads to heav'n. 



CCLXXXIX, fo the Trinity. 

FATHER of our dying Lord, 
Remember us for good ; 
O fulfill his faithfuH word, 

And hear his fpeaking Blood ! 
Grive us that for which He prays; 

Father, glorify thy Son: 
Shew thy powV, and truth, and grflc^ 
And fend the Promife down. 
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*rne and fftithfull witnefs Thou, 

O Christ, thy Spirit give : 
[aft Thou not received him notv. 

That we might him receive? 
rt Thou not our living head ? 

Life to all thy limbs impart; 
ned thy love, thy Spirit Ihed, 

In every waiting heart ! 

[oLY Ghost, the Comforter, 

The gift of Jesus, come! 
rrant us now to find Thee near. 

And make our hearts thy home; 
.et us thy bleft influence feel. 

Come, O come, and in us be : 
ti us, with us, live and dwell 

To all eternity ! 



CCXC. Faith in Christ. 

I KNOW that my Redeemer lives, 
And ever prays for me : 
Salvation to his faints he gives. 
And life and liberty. 

the powV of hell, the ftrength of fin, 

My Jesus fhall fubdue : 
His healing blood Ihall wafli me clean. 

And make my fpirit new. 

^le will perform the work begun; 

Jesus, the finner's friend, 
Esus, the lover of his own. 

Will love me to the end. 

A a 



J 
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No longer am I now afraid ; 

The promife fliall take place : 
Perfcdl his ftrcngth in wcaknefs made. 

Sufficient is his grace. 

He wills that I fhould holy be; 

Who can refift his will? 
The counfcl of his grace in me 

He furely lliall fulfill 

When Thou doft in my heart appear. 

And love ercfts its throne, 
I then enjoy falvation here. 
And heav'n on earth begun. 

The blifs of tbofe that fully dwell. 

Fully in Thee, believe, 
Is more than angel-tongues can tell, 

Or angel-minds conceive. 

Lord, I Lelieve, and reft fecure 

In confidence divine.: 
Thy promife ftands for ever fure. 

And air Thou art is mine. 



CCXCI. the befl Knozvledge. 

VAIN, delufivc world, adieu, 
With all of creature-good! 
Only Jesus Td pcrfuc. 

Who bought me with his blood ; 
All thy honors I'd forego, 

Fd trample on thy wealth and pride : 
Only Jesus Vv'ould I know, 
Ad'' "^ '"^ crucify'd ! 



( 267 ) 

erknowledge I difdain, 

ris all but vanity ; 

.1ST, the Lamb of God, was flain, 

le tailed death for me : 

to fave from cndlefs woe, 

'he fin-atoning viftim dy'd ; 

y Jesus, &c, 

e will 1 fet up my reft; 

ly -fludhiating- heart 

11 the havea of his breaft 

hall nevcE. more, depart : 

ither Ihould a finner go? 

lis arms for me :are open wide ; 

y Jesus,-. &€• 

lat tho* all I am is fin ? 

in cannot break my peace ; 

e is Blood, to make me clean ' 

Vom all unrighteoufnefs : 

s fliall walh me* white as fnow, 

)n this -for all things I confide ; 

y. Jesus, &c, 

n to know is life and peace, 
^nd pleafure without end; 
is be all my happinefs, 
)n Jesijs to depend ; 
ly in his grace to grow, 
ind ever in his ways abide : 
y Jesus, &c, 

n in all my works I'd feek, 
Vho hung upon the tree ; 

A a z 



I — 
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Only of his love Fd fpeak. 
Who livM and dy'd for me t 

While 1 tcjoiirn here below. 
Of nothing may I think befide : 

Only Jesus may I know, 
And Jesus crucify'd! 



CCXCII. Christ's Inter cejfton. 

1 A RISE, my foul, arife, 
Jljl. Shake off thy guilty fears; 
The bleeding Sacrifice 

In my behalf appears : 
Before the throne my Surety ftands ; 
My name is written on his hands. . . 

2 He ever lives above. 

For mc to intercede ; 
His merit and his love 

For his Eleft to plead : 
His Blood aton'd for that dear race, 
And fprinkles now the throne of grace. 

3 The wounds my Mafler bears 

(Received on Calvary) 
Still pour effe(ftual pray'rs. 

And ftrongly plead for me : 
" Forgive him, O forgive,'* they cry ; 
^« That ranfom'd fmner Ihall not dye V* 

4 The Father hears him pra}'-. 

His dear Anointed One ; 
Nor can he turn away 
The prefence of his Son : 
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K[is Spirit anfwcrs to the Blood, .. 
And tells- me 1 am born of God. 

3y Jesus reconcil'd. 

His pard'ning voice I hear ; 
He owns me for his child, . 

I can no longer fear : 
With confidence I now draw nigh. 
And JFather,. Abba,. Father, cry. 



CCXCrri. salvation from Sin. 

JESUS, in whom the Godhead's rays 
Beam forth with mildefl: majcfty, 
I fee Thee full of truth and grace, , 
And come fdrall I want to Thee. 
Wrathfull, impure, .and proud I am ; ' 
Nor conftancy, nor ftrength, I have : 
But Thou, O Lord, art flill the fame. 
And haft not loft thy ppw'r to fave. 

Save me from pride, the plague expell; . 

Jesus, thy humble felf. impart : . 
O let thy mind within .me dwell, 

O give me Idwlinefs' of heart. 

Enter Thyfelf, and caft out fin ; ' 
More faith *and purity beftow: : 

Touch me, and make the leper cleajr; 
Wafli me,, and I am white as.fnow.~ 

Fury is not in thee,, my God;.; 

O why fliould it be found in Thine ?' 
Sprinkle me. Savior/, with thy Blood, ■, , 

And all thy geptleijefs is mine. 

A a 3 . ■ A 
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Pour but thy Blood upon the flame. 
Meek, ahd difpaflionate, and mild; 

The leopard finks into a lamb. 
And I become a little child. 



CCXCIV. Glory in the Higbejl. . 

1 /^ LORY be to God on high, 
yjf OoD whofc glory fills the iky; 
Peace on earth to man forgiv'n, 
Man, the well-belov'd of heav'n. 

2 Sovereign Father, heav'nly King, 
Thee We now prefume to fing; 
Glad thine attributes corifefs. 
Glorious all, and nuniberlefs, 

3 Hail, by all thy works ador'd ! 
Hail, the everlafting Lord ! 

Thee, with thankfull hearts, we prove 
Lord of pow'r, and God of love. 

4 Christ, our Lord and God, we own, 
Christ, the Father's only Son; 
Lamb of God, for finners flain, 
Savior of offending man. 

5 Pow'rfull advocate with God, 
Juftify us by thy Blood ; 
Bow thine ear, in mercy bow, 
Hear,' "oXir fouls' atonement Thoul 

-6 Thou, his.. cd^eternal Son, 

Art with thy great Father One ; 
One t^e Holy Ghost with Thee ; 
One fup'*'*"^^ eternal Three ! 
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CCXCV. spiritual Ex'ultatwn. 
•ONS of God, triuniphant rile, 
^ Shout th' accompliih'd Sacrifice; 
out your fins in Christ forglv'n, 
ns of God, and heirs of hcav'n. 

? that round our Altars throng, 
ffning angels, join the fong; 
ig with us, ye heav'nly powVs, 
irdon, grace, and glory ours ! 

)ve's myfterious work is done ; 
•eet we now th' atoning Son; 
eal'd and quickened by his Blood, 
in'd to Christ, and one with God. 

iRisT, of all our hopes the feal, 
:ace divine in him we feel ; 
^erlafting life is won, 
ory is on earth begun, 

[RiST to laud in fongs divine, 
igels and arch-angels join : 
e with them our voices raife, 
:hoing thy eternal praife. 
Dly, Holy, Holy Lord, 
ve by heav'n and cnrth ador'd ; 
ill of Thee, they ever cry, 
lOry be to God moft high. 

CCXCVL a Morning Hymn* 

CHRIST, whofc glory fills the fkys, 
Ji Christ, the true, the only light; 
n of Righteoufncfs, arife, 
Triumph o'er the feades of night : 
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Diiy-fpring from on high, be near;^ 
Day-flar, in my heart appear,. 

Dark and'chearlefs is.- the morn,.. 

Unaccompany'd-by Thee; . 
Joylefs is the day V return, , 

Till thy mercy's beams I fee : 
Till they inward light impart. 
Glad my eyes,' and warm my heart, .- 

Vifit, then, this foul of mine. 

Pierce the gloom of -fin and grief ; 

Fill me, Radiancy divine, 
Scatter all my unbelief; 

More atid more thyfelf difplay. 

Shining to. the perfeft day. 



CCXCVIL Waiting for the Spirit. 

1 TTNCHANGEABLE, almighty Lorp, 
kJ Mofttrue, and mercifull, and juft>- 
Be mindfuU of thy gracious Word, 

Wherein Thou caufeft me- to truft. 

2 My weary eyes- look out in vain. 

And long thy faving health to fee: 
But known to Tiiee is all my pain; 

When wilt Thou come and comfort mc?' 

3 To Thee my longing eyes I turn. 

And heavily perfue my way : 
For thy appearance, Lord, I mourn; 
Why do thy chariot-wheels delay? - 
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(hall thy creature afk Thee, Why> 
lo; I retraft the eager pra/r: 
.D, as Thou wilt, and not as I; 
cannot chufe. Thou canfl: not cm 

Thee, the only wife and true, 
lyfelf I peacefully refign; 
ce me in Christ a creature new, 
'he mannier and the time be thine. 

y preferve my foul from fin, 
Jor let me faint for want of Thee ! 
wait, till Thou appear within, 
ind plant thy heav'n of love in me. 



CCXCVIII. Miracles not ceafed. 

LSUS, fince Thou art ftill, to-day. 

As yefterday, the fame ; 
fent to heal, in nie difplay 
^'he virtue of thy name. 

:e ftill Thou go'ft about, to dq 
'^hy needy creatures good ; 
me, that I thy praife may ihcw, 
Je all thy wonders fhew'd. 

iv. Lord, to whom for help I call, 
Thy nliracles repeat; 
th pitying eye behold me fall 
V leper at thy feet. 

ithfome, and foul, and felf-abhorr'd, 
fink beneath my fin ; 
, if Thou wilt, a gracious word 
X thine can mak,e me clejtn/ 
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5 Thou feeft me deaf to thy commands,. . 
Open, O Lord, mine ear; 
Bid me ftretch out my. withered hands. 
And life them up in prayer. . 

6 Silent, (Alas! Thou know'ft how long) 

My voice I cannot raife; 
But, O! whfen Thou Ihalt loofe my tongue, 
The dumb'lhall lirig thy praife. 

7 Lame at the Pool I ftill am- found; • 

Give, and my ftrength employ: 
Light as an hart I then (hall bound. 
The lame Ihall leap for joy. 

8 If Thou, my God^ art paffing by, . 

O let me find Thee near I 
Jesus, in mercy hear my cry ; 
Thou Son of David, hear! 

9 See, I am waiting in the way, , 

For Thee, the heav'nly light : 
Command me to be brought; .and fay, 
Sinner, receive thy fight. 

xo Caft out thy foes, and let them ftill 
To thy great name fubmit ; 
Cloath witli thy righteoufnefs, and heal, . 
And place me at thy feet. 

1 1 From fin, the guilt, the pow'r, and pain, 
Thou wilt relieve my foul: 
Lord, Ii>elieve; and not in vain! 
\ihall make me whole. . 
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CCXCIX. T*ke Crucifixm. 

'I OD of unexampled grace, 
T Redeemer bf mankind, 
Lttex of. eternal praife 
Wc in th)^ Paflion find; 
.1 our choic^ ftrains we bring, 
5till the joyfuU theme pcrfue; 
ee the Friend 'of finners fing, 
tV^hofe love is ever new, 

dlcfs fcenes 6f wonder rife 
t^^ith that myfterious Tree^ 
jcify'd before our eyes 
iVhere we our .Maker fee : 
us, Lord, what haft Thou done ! 
Publilh we the death divine, 
g, and gaze, and fall, and own 
Never was love like thine ! 

ver love, nor forrow, was 
Like that -my Jesus Ihow'd : 
him bleed on yonder crofs, 
\nd bow- beneath our load ! 
w difcernr the Deity, 
>Jow his heavenly birth declare ! 
th crys out, 'tis He^ — 'tis He I 
^y God that fufFers there. 

us drinks the bitter cup,. 
The wine-prefs treads alone ; 
irs the graVe's and mountains up 
Jy his expiring groan : 
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Lo, the powers of hcav'n he ihakcs : 

Nature in convulfions lies : 
Er^rth's profonndefl: centre quakes r 

The great Jlhovah dies. 

5 Wc 11 may hcav'n be cloath'd with blacky 

And Iblcmn fackcloth wear, 
Jesus' agonys partake. 

The hour of darknefs fliarc ! " ' 
Lo, the km-beams veil their light. 

With their Mak£r fympathife. 
Leave the world in fudden night! 

The God of angels dyes. 

6 Lift your heada with joyfull hope. 

Ye objedls of his love ; 
Sing, for Ji-sus is gone up. 

And reigns inthron'd above : 
Lives our Head, to dye no more ; 

Pow'r is all to Jesus giv'n, 
Worfliip'd, as he was before, 

Th' immortal King of Heaven* 

7 Lord, we blefs Thee for thy grace 

And truth, which cannot fail ; 
Trufting to behold thy face, 

Witho'vit a dimming vail : 
We ihall fee our heav'nly King, 

We fliall found thy glorious name, 
Help the ajigel choirs to firig 

Our dear ti:iumphant Lamb. 
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-CCC. "Thefanii: 

LAMB of Goo, whole bleeding lov& - 
We now rocall to mindjj 
>end the anfwer from above, * 

And let us mercy find : 
Think on us, who think on Thee, 

And evVy burthen'd foul rclcafe: ' ''- 
3 remember Cahary^ 
And bid us go in peace. 

By thine agonising pain,' 

And bloody f\veat, we pray. 
By thy dying lore to man^ . ' , * 

Take all our fins away ; 
Burft our bonds, and fet us free. 

From all iniquity releafe : 
O remember, &c. 

Let thy blood, by faith apply'd. 

The finner's pardon feal. 
Speak us freely juftify'd, / 

And all our ficknefs heal ; 
By thy paflion on the tree. 

Bid all our griefs and troubles ceafc : 
O remember, &C. 

* . ■ ■ i' i 

Let us not from hence depart. 

Till Thou our wants relieve. 
Write falvation on our heart. 

And all our fins forgive; 
Still our fouls fliall cry to Thee, 

While pafliilg through thii \vildernels> 
O remember Calvary^ 

And bid us go in peace! 
Bb 
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CCCI. 2^d\ ixm -12* 

1 T7" ^ -f ris'ncrs of hope^ 

X Who bitterly grieve. 
To Jesus look up. 

And dare to believes.. . 
Declare the condition " - . 

And (late )oii are ia, . . : j 

And Christ the Phyiician : 

Will cure youof ^lin.. ,. ; 

2 •* None will I caft our, 

" Who come," faith the Lord-:- 
Then why flibuld you doubt? 

Lay hold of his word J , 
^c mourners in «$>'(?/// 
- Be bold to believe; ' "' 

For ever rely on 

Your Savior, and live; 
3 O Jesus, to Thee 

1 turn mc for aid,' 
Whofe mercy for me 

Atonement hath made: 
Accept of rac freely; 

Thy Love Ihcd atroad; 
And let me now feel thee 

JV^ Savior and God. 

. ' t . ■ " ." ■ ■ ■ ■ ■ 

< I I I ■ I ■ !■ m 

. GCCII/ , The Prayer cf Faiib. 
I TXEAR Savior, fweetly bind me 
jlJ Fall to thy wounded fide;.. . 
And cv^rmoce remind aae, 
ThafcJ^hou for me haft dy'd : 
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' \vi(h to feel thy Spirit 

For ever in me fhinc, 
levealing thy blell Merit 

To this cold heart of mine. 

': truft, that my falvation 

Is certain through thy love ; 
\nil Oy on each occafion^ 

May I moft thankfuil prove ! 
Vfy fins Thou haft forgiven; 

Thy Righteoufnefs 1 wear : 
A.nd I fhall go to heaven. 

To pc9S& thy^gpodnefs there. 

rhou never wilt forfake me. 

But fave me through thy name^ 
/Lnd up to Giory take me, 

Poor finner as I am : 
[Jntill the Crown is given. 

And I with Thee appear. 
Be this my conftant heaven. 

To feci thy prefence Ijere. 



CCCIII. Rev. xii, ii; 

BY the Blood of the Lamb, 
The Martyrs overcame ; 
And its virtue continues, for ever, the fame : 
The world and it^ god ^ ? 

Shall in us be fubdu'd^ 
By thiC virtue divine of our Advocate's' Bloo/U ^ 

B b 2 _ 
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For lis it was fhcd ; . ....•' 

And He rofc tVom the dead. 
His atoning oblation for finpqxs.tQ.piga^lf r . 

He prays for his oivn, • . ... . •• ; 

And He ftill will pray on. 
Till, complete in his. inuge, we rife to his 

[throne. 



CCCIV. Jobnxx. lu 

I NO more at Mary wonder, 
Dropping tears upon the Grave ; 
£axt»^ft aiking all.arouBfl her^ 

" Where is He that dyyi to fiivci'': 
Dyin;; l/yr: j^r heart attrafled; 
Soon ihe telt his rifing powYs. 
He, who Mar^ thus aflfefted,. 

Bids his mourners weep no nK>re« 



CCCV. Seeking Salvation^. 



o 



JESUS, my God, 

Take up thy abode ' ■ ' 

Within my poor heart, . . -.-j.^ . 

And all the free gifts of Svation iippaKt'i;' ^' 
Salvation I uecd ; .' .- 

I want to be Aced 
From guilty diftrcfs, 
And to feci in my ibul the rich bkflings d 
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1 thirft to be thine, 

And to know Thee for mine, / ; . ; 
Diffujfing abroad : /' ' 

The prefence, and favor, and image gf. GpD : 
This, LoR0, thou canft do> 
. And give me to know 
That my fins are forgiv'n. 
And my title made glear to the kingdom of 

[hcav'n. 
O take me, blcft Lamb! • • 
Thy property claim; 
My nature refine,. 
And conform, my affe^ions and tempers to 
No more would I breatke [thine: 

For objects beneath^ 
But live to thy praile, 
Advansifig in knowledge, and growing in 

[grace. 



GCCVL John \\n. 12^ 

BURY'd in fhadows of the night 
We He, till JJEsus gives us Light: 
Wifdom defcends, to heal the blind,. 
And chace the darknefs of the mihd.. 

Loft guilty fouls are drown'd in tears. 
Till the Atoning Blood appears : 
Then we awake from deep diftrefs, 
And fing the Lord our Kighteoufncfs, 

T£S0$ beholds where fatan reigns, 
Ko4ing lus flaves in heayy chains : 
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Grace fcts the prisoners free, acd breaks 
• The iron bondage from their necks. 

4 Poor hclpleis worms in Christ pofTefs 
Wifdom, and powV, and righteoufnefs: 
Thou art our mighty All; may we 
Give our whole klves, O Lord, to Thee! 



CCCVII. Pjhim cl. 

PRAISE the I-ord, who reigns abov€> 
And keeps his courts below; 
Praife the holy God of Love, 

And all his greatoefs ihow : ■ 
Praife Him for his noble deeds, 

Praife Him for his matchlefs pow*r; 
Him, from whom all good procedes. 
Let heav'n and earth adore. 

Publiih, fpread, to all around. 

The great Lmmanuel's name; 
Let the trumpet's martial found 

Him Lord of Hofls proclaim : 
Praife Him, ev'ry tunefiiU firing. 

All the reach of heavenly art I 
All the pow'rs of mufic bring; 

The mufic of the heart. 

Him, in whom they move and live. 

Let ev'ry creature 'fing ; 
Glory to their Maker give. 

And homage to their ¥^)fiG i - - • - 
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rIallow*a ! Be his name beneath ;^ 
As in heav'fl, . on^eatth ador'd !' 

?raife the Lord, in ev'ry breath ; 
Let ail things praile theLoRiu 

CCCVlil. Pfalm xc;; 

OGOD, our help in ages paft, 
Our hope for years to come ; 
3ur Ihelter from the ftormy blaft^ 
And our eternal home ! 

Jndcr the fhadow of thy throne 
Thy faints have dwelt fecure : 

Juificient is thy arm, alone. 
And our defence is fure. 

lefore the hills in order flood. 
Or earth receiv'd its frame ; 

"rom everlafting Thou art God, 
To encllefs years the fame. 

\ thoufand ages, in thy iight. 
Are, like an evening; gone; 

ihort as the watch that ends the night 
Before the rifing fun.. 

The bufy tribes of flefli and blood. 
With all their cares and fears, 

Ire carry'd downward by the flood. 
And lofl in foUVing years. 

rime, like an ever-rolling ftreatn. 

Bears all its fons away : 
fhey fly, forgc^ten, as a dream 

Dyes at the op'ning day. . '. ' .' 
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7 Thou turneft man, O Lord, to diift, 

Of whicK he firft was made; 
And, when Thou Ipcak'ft the word, '*^RETrR>''," 
Tis inftancly obey'd* 

8 But « I am with you," faith the Lord;. 

^ My faints ihall fafe abide : 
" Nor will I cVr fbrfake my own, 
" For whom the Savior dy'd/*" 

9 Through c\'ry fcene of life and deaths 

Thy promife is our truft : 
And this Ihall be our childlren's fong. 
When wc are cold in d'uft. 

10 O God, our help in ages paff,. 

Our hope for years to come i 
Be Thou our Guard, while life fhall lafF,. 
And our etsrnal home ! 



CCCIX. P/dIm c. 

1 T^EFORE Jehovah's, awfull throne, 
AJ Yc nations, bow with facced joy 1 . 
Know, that the Lord is God alone; 

He can create, and He deftroy. 

2 I lis fovVcign pow*r, without our' aid^ 

Made us of clay,, and form'd us Men :- 
And, when like wandVing fheep we flray'd, 
I \c brought us to his fold again» • 

^ We'll croud thy gates, with thankful! fimgs; 
I liph as the heav'ns, out voices raife:- 
Anil rnrth, with her ten thoufand tongues, 
ShiiU (ill thy courts with founding praifr. 
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iVide, as the world, is thy comsnand ; 

Vaft^ as eternity, thy Love L 
["ipm, aS:a rock, .thy tacqdi mufl; fttind, 

Whien rolling years ihall ccafc to move. 



THE fijaner^ who, by precious faithy. 
Has felt his finp forgiven. 
Is, from that moment, naft from death. 
And feard an heir of ncav*n. 

Tho* thoufand fnares f nclofe his-feet^. 

Not one fliajl b9l<^ Him fail : 
Whatever dangers be may meet,. 

He siiAXL get fafe atUfti.. 

Not as the world,^ the Savior gives; 

He is no fickle friend : 
Whom once He lovesj He never leaves^ 

But loves him to the end. 

Unnumber'd favage beafls of prey 

Around the for eft roam 2 
But yudab% Lion guards the way,, . 

And-^Oidcs his children home. 

Thy faithful* Spirit, ever near. 

My fvu*e. defence will be: 
And I, .0 LoHD, muft perfevcre, 

Bccaufe pruliary'd by Thcc*:- '• 
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CCCXL. Free Grair. 

1 /^ RACE, ho\y excedmg fiifcet to thofe ; 
\J Who ffccLtiey iihners are ! ... 
Sunk and diftrcfl, they tafte and know 

Their heav'n is only there. 

2 Let me,, my Savior and my God, 

On fov^eign Grace rely; 
And Qwn 'tis free, becaufe befliow'd ^ 

On one fo vile as t ' 

3 EleStlon! 'eis a word.diviae; 

For, Lord,.! plainly fee. 
Had not thy choice prevented minc^. 
I ne'ejhad chofen Thee. 

4 For per f ever ance\ ftrength JVc none; 

But would on this depend; 
Thou, Jesus, having lov'd thine own^. 
Wilt love them to the end* 

5 Empty and bare, I come to Thee 

For Righteoufncfs: divine.: . 
O may thy glorious Merits be, 
By Imputation^ mine ! 

6 Free Grace alone can wipe the tears- 

From my lamenting- eyes :. 
And raife my foul, from guilty fears,, . 
To joy that never dyes,. 

7 Free Grace can death itfelf out-brave>, 

And take the fling away;- 
Can finncrs,to the utmoft fave, 
. And them toJbeav/aconvejv . •> 
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May 1 be found a Jiving ftonc ^ • 

lnSaleni% ftreets above; 
An<l^hclp tb'fiog^" ^eiForc the thronq. 

Free "Grace, irid Dying Love ! 



CCCXIL nSe jpiiitttal Forage. 

JESUS, at t^iy.cppimand, . - 
I launch into t^ed(&<sp;. . . 
And leave my native land, 

Where fin lulls all aflecpr: ' 
For Thee I would the wotkl refign. 
And fail to heaven with Thee "^nd Xhine. 

Thou art my Pilot wife; 

My compafeis thy Word: 
My foul each ftorm^defys. 

While 'I have iiich a J-rord ! 
t truft thy faithfullnefs and powV • 
To fave me in: the tryiog. hour, :■ .... 

rho* rocks, «nd qurckfandS" deep, 
Through all my paffage lie; ' 

Vet Christ will fafely keep, ' 
Aivd guide me with his eye; 

He bears the world and. all things upj 

Nor caaliink, with fuch a prop, - * 

By Faith I fee the lanci,^' 

The port of endfcfs reft: . 
My IpuU thy fails expand, . 

And fly to jEsys^breaft! 
may I reach the hcav'uly Ihorc,-. 
Where winds and waves diflrefs no more! 
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WhcneVr bec^m'd I He^^ 

And ftorins forbcat tdtoftj ' 

Be thou, dear Lorti>, ftill nigh, " 

Jxft I fliould fuger lofs : 
For more the treacherous .Galtn Idread^ 
Than tempcfts burfting o*er my head. 

Come, Holy Giiost, and blow 

A profp'rous gale of gtaCe, 
To wafr, from all bdlow, 

To Heav'n, my deftiny plkcel 
Then, in full fail, my pott 111 find, 
And leave the world and fin behind. 



CCCXIII. J£kranc€ of 'FaiiK 

1 ADEBTORto Mercy alone, 
-ljL Of Covenant-Mercy I fing; 
Nor fear, with //^ -Righteoufnefs on, 

My perfon and olTrings to bring: 
The terrors of Law, and of God, 

With me can have nothing to do; 
My Savior's Obedience and Blood 

Hide all my tranfgreflions from view, 

2 The work, which his goodnefs began, 

The asm of his ftrength will complete; 
His Promife is Tea and Jmeuy 

And never was forfeited yet : 
Things future, nor things that are now. 

Not all things below nor above. 
Can make Him his purpofe forego, 
-fi^^ever my foul from his Love. 
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My name from the palms Qt iii8'iiaa(k 

Eternity will not eiafe; 
Cmpreft on hi?,heart it remains. 

In marks oi indeltble gr^ioe : 
ifes, r to the eod fliall enduFc, 

As fure as tl^ EarneA is giv'iii ; 
Vlore happy, but not more fecure. 

The gljorifyM Ipirits in Heav'h. 



CCCXIV. Ifaiah Iv. i. 

COME, ye finners, poor and wretched. 
Weak and wx)unded, fick and fore! 
[esus ready (lands to fave you, 
Full of pity join'd with powV ; 

He is able. 
He is willing. £)oubt no more ! 

I^ome, yethtrfty; come, and. welcome; 

God's free bounty glorify : 
True belief, and true repentance, 

Ev'ry grace that brings us oigh-^ 
Without money. 

Come to Jests Christ, and buy. 

Let not confcience make you linger. 

Nor of Fii»e/s fondly dxeam; 
AlU the fitnefs He requireth, 

Is to. feel your need, of Him : 
This he gives you ; 

'Tis his Spirit's rifing beam. 

Cc 
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4 Come, ye weary, heavy laden. 
Loft and min'd by the Fall ! 
If you tarry till youVe better, 
Vou will never come at all : 

Not the righteous. 
Sinners Jesus came to calL 

View Him proftrate in the garden ; 

On the ground' your Maker lies ! 
On the bloody tree behold Him ; 

Hear Him cry, before He dyes, 
"It is Finish'd^" 

Sinner, will not this fufficc? 

6 Lo, th* incarnate Gop, aiccnded. 

Pleads the merit of his Blood : 
Venture on Him, venture wholly, 

Let no other truft intrude; 
None but Jesus 
Can do hclplefs finners good. 

7 Saints and Angels, join'd in concert, 

Sing the praifes of the Lamb; 
While the blilsfuU feats of heaven 
Sweetly echo with his name. 

Hallelujah ! 
Sinners, here^ may fing the fame. 



CCCXV. Before Hearing. 

SOURCE of light and powV divine, 
Deign upon thy Truth to fhine! 
.I,0RD, behold, thy Servant ftands; 
Loi .to Thee' he lifts his hands : 
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fy his foul's dcfirc, 
ch his lip with holy fire ! 
GC of light and powV divine, 
rn upon thy Truth to Ihinc, 

the thy Spirit, (6 Ihall fall 
bion fweet upon us all ; 
f by odors fcattcr'd. round, 
1ST himfelf be tracM and found : 
n fhall ev'ry raptured heart 
1 in peace and joy depart, 
ce of light and pow*r divine, 
;n upon thy Truth to ftiine ! 



CCCXVI. Mornings or Evening. 

^ GOD, how endlefs is thy love! 

Thy gifts are, ev'ry ev'ning, new; 
morning mercys, from above, 
ently diftill, like early dew. 

u fpread'fl the curtain of the night, 
reat Guardian of our fleeping hours : 
fovVcign word reftores the light, 
nd quickens all our dormant pow'rs. 

D, may we bow to thy command ! 
o Thee ftill confecrate our days ! 
)etual blcffings, from thy hand, 
emand perpetual fongs of praife* 

C c 2 
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CCCXVII. ' Invltatton. 

1 TTITHER, ye poor, yc fick, ye blind, 
X~X A fin-convi<ftcd, trembling throng !. 
To vfli/ the Gofpel calls, loyou 

Messiah's bieffingsf all belong. 

2 Reafon's and Virtue's boafting fons - 

Derive no blefEngs from his tree; 
For finners only, Jesus dy*d : 

Then, fure, I hear. He dy'd ior me f 

3 'Twas with our griefs Messiah' groan'd; 

'Twas with our guih his(btil'\vaS'try'd: . 
Our punilhment hr'tbok, he bore. 
And finncrs liv'd when Jesus dy'd. 

4 Awake, mv l.erirt! awake, my foul! 

And join iric blifsfull choirs a-bove : 
May nothing tune my future fongs, 
But heav'nh'^ M^ifdom, h^av^nly L^ve* 



CCCXVIIL ne fatne. 

BLOW ye, the trumpet,, blow 
The ":^adl\--folcmn found ! 
Let all the nations know, 

To earth's remoteil bound, 
The year of Jubilee is come 2 
PvCturn, v-e ranlbmM linnt^V hoiiae% 
Extol the Lamb of (ioD, 

The fin-atoninfT; L.amb ; 
Redemption by bis Biood 

Through all the lands proclaim; 
The year of JuUilec^^. he. 
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fe, who have fold for nought 

Your heritage above, 
Jhall have it back unbought. 

The" gift of Jesus' Love : 
The year of Jubilee, &c* 

if e flaves of fin and hell. 

Your liberty receive ; 
\nd fafe in Jesus dwell, 

And blcft in Jesus live : 
The year of Jubilee, &c. 

The gofpel-trumpct hear. 

The news of pard'ning Grace : 
ife happy fouls, draw near. 

Behold your Savior's face : 
The year of Jubilee, &c. 

pESus our great High-Prieft 

Has full Atonement made : 
ife weary fpirits, reft; 

Ye mournful! fouls, be glad ! 
The year of Jubilee is come : 
Return, ye ranfom'd finners, honoe. 

CCCXIX. Looking fonvard. 

HOLY GHOST, infpire our praifes; 
Touch our hearts, and tune our tongues! 
Js when Grace to Glory raifes, 
Heav'nfhall echo with our fongs, 

Sw'ry ftate^ howe'er diftrefling. 

Shall be profit in the end; 
Lv'ry ordinance a blefling ; 

Ev'ry piQvidencc a friend. - 
C c 3 
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CCCXX. Bcthefda. ' ' ' 

1 r\ JRSUS^ i fee 

Vy Mv BetheJtla in Thcc ; 

Thou art full of compaffioft arid luerty for me. 

2 Made willing I am : 
And thy promife I claim; 

The water of life, in my Advocate's naoie^ 

3 My Savior and Goi>, 
I truft in thy Blood, 

To bring me- the Pafdort, ori many beftow*(L . 

4 Though purchasVt by Thee, 
To man it comes free : 

And I know it is mine, when my God. is in me» 

5 I have nothing to* pay : 
But the Fajher did lay 

All my fins upon Th^c, wHo Iraft borne rhen^. 

6 Thy fufTriitg^ alotie 
For nil" did" ato?ic r 

And, redeci»'4 b3f tby xleafit,. I h)hprit thy 

[thrones 

1 rpHROUGHOUT my fatfeo fool 1 fee^^ 
J. The ftrength of ^ride in<Vfn<iibkt 
Spirit of Grace, tV\e vja.vfc^ te&t«vTi-, 
And iink the mov^nta^ltl^«) * ^vt^X 



1 things are poffible to Thee: 
fplay thy Kumbring pow'r in hie; 
idy for his fake, to me irtlf>ail: 
f Savior's lowlinefs of- heart; 



CCCXXIL ne Prapittat'ian. 

"^HY anger, for what I have done, 
L TheGrofpel forbids me U) fear: 
y fins Thou haft charg'd on thy Son ; 
1* hy Juftice to Him I refer : 
mindfull of Jesits and mt \ 
My pardon He fuflfer'd to buy ; 
id what He procured on the. tree, 
For me He demands in the fky. 



CCCXXIIL ^efome. 

ShARG'I> wich the complicated load! 
Ji Of all his people's debt, 
r fait!h I fee the Lamb of God 
Expire beneath iU' weight. 

\f gmte^ twtnsfer^d from mt to Hlm^ 
Shall never mofc be found ; 
oft inrhifr Blood's atoning ftreattti 
And in that Fountain drown'd. 

[y mighty fitif to- Thee are known ; 
But mightier ftill \% He, 
7\iQi laid hil» life a Rartfom down. 
And pleads big- Deatll^ format ( 



CCCXXIV. Christ feen of Angeh. / 

1 T>EYOND the glitt'ring ftarry globes^:-* 
X) Far as th' eternal hills. 

There, in theboundlefs worlds of light, - 
Our great Redeemer dwells* 

2 Legions of angels, ftrong andfatr,- 

In countlcfs armj^s fliine 
At his right hand, with golden harps,;. 
To offer fongs divine. 

3 " Hail, Prince!" (they cry) "for ever. hail f 

" Whofe unexampled love 
" Mov'd Thee to quit thefe glorious realms,* 
' '^ And royaltys above. " 

4 Whilft He did condefcend, on earthy 

To fuffer rude difdain; 
They threw their honors at his fcet^, 
And waited in his train. 

5 Thro' all his travels here below. 

They did his fteps attend ; 
Oft gaz'd; and wonder'd where, at laft,. 
This fcene of love would end ! 

6 They faw his heart transfixed with wounds. 

His crimfon fweat and gore ; 
They faw him break the bars of death. 
Which none e'er broke before* 

7 They brought his chariot from above,. 

To bear him to his throne : 
Clapt their triumphant wings, and cry*d, 
** ThA glorious work is done P' 



CCCXXV, Pfalm Ixxxvii. 7. 

NOW, dearcft Lord, to praife thy name 
Let all our pow'rs agree ! 
Worthy art Thou of endlefs fame ; 

Our fpririgg are all in Thee. 
Here, in thy loVe will we rejoice. 

All fovVei»ii, rich, and free ; 
Singing (we nope, with heart aiid voice), 
Our'fpTings' are all in Thee. 

To whom, dear Jesus^ oh,, to whom 

Should needy finners flee. 
But to Tjayfelf, wbo bdd'ljr ug comcf ? 

Our fprings are all in Thee. 

Some tBrnptetJ, we^k, and tttmbUng. faint 

Before 'niee now "may be : 
Let not his hopes or wiffies faint! 

His fprings are all in Thee. 

The poor fupply, the wounded: heal; 

Let finners, fiich as we, 
Salvation's bkfiings taftc and feelf 

Our fprings are ail in Thee. 

When we arrive at Sion^% hill. 

And all thyglonrsTee; 
Our joyfuU fongs fhall echo ftill. 

Our fprings are all in Thee. 

CCCXXVI. Jvbn xiv. 3. 

MESSIAH^ Prince of Jife jind peace. 
Our Ranfom, and our Righteoufnefe; 
The Father's evcrlaftiilg Sos ? 
Our Gob and Sucr-iiice in one! . 



(• 298 ) 

Thou doft (thy Father's Image) fhinc 
In all the Attributes divine. 

Rejoicing now in glorious hope 
That Thou at laft-wilt take us up;< 
With daily triumph we proclaim. 
And blcfs and magnify, thy- Name: 
And wait thy Grcatnefs to adore. 
When time and death fliall be no more. 



CCCXXVII. Gommmoratiotu 

THOU Lamb of God, once flain>. 
Think now upon thy pain;. 
And, before the Mercy-feat,- 
Let thy Merits intercede : 
Plead for us thy bloody fweat ; 
Pour thy bleffihgs on our. head.. 

Our fins thy body bore, 

And juftice afks no more : 
Thy fufficient Sacrifice^ 

Did for all thy Church atone : 
Now Thou reign'fl: above the fkys,,, . 

High on thy eternal. throne.. 

Each hind'rance, Lord,, remove. 

And manifeft'thy Love : 
Let thofe bleeding wounds of thina* 

Precious to our hearts appear; , 
With peculiar luftre fhinc ; 

Gladden cv'ry finner here.. 



'( -^99 ) 

The Judgment-day draws nigh. 

When Thou wilt bow the fky : 
How unlike the Man of woe. 

Him that groan'd on Cahayy! 
Hknthat tailed "death below. 

Mocked, and fcourg*d, and picrc'd for me! 

Bold fliall I fland, cv*n I, 

Who on his Crofsrclj^j 
Jtisus dy'd, and I am fav'd! 

Juftice, awfully extreme, 
Payment at his hand receive, 

Punillt'd all my fins in Him* 



CCCXXVIII. Refting mi the Atonement^ 

OCOME, thou wounded Lamb of God; 
Come, wafli us in thy cleanfing Blood ! 
Give us to know thy Love, then pain 
Is fweer, and life or death is gain. 

Take our poor hearts, and let them be 
For ever clos'dto all but Thee : 
Seal Thou our bread, and let us wear 
That pledge of Love for ever there. 

How bleft are they, who flill abide 
Clofe fhelter'd in thy bleeding fide ! 
Who joy and ftrength from Thee derive. 
And by Thee move, and in Thee live ! 

What are our Works, but fin and death. 
Till Thou thy quickening Spirit -breathe? 



( 3*> ) 

1 !.. FiMiiio Vf'oRK. ot.Hiai that dy*d., -«- 

1 1 ;".v can i: be, thoii hcav'r.U^ King, ' v I 
T::\z Thou ihouid'il man to Glory 'bring?. '^ 
Miikf Ihvcs the partners of riiy throne, 
D.-ckVl with a r.tver-fiiding crown? 

Ah, LoT^n, cn!irge our fcanty thought. 
To kr.«)*v rhc wc^ndcrs Thou haft wrbilgbt:' ^ 
Unloofsr oiir ibminVing tongue, to tell 
Thy Love immcnrc, unfearchablc, 

Kirft-!)orn of many brethren Thou, , 

To Thcc both earth and heaven mull bow: 
I Itlp us to Thee our All to gii'e! 
Thin'.' may we dye, thine may we Kve! 



CCCXXIX. TbeAfte^jpt. 

1 /^ HOWfhallBuft'thy praife.declare, 
V>/ When Angels try in v^in ? 
And veil their eyes when they appear 
Before the Son of 'Man ! 

?. Yet, I-ojiD, we cannot fifent be : 

By Love we are conftrain-d .i . 

To oficr our beft thanks to Thee, 
Our Savior and our Friend. 

3 Worlhip and honor, thanks and love^ 
Be to our Jksus giv^n; 
By faints below, and hofts above, 
'Till wc all meet in heav'n ! 



( 3?» ) 
CCCXXX. Before Sermm. 

DEAREST Savior, help thy Scr\-ant 
To prockiin thy wondVous Love! 
Pour thy Grace upon this People, 
That thy Truth may approve : 

Blefs, O blefs them. 
From thy /hiqing courts above. 

Now thy gracious Word invites them 
To partake the gofpel-feaft : 

Let thy Spirit fweetly draw them; 
Ev'ry foul be Jesus' gueft ! 

O receive us. 
Let us find thy promised Reft, 

CGCXXXL rhe Backjlider. 

JESUS, let thy pitying eye 
Call back a wandering flieep ! 
Palfe to Thee like Peter^ I 

Like Peter fain would weep : 
Let me be by Grace reftor*d. 

On me be all its freenefs fliown ; 
Turn, and look upon me. Lord, 
And break my heart of flone. 

Savior, Prince, enthroned above. 

Repentance to impart; 
3ive me, through thy dying Love, 

The humble contrite heart ! 
jrive, what Lhave long implpr'd, 

A portion of thy Love unknown : 
Turn, and look, &c. 

Dd 



C 30a. I 

Sec me, Savior, from above. 

Nor fuffcr me to dye; 
Life, and happinefs, and love, 

Droji from thy gracious eye; 
Speak the reconciling word. 

And let thy mercy melt rrre down ! 
Turn, and look, &c. 

Look, as when thy Grace beheld 

The harlot in diftrefs; 
Dry'd her tears, her pardon feal'd. 

And bade her go iri peace : . 
Foul, like her, and felt-abhor'^ 

1 at thy feet for Mercy groan : 
Turn, and look, &c. 

Look, as when thy pitying eye 

Was clos'd, that we might live : 
" Fathci'y' (at the point to die. 

My Savior gafpM) *^ Forgive!^ 
Surely, with that dying word. 

He turns, and looks, aud crys, " '37i dor, 
O my loving, bleeding Lord, 

Thou break'ft my heart of Hone* 



CCCXXXIL 2 Kings, x. 15. 

COME let us afcend^ 
My companiofi and friend^ 
To a tallc of the banquet above : 
If thy heart be as- mine. 
If for Jesus it pine. 
Come up into the chariot of Love. 



( 3^3 ) 

VlTio in Jesus confide, 

Th^y are bold to oiiNride 
The ttoFtns of affliftion beneath : 

With the Prophet they foar 

To that heavenly Ihorc, 
And out-fly all the arrows of death. 

By Faith, we are come 
To our permanent home ; 

By Hope, we the rupture iaiiprove : 
By Love, wt ftill rife. 
And look down on the fkys. 

For the heaven of heavens is Love. 

Who on eaf th can conceive 

Haw happy we live 
In the city of God the great King? 

What a concert of praife, 

When our Jesus^ grace 
The whole heavenly company fing ! 

What a rapturous fong, 
When the glorify*d throng 

In the fpirit ot harmony join ! 
Join all the glad choirs, 
Hearts, voices, and lyres ; 

And the fubjeifl is Mercy divine! 

Hallelujah (they cr^^) 

To the King of the fky, 
To the great, everlafting I AM ! 

To the Lamb that was flain. 

And liveth again ! 
Hallelujah to God awd the LAM&t 
Dd 2. 
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CCCXXXIII. 7b the Holy Spirit, 

i /^OME, Holy Ghost, our fouls infpire, 
V>l And warm with uncreated fire : 
Thou the anointing Spirit art. 
Who doft thy fev*n-fold gifts impart. 

L Thy blefled Unftion from above 
Is Comfort, Lifcf, and Fire of Love : 
Enable, with perpetual Light, 
The dullnefs of our blinded fight. 

J Anoint and chear us, all our days. 
With the abundance of thy Grace : 
Our foes convert ; give Peace at home; 
Where Thou art Guide, no ill can come* 

4. Teach us to know the Father, Son, 
And Thee; a TRINITY in ONE: 
That, through the ages, all along. 
This, this may be our endlefs fong; 

5 Praife God, from whom all bleflings flow: 
Praife Him, all creatures here below : 
Praife Him above, ye heav'nly hoft ; 
Praife Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 



CCCXXXIV. G^/.vi. 14. 

I "TTTHEN I furvey the wondVous Crofs 
VV On which the Prince of Glory dy'd, 
My richeft gain I count but lofs. 

And pour contempt on all my pride. . 



Forbid, p^LoRD, that;^! fhould boaft. 
Save in" the Crofs of Christ my Go!D 

[ have, and "Wiih tp have^ no truft; ' 
But in his RighteoufAefs and Blood* 



CCCXXXV/ 

How einp^y' vras our fbrmer boaft^ 
Our foolilhpelV of pridc^ 
CVhen in Our/elves we piit our truft. 
And on our fVorks rciyW ! 

Strong in the Freedom of our f^ff. 

And in our nature's pow'rs, 
KVc thought to climb the heav'hiy hlH^ 

And feize the CroWn as ouf^s. 

Din ^^ood deJireSj our hearts futcney ' 

Our bcft endeavors^' Q.oadi 
P atone for our tranfgrelfimiB hcare. 

In place of Jesus' Blood! 

Alas, for us! wc knew not then 
His Blood and Righteousness, 

Through which, abnij tfee.fons of rt*pn; 
Are fav*d by richeft Grace. 

But now, moft gracious God, thf Ld^I 

Has taught us better thing&J . 
Our All is giifn us from aixwe; : 

From Thee falvaticn fpringii i. . . 
Freely thy Grace delights to (2tv%, 

And ranfoms without price; 
But only that which Jesus jg.ftve^ 

Our bleeding Sadrifi^er ' ; ■ . 

Dd 3 



( 3o6 ) 

J We own the fole procuring Caufe, • 
That precious Blood divine: 
May we, finc« Jesus dy'd for us^ 
May we live ever thine! 

CCCXXXVL Ujtder Divine Aivakenlngs. 

THOU Fountain of blifs, ' 
Thy fmile I intreati 
O'erwhelm'd with diftrefs, 

I mourn at thy feet: 
The joy of faWation^ 

When fliall it be mine? 
The high confolation 
Of friendihip divine? 

I Awakened to fee 

The depth of my fall^ 
For mercy on Thee 

I earneflly call: 
TTis thine the loft (inner 

To fave ai>d renew; 
Faith's mighty BegiiH^er, 

And Finiiher too, 

I The light of thy face 
I wilh for alone: 
And, furely, thy Grace 

Hath melted me (|own ; 
£lfe why do I langu{l()) 
Thy favor to proye. 
And wait, with fuch angutih^ 

jfc of thy i«ove? .* . 



'( 3^ ) 

My righteoiifners, once 

On which I rcly'd. 
Through Grace I renounce. 

In Thee to confide: 
Thou only waft able 

My foul to fet free. 
And ihake down my Bdbcl^ 

And force me to Thee. 

Thy Spirit, alone. 

Repentance implants. 
And gives me to groan 

.At feeling my wants: 
Midft all my dejeilion, 

I truft I can trace 
Some marks of Eleftion, 

Some tokens of Grace. 

To Thee I afpire, 

Whofe prefence is heav'n: 
O crown the defire 

Thy goodnefs has giv'n ! 
Nor fatan, nor nature. 

This longing cfould give; 
But Thou, my Creator, 

By whom I Ihall live. 

Thou wilt not defpife 

A finner diftreft; 
All-kind, and all-wife. 

Thy feafon is beft: " • 
To thy fovVeign pleafure 

Refign'd would I be; 
\xiA tarry thy leifure. 

And hope ftill in Thecb 



( 3^8 ) 

C T>.:: fir.r.er? rrxight? claim 

A" h'-iveri]' Cr-nrR, 
Ch5.:«- -vcn: .:? X Lamb 

His I::e r:> Uy down ; 
The victliia ;.vi5 ot&r'd, 

Ar.d PGurM cj: his Blood; 
The Gifilclefs hzch fufilVd, 

To bring ;k to God.. 

9 With forro-v lieprell, 

1 groan for releafr; 
And gladly would rafte 

Ho.v gracious He is : 
His Blood Killv cleanfes; 

Ah, when Khali I lee \ . 
He bore my offences. 

And fuffcr*d {ovmef' • • 

lo By mercy divine^- 

I'm thus far brought on : 
In wcaknefs, like, mine. 

Thy ftrength is made know.ar. 
The grace Thou hall given 

(Sure token for Good) 
\\\\\ lead me to heaven. 

The city of God. 






CCCXXXVII. A Prajjter, livings Md^i^^ 

ROCK of ages, cleft for me, 
1 XX. mc hide myfetf in Thee P- 
Let the Water and the Btood> 
From thv ri\xn Side wMch- fle^c^ ; v* "«*• 



( 3«>9 ) 
Be of fin the double cure ; 
Cleanfe me from it's guilt and powV* 

Not the labors of my hands 
Can fulfill thy Law's demands : 
Could my zeal no refpite know, 
Could my tears for ever flow, 
All for fin could not atone : 
Thou muft fave, and Thou alone. 

Nothing in my hand I bring; 
Simply to thy Crofs I cling; 
Naked, come to Thee for drefs; 
Helplefs, look to Thee for grace; 
Foul, I to the Fountain fly: 
Walh me, Savior, or I die! 

While I draw this fleeting breath—- 
When my eye-ftfings break in death— ^ 

When I foar to worlds unknown 

See Thee on thy judgment-throne—— 
Rock of ages, cleft for me, 
Let me hide myfelf in Thee ! 

CCCXXXVIIL Ji Chamber Hymn. 

WHAT tho' my frail eye-lids refufe 
Continual watching to keep. 
And, punftual as midnight renews, 
Etemahd the rcfrefliment of fleep ; 
A fov'reign Protedtor I have, 

Unfeen, yet for ever at hand : 
Unchangeably faithful to fave, 
Almighty to rule and command. 



From evil fcciire, and its dread, 

1 reft, if my Savior is nigh; 
And fongs his kind Prefcnce indeed- 

Shall, in the night-fcafon, fupply : . 
He Imiles, and my comforts abound ;. 

His Grace as the dew Ihall defcend ; 
And walls of falvation fiirround 

The foul he- delights to defend. 

Kind Author and Grouiod of my hope,. 

Thee, Thee, for my God I avow; 
My glad Ebenczer fet Up, 

And own, Thou haft helped me till notv : 
I mufe on the j^ears that are paft. 

Wherein my ^defence Thou haft prov*di 
Nor wilt Thou relinquilli, at laft, 

A finaer ib figrialiy" tov*xt 
Infpircr and Hearer o{ prayV, 

Thou Feeder and Guardian of tbiae. 
My all to thy covenant-care 

I, fleeping and waking, refign: 
If Thou art my Shield aixl my Sun,. 

The aight is no darkncfs to me ; 
And, faft as my moments roll on, 

They bring me but nearer to Thee* 

Thy minift'ring Spirits defcend. 

To watch while thy faints are aileep; 
By day and by night they attend^ 

The heirs of falvation to keep : 
Bright Seraphs, difpatch'd from the throne. 

Repair to their ftations afiign'd; 
And Angels E\e(^ ave fetvx. Oionnw, 

7b guar4 the Ti\c£t oi '^JU^ilVa^^ • - 



(: 3". ) 

liy worfliip no interval knows; 
Their fervor is flill on the winp;; 
id, while they protedt my rcpole, 
They chaunt to the praiie of my King : 
too, at the feafon cnrdainM, 
Their chorus for ever ihall join; 
id love, and adore, without end. 
Their faithful CreaJtor, and mine. 



CCCXXXIX. // is very ntcety &c. 

T ERY meet and right it is, . //» 

/ That wc thy love ihonld fing, -'y ''^^' 
out the blood and righteoufncfs f"/ 2ra/ 
Of heav'n's incarnate King : ^r ^ 

)r what He hath kindly done, ^V^^/- 

And endured, to fet us free ; 
VTHER, Holy Ghost, and Son, 
Be equal praife to Thee. 

lou, O Jesus, art our Peace; 
It is not now to make : 
eely our iniquitys 
Are pardon'd for thy fake : 
aerefore, with the hcav'nly hoft. 
Who thy Glory always fee, 
VTHLR, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
We render praife to Thee. 

iigel-pow'rs, that never fell. 
Who fpecial Grace adore ; 
ints, rcceiv'd within the veil. 
And yais'd tafall no more; 
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Your exulting voices join '• r 

To the notes v\-c IVh'i^.. below ;■ , . ,; 

'Till i^ )icav'n ^ e alio (hinc, . ^ r . : 

And fing as loud as You, 

4 Pilgrims to that happy land, . 

\Ve gladly tnvel on> " • 
Wh'erc.thc Church-Triumphant ftand • 

For ever round the Throne : 
With that bright, unfmning hoft. 

We thy glorious face Ihall fee. 
Father, Son,* and Holy Ghost, 

To all eternity. 

CCCXL. TheJoyofFaitK 

I. 

1 TT O W happy are we, 
XJL Our Elekion who fee. 

And can venture our fouls on thy gracious 
In Jesus approve ; [Decree! 

From Eternity lov'd ; 

And held in his hand, whence we cannot be 

[mov'd ! 

2 ^Tis fweet, to recline 
On the bofom divine, 

And experience the comforts peculiar to thine: 

While, born from above. 

And upheld by thy Love, 
We with finging and triumph to Sion remove 

3 As doves, we have preft 
To the Ark -of thjr Breaft, 

That harbor of fafety, that centre of reft : 



! S^i ) 



Thou haft taken ifs iit, " 

Thou haft cancellM our 'fin, ['', 

And fown the fufe'i^bdbf falVation WitWh*. 

i - ■' I ...... r . ■ -.. • '• 

Our feeking thy ^ace " 

V7a* th^'f ruit '6f -thj^^Girace ; 
Thy g(X)dn'ef3 deferves, and Ihall have,- all the 

No finner can be * ' [praifc; 

Beforehand with Thee; ^ 
Thy grace is preventing,; alaughty/ and free. 

Effeftuailly drawn, . 

We came to thy Son ; 
And thou'llt perfed: the work, for the work 

Thy Breath, from above, fwas thy own: 

The fpark Ihall impfove ; 
No floods can extinguifti our dawning of I -ov«. 

Our Savior and Friend ■.' 

His Love fliall extend ;' 
It knew no begtiinmg,- ,arid never Ihall end : 

Whom once he rdceives,! r ;; H .. .1 

.-iHis SrtRiy 9e:er.leavefer;ot .^r ^ ' •- ^ ;:vi":. 

Nor Revokes, nor repents jof, the gracd that 

' . .'v. .. [jhfegiVes, 
.•:Thcaugh^M4rcy,<:Wie.i:afto.' '. •■ ■ *■ ^ 
.r/Sti^ invifiblc fealt. 
The bread of the k^gd6ti>jltKd-i)irhiGJ(#->^^^ 

Who grants us to kTUm»}lMi v^t'^iwijt-filcfl:;^ 
,,;Hisfdra>vingsTtelowj *mh: . '^^^o'i .//^ • 5' 
WUlifpdlcfs Salvation and Gioty bcftov.% 

Ec 
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S This proof we can give. 
That Thee we receive, 
1 liou 2rt precitna alone to the fisuls that^/i^ 
'i'hou art precious to Us ; 
Ail befide is as drois^ 
When compax^d with thy Love, and the Bt0od 

[ofthyCrdi 
IIL 

9 Yet, one thing we waat : 
More HoLXNSss grant! 

For more of thy Mind, and thy Likenefv-wc 
Thine Image imprefs [pafat; 

On thy favorite race; 

(!)h, fafliion and polilh thy veflels of grac6 

10 Thy workmanlhip wc 
More plainly Would be : 

Lord, take us in hand, and conform us to 
Thy Impreffion to bear, [Thee! 

Thy Likencfs to wear, | 

Be this our ambition, our Audy, and praj'r! ; 

1 1 Thou haft made it our Will 
To rcfemble Thee ftiilr 

Turn our hearts to thy Spirit, as clay to the 
While onward we move [feal! 

To thy Canaan above, 
Make us holy acd hiimble before Thee in 

, ,. [Love. 

1 1 All this fliall be dQne<; » ' ! '." 

Tis already begun lii * 

I'hoUy from conquering toOnquer, in us wilt 

• • ' * rf[go*on; 
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Til us, when we dye, - 
Thy Grace from on high 
^^il the finkhing hand to thine Image apply: 

We Ihall ftlll be renewU.. 

Tilliihy -Spirit and Blocxl , 

^ave ripeh'd us quite for the vifion of God : 

When that moment is come. 

Thou wilt fend for us home, 
Vnd'tliy perfeftcd faints to thy glory afTumc; 

On ImMamubl's land 

We fliortly ihall ftand^ - . , \ 

}Vith crowns on our heads, and with harps in 

His harp, lo, each tunes ! . [our hand: 

I-,o, we caft down our crowns ! 
\nd with fongs rf falvation hcavVs Concave 

[refoirads! 

CCCXLI. Christ's Condefienfion^. 

SAVIOR, and can it be, 
That Thou Ihould'ft dwell with me > 
"rom thy -high -and loifty throne, 

. Throne oteverlafting Ixlifs, 
^iU thy majefty ftoop down 
To fo mean an houfe as. tjiis ? 

I am not worthy, LbRD, • \ 

■ Sb.foul, To felf-abhorr'd, 
rhce my GoD^to entertain 

In this po6r> polluted heart : 
[ am a frail, finfull man; » ::i /• -: 

• All my nature crys, depart! 
Ec 2 
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3 Yet come, thou heav'qly gueft^ . ,;..,• 
And purify my brcaft ; . ,-..', i., 

Come, thou higli and ibfty- King; 
While before thy crofs 1 bow; 

With thyfelf, falvation. Bring ; '- ^'' • '. 
Cleanfc my heart, by entering jiow ! ' * . 

4. I wifh to feel thy fwayj, . 

And only Thee obey : , . . . ' I : 
Thee my fpirit long^* t<;x meet j 

This my one; my c^felefs prayV. *. 
Make my faithlcfs heart thy fc^t, '* ■ 

O fet up thy kingdom there! • ■ 

5 Triumph and reign in me, . ,...!. 

And fpread thy -vidlory; . • /.',' 

Hell, ami de»ath, and fin. controul, .. ; 

Pride, and fclf, and every foe : 
All fubduc ; throughout my foul 

Conquering and to conquer go ! 

CCCXLII. Tlcddln^ the ^tgnement.-.^ \ 

I T7ATHER, Goi>, wJjp feeil.iuimt? 
JL Only fin and tnifery,- ;• , . . .'■[:' 
Turn to thy Anointed One, 
Look on thy l)clovcd Son; 
Him, and then rhc finner, fee : 

Look throup-h Ti^sus* wounds on ine.'. 

... - . ■ ■ "' 

I Heav'nly Father, Lord of all, 
Hear, and Ihow Thou hear^ft, my callj •. . 
Bow thine car, in mctcY \30\\s . ^ ^ * 
Smile, on me a finnet, ivo\\\ 



^.1 
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Mow the ftone lb flcih. convert ; 
Cz& a look, and melt my heart. ., 

Since thy Son hath made me free. 
Let me tafte my liberty ; 
Thee behold with openface, 
Triumph in thy par4'niBg grace: 
Thy great will delight to prove. 
Glory in thy heart-felt love. 

Lord, I cannot let Thee go. 
Till a bleffing Thou beftow; 
Hear my Advocate divine, 
I^ to his my fuit I join,. 
Join'd with his, it cannot fail ; 
Let me now with Thee prevail ! 

Turn from me thy glorious eyes 
To his bloody Sacrifice, . . 
To the full Atphement made. 
To the utmoft K^nfodi paid ; 
And, if mine through him Thou art. 
Speak thy mercy fo my heart. 

Jesus, anfwer from above; 
Is not all thy nature- love ? 
Pity from thine eye let ifall ; 
Blefs me, whilft on Thee I call : 
TTiine 1 am, thou Son of God ; 
Take the purchafe of thy Blood. 

Father, fee the vi&im flain, 
Ofier^d up for' guilty man ; 

Ee 3 



Hear his blood's j^reyailing-cry :.;.i/^ 
Let thy bowels 'th'cnrQply!.. /; 

Then, through him, the finher fee; 
Then, in Jesus, look oamc'f ■ 



CCCXLIIi; CrtRisT^s Kativi^l 

I /^ LORY be to Goi) on high, 
VT And peace on earth, defcend ; 
God comes down; he bows the i^Vj^ ' 

And ihews himfclf oilr friend r] , . 
God, th' invifiblc, appears;'* [''' 

God, the bleft, th6 great I AM^ 
Sojourns in this vale of tears, 

And Jesus is his ntiftie. * 

I Him the angeli all ador'd, \ 

Their Maker and their Kiri^ ■ 'V :' 
Tidings of their humbled' Lohd *, 

They now to mortals ^ring : ' 
Empty'd of his maje%, 

Of his dazzling glbrys fhorn. 
Being's fource begins to be, . 

And God himfelf is born. 

J See th' immortal Son of God 

A mortal Son of man ! 

Dwelling in an earthly clod, 

Whom heav*n cannot contain ! • 
Stand amaz'd, ye heavens, at this i ;. 

See the Lord of eattVv atidHBbjs; 
HumbJed to the dwftWvs,. 
And in amaagetAks. 



■-•J' 
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We the fons of men rejoice> •. '^ • 

The Prince of pea<5^ prodisiini; ■ 
With heaven's hoft lifMip our voice, 

And (hout Ii^m AKfrEiji^s name : 
Knees and hearts to him v^'e bow ; 

Of our flefh, anH qfBiir hoiic^ "'' '; 
Jesus is our brother ^iidw;V . . ! . 

And God is all oiir owH ! 



cecxtiv. ' ^ 

E T earth and heaven" combine, 

Angels and men agree 
To praife, in fongs divine, 

Th* incarnate Deity ; - 

Our God contradted.to a fpan, 
Incompreheniibly made rnsuQ. 

He laid his glory by, ;' 

And wrapt him in our clay ; 
Unmark'd by human eye 

The latent Godhead lay : 
Infant of days he henc became, '.■' 
And bore the lov'd Immanuel's name, ' 

See, in that infant*s face, ' "^ 

The depths of Deity I 
And labor, while ye gaze. 

To found the myflery : . 
In vain! ye Angels, gaac.nomorei/' ^V' 
But fall, and filently adore. -. . . i. \r. . ' . T 

Unfearchable the Love • ''■ •: • ' ^■■- 

That hath the Savior brought ; 
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The grace is far abow ' ■ ' - - *;^ 
Or Man's or Angels' thought • ■ 
Suffice for us, that GoD^'^^e^ lcho\^^- 
Our God, was manifeft below* 

He deigns in Fl^-t* appear^ . 

Wideft extremes to jpin; ' 
To bring our vilenefs'near. 

And make us all divine: • 
And we the life of GroD ihali know. 
For God is manifeft ihdow* j 



CCCXLV. 

I T OIN, all ye joyful! nations, 
^ And ihining hofts of heaven. 
This happy nriorn, 
A Child is born. 
To us a Son is given : 

The meflcnger and token 

Of his eternal favor, 

God hath fent down 

His equal Son : - I* ^ • 

To be our Prince and SavipFt 

1 The wonderful! MelSas, 
The joy of every gia^ion ;. 

Jesus his name. 

With GoDithie fattiCi ^ ^ 
The Lord of all creation : 

TAe Ranfbm of bis cYvofcx^ ^ 
Almighty to deli^w i 
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The Prince of peace, - 
Whofe Love's increde • 
all reign jin man for ever* • 

:>, fee the King of Glory f 
fcern the hea^rnly Stranger! ' 
So poor and mean. 
His court's an ino^ ' 
is cradle is a manger: 

\\o from his Fa^hkh's faofoih > 
It now for us .defcended^ 

And built the fkys.^ 

On earth he lies, 
only beafb attended^. 

horn all the angels worihip^ 
es hid in human i^tgre; 

Incarnate fee 

The Deity^ , 

le infinite Creator: • • 

^ the flupendous blefiiAj^; 
hich God to us hath giveft \ 

A child of man, . ■ \ 

In length a fpan,. » 

ho fills both earth and heaven \ 

.ze on that helplcfs objeft 

* cndlcfs adoration ; 

Thofc infant 'hands . . : 
Shall b^irft our bancls, 

id work out our fj^lyaltipn : : .; 

angle the crooked fefpent, . 
ftroy his works for ever,, i 
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And Open fet 
The hcav'nly gate 
To ev*ry true believer. 

6 For this, thou holy Jfisusj ■ ' 
We humbly bow bcfpreThee; 

Our treafures'bring^; ! 

To ferve our King,: 
And joyfully adore Theer . 

The praifc to Thee ivc. render' 
Of what thy grace bathrgiveh* 

Till Thou appear: - 

In glory here, 
And take us up to heaveiu 



CCCXLVb: 



•-w^.^ 



I T^ATHER, our hearts We lifit . 
X? Up to thy gracious throne. 
And blefs Thee for tile precious gift.^ 
Of thy incarniH^e/Soii;;. 

The Gift unfpeakable ■'■ ' ; 
We thankfully regejve f: . ' ' * 
O may we of thy-goodhcft tell,..; 
/ And to thy glory livei 

Jesus, the Holy Child, 
Does, by his birth, declare, ' 
That God and man are reconcird^ 
And one with Hiavwe arec 

Salvation tVirov\^Vk \i\s Tv?ime 
To his whole Chw<Av''\^iv«f^V' 
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And loud his infant cFy« proclaim 
A peace 'twixt earth and heav'n*; 

A peace oil eiarth he brings', 
Whicl^ iicVcr more ihall eiid ; 
The Lord' of haftsi ithe King of kings. 
Declares himfelf pur Friend ; 

Aflumes our fleih and blood, 
That we his Spirit may gain ; 
The everlafting Son of God, 
The mortal Son of >man ! .; . / • 

O might we now receive 
The new-born Prince of peace, 
And meekly in his Spirit live. 
And in his Love fncreafe ! 

Till He convey Ais home, 
Cry all his faints aloud, 
'* Come, ;hou Define of Nations, come, 
" And fill our hearts with God !"* 



CCCXLVIL Breathing nfter Assurance. 

THOU great,, myftcrfeus Gi&D iinkiiowni 
Whofe Love has' gently led' ftie on 
Ev*n from my infant day«; 
My inmoft foul expofe to view. 
And tell me, jf I ever^ kneW' .' 
Thy juftifyii^v Grace» > i ' 

If I have only known thy fiefafV ^ ' ' ' 
And follov/d, with an heait fityctt^^ 
Thy drayvingfi fr«9;aabov«*r :. - ^ 
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Now, now the farther Grace bcljow, ' 

And let my fprinklcd confcience knovr ; ^ 
Thy Iweet, forgiving Lovq. 

Short of that Love I would not/ ftopi 
A ftranger.to the Gofpcl-Hopc*, "< ' 

Tlic fcnfe of fiftfbrgiv'n; ' ?- 

I would not, LoRD^ my foul deceive,. 
Without thine inward Witnefe live. 

That antepaft of HeavW., ■;. . . 

O let the Witnefs fpeak Jft'ftle,' " " 

And bid him tcftify of Xlicc;. > 

In Jesus reconciled! •» • 
And make me now with faith draw nigb/ 
And boldly, Abba^ FATHM>-.^ry, 

I knozv myfelf thy child!. ., ,». 

Ah! never may thy. •fervai¥tireft,- 
Till, of my, j^rt in: Christ- ^fleft, 

I on thy mcricy feedl ■■ 
Unworthy of the crumbs that /all ;, 
Yet raisM, by thy efFedtual call. 

To eaj; the children'^ ^fereadl ■ . V ■ 

My filthy rags' of virtuotls^'prKllc,' * ' ' 

And for acceptance -groan !• • ' - 
My works of fighteoufncfs difclair^ 
With all I can, or have,/ or am, - 'i- ;^ • ' 
And truft in Gmce/iaJbgcl :i.-^'f /'^ 

Wbate'er obftr^a^ thy pwri^nirt^fccA^^,; ' 
Or (in, or jighteouferfs, TCTckai^^i //^ 

Thy glory to AViieiVa^VV . ^ 
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^ly heart •c#ufibelief' convince; 
Knd not^rabfolremefroirr my fins,^ 
And take them iall'awSy. 

"ather, in me reveal thy Soy, 

ftind to min^ inmoft foul make known 

How mercifuTl Thou art : 
The fccret of thy love reveal. 
And by thine hallowing Spirit dwell 

For ever in my heart* 

CCCXLVIII. Imutdlton to convindd Shners. 

W£ARY fouls, who wander wide 
From the central point of blifs. 
Turn to Jesus crucify 'd, ■ 

Fly to thofe dear >vounds of his ; 
Sink into the 'purple flood. 
Rife into the life of God! 

God his mcflcngers hath fent, 

Joyfull tidings to proclaim ; 
That his people might repent, r 

Know falvation in his name. 
Feel their fins by grace forgiv'n. 
Find in Christ the way to heaven. 

O believe the record true, 

God for you his Son bath giv'n ; 

Ye fliall foon be happy too, . 
Live on earth the. life of heav'm 

Live the life of heav'n ab.ove,\ r y, 

All the iiic of glorious. love. . | 

Ff' 



< 3«^ ) 

Find in Christ the way of peac^i 
Peace unfpeakabk^: unknown; 

By his pain he gives> you eafe^ 
Life by his expiring groan : 

Rife, exalted by his faij ;. 

Fintf in Ghribt your All in AH. 

Jesus, roll away the ftone ! 

Good Phyfician^ ^^^ thine iart ;. . 
Make thy healing virtue known. 

Bind Thou up the broken l^eart : 
All thy people's fears fuBdiie ; 
Tell them, I have dy'd for you! 

This the great, the glorious, blifs, 
Blifs for waiting fouls dcfign'd; 

God's original promife this. 
To the chofcn of mankind : 

Blcft in Christ this momenr be, , 

Bleft to all eternity ! 

CCCXLIX. To the Trinity. 

FATHER, in whom we live. 
In whom we are and move. 
The glory, pow'r, and praife receive 
Of thy Eleding Love : 
Let all the angel throng 
Give thiinks to God oh high; 
Whilft earth repeats the joy full fong. 
And echoes to the iky. 

Incarnate Dfat^, 
Let all the ranfotd'dx^LCti 
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Render In thanks thek 4ive$ to Tliec» 
For thy isrdoeaiing ^gr^cc : 

The grace to finners Ihow'd, 
Ye heav'niy choirs, proclaiip ; 
And cry. Salvation ^to oiir Gop, 
Salvation to the Lxml 

Spirit of hqIioe(s, 
Let all the faints adore 
Thy facred energy^ and blefs 
Thy heart-renewing powVs 

Not angel-tongucs can tell 
Thy love's pctatic height. 
The glorious joy unfpeakat)le. 
The beatific light. 

Eternal, triucte Lord, 
Let all the hofiss above 
With us thy faving grace record. 
And dwell itpeoj thy love : 

When heav'n and earth are fled 
Before thy glorious face, 
Sing all the faints thy Hove hath made. 
Thine everlafting praifci 



CCCL# Ec^er-Day. 

Love's redeeming work is done. 
Fought the fight, the battle won : 
Lo, our Sun's ecliple is o'er ; 
Lo, he fcts in blood no ixiore ! : 

Ff :i 
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Lives again our glorious King : 
WhcR*, O death, is now thy. fling? 
D\ ing, he our fouls did fave : 
Where's thy viftory, O grave? 

2 Ris'n with him, v^e upwards move, . 
Seek by faith the thihgs above; 
Still perfuc and kifs the Son, 
Seated on his Father's throne : 

!May we die to things l)elow. 
Scarce a thought on earth bellow ! 
join'd to him we foon fliall fhine. 
All immortal, all divine. 

3 Hail, the. Lord of earth and heav'n! 
Praife to Thee 'by both be giv'n: 
Thee we greet triumphant now; 
Hail, the refurrcdtign Thou !. 

King of glory, foul of blifs, 
Evcrliifting Life is this; 
Thee ro know,. thy powV to prove. 
Thus to fing, and thus to love! 

4 Come, Defirc .of nations, come! 
Fix in us thy humble home: 
Come, almighty to redeem, 
Rife with healing in thy beam! 

Now difplay thy faving pow'f, 
RuinVl nature now re'ffore: 
L"s into ;j temple raife, 
Built for thy eternal praife, 

5 A Jams likcncfs, Lord, deface. 
Stamp thy Liiage in it's place;' " ' 



Second Adam, from above^ 

Seal us with thy Spirit's love r 

Thee th' unholy cannot fee ; 
Make, O make us meet for Thee ! 
Now to us Thyfelf impart, 
Form'd in each believing heart \ 



CCCLL fnit-Sunday. 

X f^ RANTED is the Savior's prayer, 
\J Sent the promised Comforter ; 
Sinners, now your hearts prepare. 
Meet him manifefted there : 

There behold the day-fpring rife, 
Pouring eye-fight on your eyes ; 
God in his own light iurvcy. 
Shining to the pcrfedt day* 

a God, the everlafting God, 
Makes with mortak his abode ; 
Whom the heav'ns cannot contaii^ 
He vouchfafes to dwell with men : 

Never will he thence depart. 
Inmate of an humble heart ; 
Carrying on his work within. 
Gradually fabduing fin. 

3 There he helps our feeble moans. 
Deepens our imperfcift groans; 
Intercedes in filence there, 
IKghs th*^ unutterable pray V ; 

Ff3 
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Come, divine and peaccfull gueff, 
KntcT our devoted breaft; 
Holy Ghost, our hearts infpirc. 
Kindle there the gofpel fire. 

Crown the agonizing ftrife. 
Principle, and Lord of Life.; 
Lite divine in us renew, 
Thou the Gift and Giver too ! 

Now defcend and Ihake the earth. 
Wake us into fecond birth : 
Now thy quick'ning inflnence give ; 
Breathe^ and thefe dry bones fliall live. 

Brood Thou o'er our nature's night, 
Darknefs kindle into light; 
Spread thy ovcrlhadowing wings. 
Order from gonfufion fprings : 
Pain, and guilt,, and forrow ceafe ; 
Thee we feel, and ^11 is peace; 
Joy divine in Thee we prove. 
Light of Truth, and fire of Love ! 



CCCLIL Ifdial Ixiv. i. 

OTHAT Thou^Vouldft the heavens 
In majefly come down; 
Stretch out thy Arm oinnipbtent. 
And feize me for thine own ! 

What tho' I cannot break my chain. 
Or e'er throw off my. load ? ' " . . 

The things impoffible to men. 
Are poffiblc to God. 
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Who, who fliall in thy prcfehcc ftand, ^ 

Or match Omaipotcnce ? 
Unfold the grafp of thy right hand, 

And pluck the finner thenc;:' ? 

Sworn to dcftroy, let earth aflail : 

Nearer to fave Thoii art; • ' 

Stronger than- all -the powVs of hell. 
And greater than my heart. 

Salvation in thy name is found, 

Balm of my grief and care : 

A med'cine for my. ev'ry wound. 

All, all I want is there. 

■ » . 

Faith to be heal'd l fain woii'd have ; 

O might it now be giy'n ! 
Thou canft, Thou canft the finiier fave, 

Aud make me meet for Heav'n. 

Bound down with twice ten thoufand tyes. 
Yet, let me hear* thy call, " 

My foul, in confidence, Ihall rife. 
Shall rife, and^break through all. 

Thon canft Q'fircome this heart of mine. 

Thou wilt viftorious prpve; ■ 
Fbt e\nertefting 4tmngth ,i$. TJiine^ . . . 

And everlafting love. 

CCCLIII. Thank/giving.. "''>■' 

ALL glory ^an4£ jjrftife •. ,*. / '■.'' '.' 
To the Antient -of day$,i -. ' 
iVhq was,t>qfq an4/W?isJJ^in.tQ;tfed$em.ja loft 

[race ; 



i 332 ) 

Salvation to Goz>, 

Who carry'd our load. 
And piirqhas'd our lives with the price of hiS 

[Blood* 

Our Savior from fin 

The atonement brings ia. 
And fprinkles our confcience^ and bids us be 

Each moment apply 'd, [clean: ^ 

Our vilenefs to hide, I 

His Blood be upon us, and ever abide ! 

Nothing elfe wou'd we know 
In our journey below. 
But, finging thy Grace, to thy Paradifego: 

And^ when we remove 
To thy palace above. 
Our Heaven ihall llill be to fing of thy Love. 

How great is our bK6 ! 
But O, what is this 
To that ftiUnefs of joy which wc Ibon fliall 

When, at home with the Bteft, i?o3£i^^ 
In glory we reft. 
And for ever fit down at the heaTedty feaft! 

O the infinite height 
Of our folemn delight. 
While we look on the Savior^ and «ralk in his 

The bleffing who know*, ^^^^ ' 

The joy He beftows. 
While w€ folkwi tbe l-*Mkm ^\«wSrkr« V^ 



What good can wc need. 
Whom Jiisijs cloth fcdd,. 
And to fountains of life beatific doth lead? 

Xo, He fits oYi his throne;^ 

Lo, He dwells 'with his' own; 
And enlarges our folils with his mcrcys niv 

[known. 

Not an angel above 

To pcrfcftion c^n prove 
Dr count his unfcarchable riches of love: 

But wc all ihall obtain 
What none can explain, 
And in Jesus'* bofom eternally reign. 



' CCCLIV; Y(> Christ. 

GOD of my falvation, hear. 
And give mc to believe ; 
Simply would I now draw near. 

Thy blefling to receive : 
Full of guilt, alas! I am. 

But to thy wounds for refuge flee: 
Friend qf finnjvs, fj^otlefs Lamb, 
Thy blood was ihed for mc. 

Standing now a-^^ neu'lyflaui, 
To. Thee I lift mine eye: 

Balm of nil my grief and pain, 
Thy Blood is always nigh: 

Now, as yeitcrdiiy, the fame 
Thou art, ^and.wilt foe ever. be ^ 

Friend of finners, &c. 
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6 Uj)hokl me, Suviar, or i fall ;■ '•' '^! 

O reach me out thy rgraciotw hand':: ' • 
Oiilv tor help on Thcp.L^^aUy . .• ;: '"^ 

Only by.ftr^ngth;tVam Xhee I «and. -'■ "" 

CCCLVI. , fraifjfig on Jurist* 

1 TWILL hearken, what my Lord . 
X Will fayicdncc^-nihg hire; ' * ' 

ITaft Thovl not ai grit ious word, • ' -' • 

For onc-.th;it waits on Tbee ? 
To thy guidance 1 fubmit, 
• All my foul tci Thee I bow : 
Sec me fitting at thy feet ! 

Speak, Lord.-,' I hear Thee now. 

2 Jesus, what haft Thou beftow^d ..." 

On fuch.a worm as me ! 
What compafiion haft Thou fhowM, 

To draw me after Thee ! 
MinofuU. of thy mercys paft, . 

Still I truft the .fame to prove; i ■ 
Still my helplefs foul I caft '■ ... 

On thy redeeming .love, 

3 Haft Thou not reverft my doom ? 

Thou haft, and I believe; 
Yet I ftill a fxnner ccjrue, . 

That Thou mayft ftill forgive : 
Wretched^, miferablej blind^ ■ . 

Poor, and'naked;-and-uuclea"n ; 
Stilly that I: may metcv ftwvX, • 
I bring Thee -/joicgfet^vutm* 
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[>cn, Lqrd^ iBytiDward car, 
And ms^kje. my heart :FeJ€ice; 
d my quiet fpitit hear 
Thy comfortable rvpice : 
lent am I no\^{, and ftill, 
Daref not in thy prefence move ; 
o my waiting .foul reveal 
The fecrets.of thy love. 

HRiST hath the foundation laid. 
And Christ will build -me up; 

Ihall certainly be made, 
Parta ker of my hope : 

Luthor of my faith he is, 

. J3c .itsiJoiflicr- ihall -be.; 

ovH^ci^ti jGrace hath feard,me Jiis 
To all eternity. 



CCCLVII. Christ^s Mility to five. 

3F0jEl.a thoufand tongues tx)iii^ 
My dear Redeemer's praife, 
^he glory s of my God and King, 
The triumphs of his graoe ! 

Esus ! the name th^t charnis= our fears^ 

And bids our forfowsxeafc; 
ris mufic in the finner's ear^ 

'Tis Ufje, jjnd health, and peace. 

ic breaks the powV.of canceUy -fin. 

He fets the prb'ners free.; 
iis Blood can make the fouleft .cleaij^ 

His Blood avail'd for :me. 



{ 3^8 ') 

4 Ht-ar him, j'C deaf ; his praife, j''e 5uthb, 

Your loofen'd tongues employ: 
Yc blind, behold 5'Our Savior come; 
And leap, ye lame, for joy. 

5 Harlots, and publicans, and thieves, 

In holy'triuniph join! 
SavM is the finncr, that believes. 
From crimes as great as mine. 

6 Trufl in his name, and ye ihall know^ 

Shall feel, your fins forgiv'n; 
Anticipate your heav'n below, 
And own, his Love is heav'n. 



CCCLViri. The Offices of Christ. 

JOIN all the glorious names 
Of wifdom, love, and pow'r, 
I'hat mortals ever knew. 
That angels ever bore.; 
All are too mean to fpeak thy worth. 
Too mean to fet my Savior forth. 

; But, oh, what gentle terms, 
What condcfccnding ways. 
Doth our R edccmer ufe. 

To teach his hcav'nly grace ! 
Mine eyes with joy and wonder fee 
What forms of love he bears for me. 

[ Array'd in mortal flelh. 

He like an at\^e\ tx^Tvds \ 
And holds the pTom\fe% 
And pardons iivV\s\v^tAs;''* 



( 339- > 

Commiffion'd,. from his Father's throne, 
To make his grace to mortals known. 

Great Prophet from above. 

My tongue would blefs thy name : 

By Thee the joyfiilt news 
Of my falvatioh came; 

The joyfull news of fin forgiv^i, 

Of hell fubdifd,. and peace with-heav'n* 

Be Thou my Counfcllor^ 

My Pattern,, and my Guide; 
And, th.ou^ii chis defart hnd, 

Still keep me near thy fide :. 

let my feet neVr run afttay, 

Nor rove,, nor feck the crooked way ! 

1 love mv Shepherd's voice; 

His watchfull eye Ihatl keep 
My wand'rhig foul among 

The thoufiuids of his flieep : 
He feeds his iiock, he calls their names,. 
His bofom bears the tcaJcr lambs. 

To this great Stirety's hands, 
My foul, commend thy caufe ;: 

He anfwers and fuhlils 

His Father's broken laws : 

Believing fouls now free are fet, 

For Christ hath paid their drcadfull debt* 

Jestjs,. my great High Prietl, 

Olfcr'd his blood, and dy'd; 
My guilty confcience fecks 

Nafacrifice befide: 

Gg 2 



Hi» powerful! Bfood rfi'd omie aton^» 
And now it pleads before tfieXlironci 

9 My Advocate appears. 

In my defence, on hi*^;: 
The Father bows his ear^j 

And lays his thundfer bjrr 
Not all that Hell or fin cani^yi 
Shall' turn* his hejtrr, his love, away;, 

lo Then let my foul arife. 

And tread fhe temprer dbwrt ;, 

My Captain lead^ me forth 
To conqueflr an,d ^ crown : 

The feeblett famr fllall win the day,. 

Tho' dfeath and heltobftruar the way^_ 



CCCLIX* Jdaption* i Jbhn ilL . i,. 24 

1 Xy E H O L D; wh at woncrrou s grace. 
13 Th^ Father hath beffow-d* 
On finners of a moTtsl rar^, 
To call thenx SoRs^of God ! 

a Nor doth it yet appear 

How great we fhall be made; 
Bur^uhcii we fee our SAvioR.hcre,^^ 
We Ihalt be like our Mead. 

3 A comfort fo divine 
May trials weW endwxe^ 
A nd p\]i ] fy ovir fou\s itowi ^\tv> 
Ana iJ.:^kQ oux QaWvY^^ ^vax^-. 
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Jesus, we would not lie 

Like Haves, before thy throne ; 
Our faith ihall Abba, Father, cry. 

And GoD» the kindred own. 

If in thy Father's love 

We bear a filial part. 
Send down thy Spirit^ like a dove^ 

To- Beft upon our heart* 

There let his prefence dwelt,, 

And deep engrave thy law;. 
And evVy motion of our fouls» 

To fvvift obedience draw. 

Thus Thou wilt make us new^ 

And' we fhall give Thee praife; 
We the dear people of thy love,. 
- And Thou our God of gracc^. 

CCCLX. Christ our Pattern. 

MY dear Red^eemer, and my Lori>> 
I read my duty in thy word ;, 
But, in thy Life,, the law appears. 
Drawn out in living charadters.- 

I Such was thy truth, and.fuch thy zeal,> 
Such deference to thy Father's will,> 
Such love, and meeknefs fo divine; 
I would tranfbribe,. and make them mine* 

J- Cold mountains, and the midnight air, 
Witnefs'd the fervor of thy prayV : 
The defart thy temptations knew. 
Thy conflicts and thy viiftorys too- 

<3g 3 
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\, Be Thou my pattern*; irrake mc bear 
More of thy grncious fmiTge here: 
Be this my gl^'^ry aiid my aim. 
To Ihine a ibllowerof the Lamb !' 



CCCLXI. Hehix. 15.. . 

WITH joy we meditale the gKVce 
Of our High-^Prieft above; 
His heart is made of ttftielef ncft> 
His bowels mek wkb lov^i. 

TouchM with a fytnpath-y wirMny 

He knows mrr feebfe firatne; 
He knows what fore tempt-ot-ians m<jai}^ 

For he has felt the fume- 
But fpotlefs, innoeent, anci' pntr, 

T»he grea* Rkdcrm-br ikw^j ; 
While fatau^s fiery darts he boi?e^ 

Refilling unto blood: 

He, in the days of feeble ffefh, 
Pour'd out iti'ong crys and terns; 

And, in his meafure, feek afrefh 
What ev'ry member bears** 

He'll never quench tli« fmokhig, flax^ 

But raife it to a flame ; 
A br.uifed reed he never breaks. 

Nor {corns the meaneff name : 

Then ht our humble faitli addrefe 

His mercy and his pow'r ; 
We Ihall obtain defiv^ring grace. 

In each diftrcfling hour* 



GCCLXIL, Looking our for Christ. 

LOV-E die wmdows of tby grace, 
Through which n>y. Lord is Iccn;. 

ul long, to view my Savior's face. 

Without a gla?s between... 

le happy hour will qurckly comc^ 
That changes fakh to fight : 
hail bchoUl my LcrRD^at homc^ 
fo a? diviner* light; . 

afte, my Beloved, and' remove 
Thcfe interpofin^ days : 
len Ihall my paflfons all be Love, 
And all my j^>ow'r3 be Plraife. 



'CCLXin. Reconciliathn' thrQifgb Gh^t^t* 

)E ARE ST of alt the names abdve^ 
My Jes^ts;. and my God, 
ho can refill thy heav'nly lovc. 
Or trifle with thy Btood ? 

IS by the merFt of thy death. 
The. Fathjer fiinilea again : 
is b]f-tbiae intgrcedi^fig breatli^ 
T^he Spirit dwells wich. men*. 

11 God in h«man ffeih 1 fee,. 
My thoughts no- comfort fin4: 
le holy, juft; aiad focred Three 
Are terrors to mj mimK - 

t, if iMMAHFEi's^face appear^ 
My hope, my joy, begins ; 
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His name forbids my flaviih fear^^. 
Ills grace removes my fins. 

5 While fome on their own- Works. rely,. 
And feme of W^fdom boaff ^ 
I love th' Incnrnate Myftery,. 
And there 1 fix my trull- 

CCCLXIV. Thankfgivingm 

X "I^TO^W to the Lord, that makes us know 
-L\ The wonders of his- dying love. 
Be humble honors paid belou^ 
And ttrains of nobler praife above- 

2 'Twas He alone that cleansed our fins^ 

And walh'd us in his richefl Blood ; 
'Tis He that makes us priefts and kings^^ 
And brings us- rebels back to God- 

3 To Jesus,, our atoning Prieft^ 

To Jesus, our fuperior King,. 
Be everlafting praifc addreft,. 
And ev'ry tongue his glory fing T 

CCCLXV.. The Saint's Security^ 

1 TMMOVEABLE thy promife ftands^ '' 
X My Lord, my Hope, my Truft^;. 

If I am found in Jesus* hands. 
My foul can. ne'er be loft* 

2 His honor iis engaged to fave 

The meaneft of his Iheep :. 
All that his heaVn\y Y xiks;?!. %y^% 
His hands fecureV^- VLct^% 



Nor death nor' hell fltell .e'er r.eroX)Ta. 

His favorites firpox his hreaft.; 
[n the dear bpfomof his love- 

They muft. £bn cvjcx reiU. 

God hath laid up in Keav^ft, for me>. 

A. crown wRiGji- camiot fede : 
The righteous Judge, at that great' diy^. 

Shall place Uon.my headi.. 

Nor hath the Kin^ of gpice decreed; 

This prize for. die alone ;: 
But All;wiio.loyc^ and long to fee,, 

Th.* ' appeamng, of hi& . Son. . 

Jesus the Lord IhaH . guard'me fafe 

From ev*fy ill defijgn; 
And to his heav'hly kingd6m kcep^ 

This helplefs fwkof mine. 

Why do I then indulge my fears^ . 

Surpjciona>,anjcl coiivplaints.? 
Is he a -God,, and. fliall. his grace.- 

Grow weary of his faints ? 

Can a kind mo'iji.er e'er forget. 

The ftn'^rite of her heurt?" 
And, *midA a thoiifend tender thoHghts,. 

Her infant have: no part ? 

Yet, faith the Lord, Ih'oiild nature chaugej. 

And .mo'chers monfters p^ove ; . 
Sjon fllll dwells upon the heart 

Oi cvcrlafting Love*.. 
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CGCLXVI. Gofpel'Ttmes^ 

HOW beauteous arc their feet,. 
Who ftandon<y/Ws hill! 
Who bring falvation on their tongues^^ 
And words of -peace revealJ . - - 

How charming is their voice!: 
How llivctt the tidings are? 
" Sion^ behold thy Savior King; 
"He reigns and triumphs here.'*' 

How hpppy are onr ears^- 
That hcnr this jbyfull found ;- 
Which kiiigs and prophets waited foij;. 
And fought, but never found-! 

How bleflcd arc our eyes 
That fee this heav'nly light!: 
Prophets and kings defir'd it long^. 
But dy'd without the fight. 

We never can. repay . . 

The debt of love we owe r 
Lord, may we give ourfelves to Thee,, 
And all thy goodnefs know I 



CCCLXVII. ro the Trinity- 

I /^ O'ME,. thou Almighty King,, 
V>< Help us thy name to fing,, 

Helj) us to praife ;. 
Father' all-glorious, 

L OVr nil vvilonows, 

\Comc and rcigv^ov-t \xs, 

' Aiiticat of da-j^V 
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Jf.sus, mirLoRD, arilc; 
Scatter our encmys, 

And mjtke them fall : 
Let thine almighty aid 
Our fure defence be made. 
Our fouls on Thee be ftay'd— 

Lord, hear our call ! 

(• 

Come, thou Incarnate Word, 
Gird on thy mighty fword. 

Our pray'r attend : 
Come, and thy people blefs. 
And give thy word fuccefs; 
Spirit of hollnefs. 

On us defcend. 

Come, holy Comforter, 
Thy facrcd witnefs bear 

In this glad hour: 
Thou, who almighty art, 
Now rule in ev'ry heart; 
.And ne'er from us depart. 

Spirit of pow'rl 

To the great One in Three 
Eternal praifes be, 

Hence, evermore; 
'His Triune Majefty 
:May we in glory fee, 
And, to eternity. 

Love and adcM^e! 
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CCCLXVIII. Waajng onihe TLoRiy^ 

1 TTQW fweetandftwfwU.is this place, 
XjL Willi Christ umhiii the (k)Qj?sl , 

While evcrlafting'love difpkys 
The choiG4ifl:.df ;her-flpFfiS. ^ 

2 Here cvVy bowel of onr God • 

With loft compafTion rolls; 
And pardon, boi^'ht by jBstrs^ "fiicw3, =' 
Is food for dyiiig ;ibuls. 

3 He funk beneath aur heavy -woies, 

To raifc us to his throne: 
There's not a gift his 'hand l^eftows,. 
But coll his heart a groan. 

4 To Jksus let us raife our fong, 

Who fpreads for iis-a£eafl^ 
And each cry out, withrthanbfuHtoogUj^- 
Lord, why am I a. gueft ? 

5 Why aril I made to hear thy Vf)it!e, 

And enter while there^s room; 
While thoufands make a wretched- choice^ '^ 
And rather ftarve-thaa come? 

6 'Twas the fame Love that fpxead the feafl^ 

Which fweetly forc'd us in : 
Elfe, we had dill refus'd to tafte> 
And perifli'd in our fin. . . 

7 Pity the nations, O our God ; 

Compel thy Bride to come : 

^Send thy viftoriou^ vic^t^ iJG>TO^» . 
' And bring the fti;!LT:i^c.x^ Votci^* 
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vVe long to fee thy churches full, 

That all the chofen race . 
Vlay, with' one heart, and voice, and foul, 

Sirtg thy redeeming grace. 



CCCLXIX. Christ's Nativity. 

WHERE is the holy, heav'n-born Child, 
Heir of the everlafting throne, 
Who heav'n-and earth has reconciled. 
And God and Man rejoin'd in One ? 

Shall we of earthly Kin^s inquire? 

To courts or palaces repair ? 
The nations' hope, the world's defire, 

Alas! we cannot find Him there. 

Shall Learning ihew the finner's Friend, 
Or Scribes a fight of Christ afford? 

U^s to his natal place they fend. 
But never go to feek their Lord* 

V\^e fcarch the outward church in vain; 

They cannot Him, we feek, declare : 
They have not found the Son of man. 

Nor known the facred name they bear. 
Then let us turn no more afidc, 

But blefs the light Himfelf imparts : 
His Spirit is our gracious guide, 

His Sp.irit fliiiiing in our hearts. 
Drawn by his gnace, we come from far^ 

And |ix on heav'n our wifhfull eyes : 
That ray divine, that orient ftar, 
' Dire(^s us where the Infant lies* ^ 

Hh ■ 
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7 See, there! the new-born Savior fee! 

Let faith difcern the great I AM: 
Tis He ! th' eternal God ! 'tis He ! 
And bears the mild Immanuel's name. 

8 The Prince of peace on earth is found ; 

The Child is born, the Son is giv'n: 
Tell it to all the nations round, 

Jehovah is come down from heav'n, 

9 Lord, we receive thy grace and Thee; 

Thy gift unfpeakable receive : 
And rife thine open face to fee. 
And one with God for ever live. 



CCCLXX. Rejioratwn. 

1 XT THAT, tho' our inbred fins require 

VV Our flefli fhould fee the duft? 
Yet, as the I-ord our Savior rofe. 
So all his people muft. 

2 There's an inheritance divine, 

Rcfcrv'd againll that day : 
'Tis uncorrupted, undefil'd. 
And fadeth not away. 

^ Saints by the pow'r of God are kept^ 
'Till this falvation come: 
We walk by faith, as flrangers here, 
'Till Christ fhall take us home^ 
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CCCLXXI. Perfe-vering Grace. 

rO God, the only wife, 
Our Savior and our King, 
all the faints below the fkys 
lieir humble praifes bring. 

?\s his almighty Love, 
lis counfel and his care, 
"erves us fafe from fin and death, 
.nd evVy hurtfull fnare* 

fe will prefent his faints 
nblemifli'd and complete, 
)re the glory of his face, 
/ith joys- divinely great. 

'hen all the chofen feed 
lall meet around his throne, 
1 blefs the conduct of his grace, 
nd make his wonders known. 

o our redeeming God 
/'ifdom and pow*r belongs ; 
lortal crowns of majcfty, 
nd everlafting fongs* 



CCCLXXII. Original Sin. 

ACKWARD with humble fliame we look 

On our original; 
r is our nature dafh'd and broke, 
{ our firft parent's fall] 

Hh 2 ^ 
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fe To al! that's good avcrfe and blind, 
c But prone to all that's ill ; 
How deep the darknefs of our mindl 
How obftlnate oiir willl 

3 Conceiv'd in fin (O wretched ftate!) 

Before we drew our breath ; 
The firft young pulfc begins to beat 
Iniquity and death. 

4 What mortal powV, from things unclean^ 

Can pure produftions bring ? 
Who can command a vital ftream 
From an infefted fpring ? 

5 Yet, mighty God, thy u^ond'rous love 

Can make our nature clean ; 
While fov'reign Grace prevails above 
The tempter, death, and fin. 



CCCLXXIII. Praife to Christ. 

1 /^OME, let us join our cheerfuU fongs 
V->< With angels round the throne ; 

Ten thoufand thoufand are their tongues. 
But all their joys ace one. 

2 Worthy the Lamb that dy'd, they cry. 

To be exalted thus : 
Worthy the Lamb, our lips reply^ 
For He was flain for us. 

3 Jestjs is worthy to receive 

Honor and pow'r divine; 
And blcffings, mote tlvau we can give, 
jBe, Lord, for ever t\\\rv^* 
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!t all that dwell above the Iky, 
And air, and earth, an^ feas, . 
mfpire to lift thy glorys high. 
And found thy endlefs pr'aifc. 

le whole creation join in one 
To blefs the facred name 
' Him that fits upon the. throne. 
And to adore the I^amb^ 



CCCLXXIV. The humble Imitation. 

"^ O Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

While fongs above are giv'n ; 
e'll vie with the celeftial holl. 
And earth ftiall rival heav^i, . 

ight Angels, who in flrength excell, 
To God their voices n^ife: 
tenements of clay we dwell. 
Yet humbly chaunt his praife. 

) Him they "Hallelujah" cry^ 
Loud as the thunder's noifei 
ke many waters we reply. 
And echo back the voice. 

in thoufand times ten thoufand fing 
Their triune Maker*s Name: 
c claim Jehovah for our King, 

And we extoll the Lamb. 

• ■ • . * 

ley caft their crowns before his throne. 
And dare no longer gaze : f 

e, proftrat^ at his footftool^ owa 
Th« wonders of his Grace. 
Hh 1 
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^6 Let finners thus with angels vie, 
'Till both ill heav'n Ihall join 
T* adore the Majesty on high, 
The depth of Love Divine"! 

CCCLXXV. rhe Church a Garden. 

^ ^ lON's a gaF(?ien wall'd aroiwid, 

/li Cholen, and made peculiar ground,; 
A little"fpot, inclos'd, by Grace, 
•Out of J:he world^s wide wilderncfs, 

2 Like Ipicy trees, bcliis^vers (land; 
Planted by God the Fatjijer's hand: 
And all the fprings in Stan flow, 

To make the young plantation grow, 

3 Awake, O'heav'nly Wind, and cornel 
Blow on thy garden of perfume: 
Spirit divine, defcend, and breathe 
A gracious gale-on plants beneath! 

4 Ma"ke our beft fpices flow abroad. 
To entertain our Savior God : 

Let faith, "and love, and joy appear^ 
And evVy.gracc be adtive here! 



CCCLXXVL -Tit. nu 5, 6, > 

WE alk -no more tlie dreadfuil Law 
'To juftify us now:; 
-S//jce to coavince aud to co^i^ksoa. 
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^ ''Tis from the Mircj of onr Go a 
That all our hopes begin ; ; 
*Tis by the Water* and tiie Bloinid, 
Our fouls are cleans'd from fin* 

g *Tis not by works of rightcoufncfs. 
Which our own hrmds have donc^; 
But we- are fiv'd by fovVeign Grace, " 
Abounding through his SaK. 

4 'Tis through th' atonement of Jiis dentil. 

Who hung ^pon the tree. 
The Spirit is fent down to breathe 
On fuch dry bones as we. 

5 Jesus, how glorious is thy Grace! 

When in thy name we trull, 
Our faith i^ceives tby Righteoufnefs 
Which maki^s the finner juft. 

6 Rais\l from the dead, we "live anew; 

And, juHifj^'d by Grace, 
We fliall appear in glory toQj 
And fee our Father's face* 



CCCLXXVIL Rom. vfi. 9. 

1 T O R D, how fecure my confcience was, 

I J- And felt no inward dreaxH . 
I was alive without the Law, 
And thought my fins were deaS. 

2 My hopes of jheavln-were firm and J^r^glit;; 

But^ fince tTie precept came 
With a €oiwincing pow^r and l\g^ 
J.£nd'how yiltisiVDk 
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; M}^ guilt appeared but fmall before, 
'Till terribly I faw 
How perfcift, holy, juft, and pure. 
Was thy eternal Law* 

L Then felt my foul the heavy load ; 
My fins reviv'd again : 
1 had provok'd a dreadfuU God, 
And all my hopes were flain ! 

; Tm like an helplcfs captive, fold 
Under the pow'r of fin: 
I cannot do the good I would, 
Nor keep my confcience clean. 

) But th-ere's a voice of fov'reign Grace 
Sounds from the facred Word; 
Ho! ye dcfpairing finners, come. 
And truft upon the Lord. 

f I would obey th' almighty call, 
Ev'n I, of finners chief: 
I would believe thy promife, Lord ; 
O help my unbelief! 

i To the blefl: fountain, of thy Blood, 
Incarnate God, I fly ; 
Here let me walh my fpotted foulj 
From crimes of deepefit dye. 

A guilty, poor, and helpiefs worm, 
^ Into thy arms I fall: 
JBe Thou my Strength 2Lnd'8C\^x^cK>iSi^^ 
^ MyjEsuSy and my AW* 
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CCCLXXVIII. Ele.'lio^u 

BEHOLD the potter and the clay^ 
He forms his vcflels as he plcaie; 
?uch is our God, and fuch are we, 
The fubjedts of his high decrees. 

Doth not the workman's power extend 
O er all the mafs, which part to chufe^ 

\nd mould it for a nobler end, 
And which to leave for viler ufe ? 

day not the fov'reign Lord, on high, 
Difpenfe his favors as he will? 

I!hufe fome to life, while others dye^ 
And yet be juft and gracious ftill ? 

A^hat if, tb make his terrors known. 
He lets his patience long endure, 

>uff Ving vile rebels to go on, 
And feal their own dellrufiilon fare? 

kV'hat tho' he means to Ihew his grace, . 

And liis Electing Love employs 
To mark out fome of mortal race, 

And form them fit for hcav'^nly joys*? 

Shall man reply ngainft the Lord^ ' 
And call his Maker's ways unjud. 

The tliunder of whofe dreadfull word 
Can cruiha thoufatid v\ncwldsto dull? 

3rcat God, I own thy fov'reign .pow'r; 

Thine, Lord, the whole creation is:: 
rheic's not a fparrow, or a worm, 

JBut w^hat is found in thy decrees. 
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S When Thou reveaFll the Book of Life, 
O may I read zuy worthlefs name 
Among the chofen of thy love, 

Among the ranfom'd of the Lamb ! 



GCCLXXIX. Zecb. xiiL 7. 

HOW dreadfull was the hour 
When God pur wand'ring3 laid. 
And did at once his A'engeance pour. 
Upon the Shepherd's head ! 

How glorious was the grace, 
When Christ fuftain*d the ftroke ! 
His life and blood the Shepherd pays,. 
A ranfom for the flock. 

His honor and his breath 
Were taken both away; 
Join'd with the wicked in his death. 
And deem'd as vile as they. 

But God hath rais'd his head 
O'er all the fons of men : 
The glory of the chofen feed 
Shall repoaij')ence his pain» 






^ 



CCCLXXX. rke minejjing Spirit. 

\ TTTHY fliould the children of the King 
' VV Go mourning all their days ? 

Great Comforter, Aeketv^, ^tv^ Nixvc^-ij^ 

'^ The tokens of thy gtace. 
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2 Doft Thou not dwell in all thy faints. 
And feal the heirs of heav'n ? 
When wilt Thou banifli my complaints. 
And fliew my fins forgiv'n ? 



o 



AfTure my confcience of her part 
In the REDKrMER's Blooil; 

And bear thy v.ilnefs to my heart. 
That 1 am born of God. 



4 Thou art the earneft of his love. 
The pledge of joys to come: 
May thy foft wings, celeftial Dove, 
Convey me fafely home! 



CCCLXXXL Hekix. ii. 

1 T ESUS, with his own pow'rfull Blood, 
J Went up above the Ikys ; 

And, in the prefence of our God, 
Shews his own facrifice. 

2 Jesus, the King of glory, reigils 

On S'wn's heav'nly hill; 
Looks like a Lamb that has been llain, 
And wears his Prieft-hood ililL 

3 He ever lives to intercede 

Before his Father's face : 
Give Him, my foul^ thy c^wfe x.c> ^^-^A^ 
Nor doubt the Fath¥.b!s ^t^.c^* 
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CCCLXXXII.. Ad'/fJiyaiiOfT^ 

LORD, wluen my thoughts with wonder roll 
O'er the iliarp fonows of thy foul. 
And fee iny Maker's broken Laws 
RepairVl and honor'd by thy Crofs;, 

When I behold death, hell, and fin, 
Vdnqiiiih'd by that dear Blood of thine;- 
And fee the Man, that groan'd and dy*d. 
Sit glorious by his Father's fide; 

My foul, would rife aixl foar above, 
Be wing'd with faith, and fir'd with lovei* 
Fain would I reach eternal things, 
And learn the notes that Gabriel fings.. 

But my heart fails, my tongue complains^ 
For want of thofc immortal {trains;. 
And, in fuch humble notes as thefe,^ 
Muft fall below thy vidorys; 

The glorious time will foon appear. 
When I fhall leave my prifon here ;. 
This houfe of clay; and mount on high, . 
To join in fongs beyond the fkj\ 



CCCLXXXIIL Ekaion unchangeabk. 

I T) RETHREN, would you know your flay, 
JLJ What 'tis fupports you ftiil ; 
Why, tho' tempted eVt^ A^^s 
Fciland, and ftatvd ye m\\> 
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ng before He gave us birth, 
Say, before Jehovah laid ^ 
e foundations of the earth. 
He cKofc us. in Qur head, 

>d's Elediio'n is the ground 
Of all o\ff comfort here } 
I this Rock our hopes we foujid. 
This keeps pur title ,clear : 
aceiefs infidels may laugh, 
Pharifees gainfay and rail; 
)d's Eleft Ihall ftill be fafe, 
Npr can they ever fail. 

3 ! we build upon a bafe 

That never can remove, 

'hen we truft eledling Grace 

And everlafting Love ; 

dtVy over all our foes 

Christ hath purchased with his Blood; 

^rfeverance He bjftows 

On evVy child CT God. 



CCGLXXXIV. Salvation by Grace. 

/TOW, to the pow'r of God fupreme, 
\l Be everlafting honors giv^i : 
'e faves from > hell, (we blcfs his name !)^ 
He calls loft wand'ring fouls to-heay'm 

ot for our dutys or deferts, . ^ 

But of his own abounding' rgra.ce,^**. '"' . 
!e works falvatioh'in our hearts,' ' 
And forms a people for Kis pralfc^ 

ii ■ 
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3 'Twas his ovvn^purpofe that begun ^ 

To refcue rebels doom'd to die : 
He gave us grate in Christ his Son, 
Before he Ipread the ftarry iky. 

4 Jesus the Lord appears 'at laft, 

And makes his Father's counfels know 
Declares the great tranfaftidns pad. 
And brings immortal blefBngs down. 

5 Amidft temptations fliarp and long. 

My foul to this dear Refuge flys : 
Hope is my anchor firm and ftrong, 
When tempcfts roar, and billows rife.- 

6 The Gofpel bears my fpirit up; 

A faithfuU and unchanging God 
Lays the foundation for my hope 
In oaths, and protaifes,. and blood. 

' " - -• ' ■ - • ■ 

CCCLX5CXV. Heavenly Joy on Earth. ^ 

1 y^OME, we that love the Lord, 
V^ And let our joys be known ; 

Join in his praife with fwcct accord,. 
And thus furround his throne. 

2 The forrows of the mind 
Be banifh'd from this place; 

Religion never was dcfign'd 
To make our pleafures lefs. 

3 Let thofe refufe to fing, 
That never knew our God ; 

JBut favVites of t\ve \ve2L\'t^\^ Y:v^^ 
Should fpeak tWu jo^^ ^^o^^* 
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With all the faints above, 
And angels round the throne, 
vVe fliall, in hcav'n, adore and love 
The lacred Three in One. 

There we fliall fee his face. 
And never, never fin ; 
There, from the rivers of his grace, 
Drink endlefs pleafurcs in. 

Yes, and before we rife 
To that4mmortgil (late, 
The thoughts of fuch amazing bllfs 
Should c/onftant joy create. 

The men of grace have found 
"Glory begun below; 
Celeftial fruits, on earthly ground, 
From faith and hope may grow. 

The hill ofSion yields 
A thbufand facred fweets, 
Before we reach the heav'nly fields. 
Or walk the golden ftreets. 

Then let our fongs abound, 
And ev'ry tear be dry: 
We're marching, through Immanuel*s ground. 
To fairer worlds on high. 

• 'CCCLXXXVL Spiritual Dullnefs. ' 

COME, Holy Sp-irit, heav'nly Dove, 
'. With all thy quickening powVs! 
Kindle a flame of facred love 
. In Jthcfe cold hearts of ours. 

112* ^ 
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'2 Look how we grovel here belcfw. 
Fond of .thefe earthly toys ; 
Our fouls, how heavily they go 
To reach eterdal joys ! 

3 Dear Lord, and.fliall we ever live 

At this poor, dying rate ? 
Our love fo faint, fo cold to Theej^ 
And thine to us fo great ? 

4 Come, Holy Spirit^ heav'nly Dove, 

With all thy quick'nin^ pow'rs ! 
Come, fhed abroad a Savior's love. 
And that ftiall kindle ours. 



CCCLXXXVIL CiiRisesSuferingsandGb'ry. 

I T^ESCEND from heav'n, immortal DoyEl 
JL^ Stoop down, and take ua on. thy wiligs; 
And bear our fpirits far above 

The reach of earth's inferior things* 

z O for a fight, a pleafing fight 

Of our almighty Father's throne!^ 
There fits our Savior, crowned with light, . 
Clbath'd with a body like our Owa. 

3 Adoring faints around him ftand. 

And angel powers before him fall : 
The. God fliines gracious through the Man, 
And flieds fweet glor}^s on them all. 

4 O may we reach that bleflTed place 

Where He \\\s bo^awt^s does unfold ! 
Wiiere we IbaW fee Kvm iac^ x.o l«\^^^ 
And fing lus name to Va\^^ ol ^o\?s:\ 
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CCCLXXXVIII. God's Faithfullnefs. 

I ■'X> EG IN, my foul, fome heav'nly theme, 
Xj And fpeak fome boundlefs thing; 
The mighty works, or mightier. name. 
Of our eternal King. 

I Tell of his wondVous faithfuUnefs, 
And found his powV abroad; 
Sing the fweet promife of his Grace, 
And 'the performing God. 

5 Proclaim falvation from the Lord, 
For wretched, dying men : 
His hand hath writ the" facrcd word 
With, an immortal pen* 

\. Engrav'd as in eternal brafs * 

The mighty .promife ihines; 
Nor can the.pow'rs of darkncfs rafe 
Thofe everlafting lines. 

5 His ev'ry word of grace is llrong 

As tliat which built the fkys : 
The voice that rolls the ftars along, 
Spake all. the promifes. 

6 LoKD, might I hear thy heav'hly-toijgue 

But whifpcr, Thou .art mine! 
Thofe^ gracious words fhould raifeony fon^ 
To notes almofl: divine. 

7 Hov/ would my leaping heart rejoice, 

And think my heav'n fecure ! 
• , Give -me .to hear thy peacefull vovc^^ 
/Jlnd' faith defires no rrvote* 

-1 *^3 



CCCLXXXIX. " Ihgfailtudi^ 

I T S this the kind return? 

JL Are thefe the thanks we owe ? 
Thus to forget the fource of Love, 
Whence all our bl'effings flow ! 

a "To what a/flu'bborn frame 
Has fin reduc'd our mmd ! 
What flrange, ungratefull wretcjies wci. 
And God as 'ftrangely kind ! 

3 On us he bids tTie fun 
Shed his reviving rays-: 

For ys the .ikys their circles run. 
To lengthen oyt our days. 

4 For us all nature flands, 
And liars their courfes move: 

For our defence, the Angel Bands 
•Come flying from above. 

■5 Wc, for whom Christ came down. 
And labor'd for our good; 
How lightly we elleem the crown 
He purchased with his Blood i 

^ Lord, do we yet lie flill. 
And never ad: our parts ? 
Come, holy Dove, from th' heavenly hfll. 
And fir, and warm ^our hearts. 

jy Turn, turn us, mighty God^ 
' And mould our fouls afteftii 
Break, ibv'r.eign Grac^, t\\e^^^\^^tx^^*^'5^^ 
' -^^d ^ive JUS hearts o£ Sl^^ 



Let pail mgt*atitude 
Provoke our weepiiig eyes; 
^nd, houriy as new m^rcys fall. 
Let hourly thanks arife. 

CCCXC. Time and Eternity. 

rHEE we adore, eternal Name, 
And humbly own to Thee 
rlow feeble is our mortal frame. 
What dying worms we be. 

Dur wafting lives grow Aorter ftill, 
As days and months increafe ; 

\nd ev'ry beating pulfc we tell 
Leaves but the number -Icls. 

The year rolls round, and fteals away 
The breath that firft it gave : 

iVhate'er we do, where'er v/e be, 
We're traveling to the grave. 

Dangers ftand thick, thro' all the ground. 

To pulh us to the tomb ; 
Vnd fierce difeafes wait around. 

To hurry mortals home. 

nfinite joy^ or endlefs woe. 

Attends on evVy breath ; 
^.nd yet, how unconcern'd we go 

Upon the brink of death ! 

Awaken, O Lord, our drmvfy fenfe. 
To walk this dangerous road ; 

\.nd, when obr fouls' are taken hencc^ 
JMay they be found with God i 



^ 



7 Jesus, I throw my armsarouml, • 
And hang upon thy brcaft : 
Without a gracious fiuile from. Thee, 
My fpirit cannot reft. 

■ 8 Affure me, that my worthlefs name 
"Is graven on til y "hands : 
Shew me fonic promife,- in thy book, 
Where my lalvation ftands. 

9 Reftrain me, that I never more 

May from tliy ways depart : 
Hero let me give my M^and'rmgs o'er. 
By giying Thee my heart 1 

10 Miiv thv blcfl: counfels, mighty Goq, 

Mv roving feet command; 
Nor i, a moment, quit the road 
That leads, to thy right hand! 



CCCXCL ne DlvinelP erf e£i ions. 

I 'T^HE Lx)RD Jehovah reigns, 
X His throne is built onJiigh.; 
The garments .Jie tiffumes 
Are light and majefty: 
His glory s fliine with beams fo brighjt. 
No mortal eye can bear the fight. 

2, The thvindersof h\% haiid 

Keep the wide world In awe; 
His wrath arid juftice ftand. 

To guard his Jioly law : 
And where He one^ xdo\\^ ^Lo^Jv^^^^ 
..His txiith confiin\s.^u^fe^\^^^^?f'2kS.^ 
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5 Through all his ancient works 
Unbounded wifdom (hines ; 
He breaksr the pow'rs of hell, 
And blafts their vi\h defigns : 
. Strong is his arm, and fliall fulfill 
His great Decrees and fov;reiga WilL 

4. And can this mighty King 

Of Glory condefcerid ? 
And will he write his name 

My Father and my Friend f 
I love his Banie ; I^hlefs his word : 
Join, all my powers, to ^raife the Lord ! 



LET God the Father live 
For ever on -our tongues ; . 
Sinners from his free love derive 
The grx)und of ali their fongs : 

We all unite in one, 
To prrtiife oifr God on high, 
Who from his bofo'hi fent his Soif, 
To bring us ftpangjefrs high. 

Nor let our vtoices fceafe 
To blefs tft6 Savld?s nstme.; ' 
Jesus, th' Embaffador of peact. 
How cheerfully he /same ! 

It coft Him crys iahd tears, - 

To bring us back to -Gob i j 

Great \Vas obr debt, and tie ■^^^^'j;^^. " * 

To make the paynnerit ^^o^ ....... -^ 
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^Praife to the Spirit give, 
From whofe almighty powV 
^Our fouls their heav'nly birth derive. 
And blcfs the happy hour: 

Honor to him we pay 
Of an immortad ilrain, 
Whofe light, and.powr, and grace, con ve 
Salvation down to men. 

To the Great One in Three, 
Who feal this grace in Heaven; 
' The Fathetr, Son, and Spirit, be 
Eternal glory giv'n : 

Ye angels round the throne. 
And faints "that dwell "below, 
Worfhip the Father, love the Son, 
And blefs the Spirit too. 



CCCXCIIL The fame. 

I TT/'E give immortal praife 

VV To God the. Father's love. 
For all our.rcomforts here. 

And better )\o^ts above : 
He fent his own eternal Son, 
To die for fins, that taan had done. 

-2 To God tjhe'SoN bdongs 

s Immortal glory too, . 

i Who bought HS, with his Blood, 
' From everlaftiug woe : 
And now he lives, awOi yvonn \v^ xolv'gcv'^^ 
L4/2d iees the fruits oi a\\\^v^ SJ^vci'^- 
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\> God the Sp1rit*s nai)16 

Immortal worfliip give, 
^^hofe new-creating pow'r 

Makes 'the "dead finner live: 
^is work completts the* great defign,,. 
\nd fills the foul with joy divine. 

\lmighty Gor>, to thee 

Be endlcTs honors done; 
The undivided Three, 

And the myfterious One : 
Where reafon fails with all her powVs, 
There faith prevails,, and love adores. 

CCCXCIV. Christ our Melchifedec. 

THOU dear Redeemer, dying Lamb,- 
We love^t6 hear of Thee; 
No mufic, like thy charming name,. 

E'er Half fo fwect can be : 
O may we always hear thy voice 

In mercy to U5 fpeak !' 
And in thy love wiU we rejoice, ^ 

T-hou great Melchifedec. 

Our Jesus fhall be ftill our theme, 

Whilein this world we ftay; 
We'll fing our Savior's lovely name. 

When all things elfe decay : 

When Him we fee on yonder cloud. 

With all his choferi throng, 
Then ftiall we fing more fweet, more loud; 

And Christ IhaU be our fong. M 



CCCXCV. rhankfgivin^^ 

TO praife Redeeming Love, 
Dear Chriftians, lend a voice : 
Come, thou divinex Pove, . 

And help us^ to rejoice \ 
Our hearts, too low, Lord, tliou can^Il raife; 
Bleft Spirit, blouv and we Ihjill praife^ 

Here, Lord, may we admire- 

The riches of thy grace ; . 
Till Thou flblt call us highV, 

There to behold thy face : 
O height of Grace ! O depth of Love t 
Lord, fit us for our place above. 

Who can thy love exprefs ? 

Thy mercy, ne'er decays : 
What can our fouls do lefs. 

Than love Thee, all our days? 
Blefs Got), each foul, cv'n unto death ;• 
And write a fong for ev'ry breath. 

CCCXCVL lljeBenefirsofCuRisT'sReden^fion^ 

HOW heavy is the night 
That hangs upon our eyes. 
Till Christ, with his reviving lights 
Upon bur fouls arifel 

Our guilty fpirits dread" 
To meet the.wrath of .i^eay'n ; ■ 
But, in bis Righteowttii^fe ^tc^-^'^s.^ 
We fee our fms iqtgiVti,. 



No fiery vengeance ngw. 
No burning wrath comes down : 
When juftice claims the finner's blood. 
The Savior Ihews hid own. 

Unholy ^nd impure 

Are all our thoughts and ways : 
His hands infefted nature cure. 

With fandtifying grace. 

The pow'rs of hell agree 

To hold our fouls in vain ; 
He fets the fons of bondage free. 

And breaks the curfed chain. 

Lord, we adore thy ways 
That bring us near to God ; 
Thy fovereign powV, thy healing grace. 
And thy atoning blood. 



CCCXCVII. Christ our Strength. 

LET me but hear my Savior fay, 
" Strength ihall be equal to thy day;^ 
Then I rejoice in deep diftrefs. 
Leaning on all-fufficient Grace. 

I glory in infirmity, 
That Christ's own powV may reft on me : 
When I am weak, then am I ftrong ; 
Grace is my fhield, and Christ my fong. 

I can do all things, and can bear 
All fuff 'rings, if my Lord be here: 
Sweet plealSres mingle with the pains. 
While his left hand my head fviftains^ 

Kk 4 
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4 Kindly he brings me to the place 
Where ftands the banquet of hfs grace: 
And, when I faint. He o'er my head 
The banner of his love will fpr-ead. 

5 How Ihine thofe hands, which, on the tree. 
Were nail'd, and torn, and bled, for me ! 
And glory, like a crown, adorns 

Thofc temples once befet with thorns. 

6 Tho' once he bovv'd his feeble knees, 
Loaded with fins and agonys ; 

Now at his' feet the fcraphs ftand, 
And wait to know his high command. 

7 Jesus, thou evcrl.ifllno; King, 
Accept the tributo which we bring; ' 
Accept thy wcil-dcferv'd renown, 
And wear our prancs as thy croan. 

8 May each bleft minute, as it flys, 
Increafe thy praife, improve our joys; 
'Till we are rais'd to fing thy ndme 

At the great flipper of the Lamb. .. , ! 



CCCXCVIII. Holy Reajoning. 

I TESUS, Friend of finners, hear 
%l A feeble creature pray: 
From m> debt of fm fct clear^ 
For I hav^ nought to pay!.- 
Speak, O fpeak-i^^y kind relenfe; 

A poor, lDack1\\0i\T\^^o\\\x^'^Q>\^\ 
iove me freely, ^^^\ ^"^^"J ^^^c^> 
And bid me wcc^ \>o r^o^^. 
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Though my fins as mountains rife, 
And fv\:eJ], and reach to heav'n ; 

Mercy is above the fkys. 
And I fliall ftand forgiv'n : 

Mighty is my guilt's incrcafe, 
But greater is thy mercy^-s llorc ! 

Love mc freely, &c. 

From th' oppreflive fenfe of fin 

My ftruggjing fpirit free : 
Blood and Righteoufnefs divine 

Can' refcue even me! 
Holy Spirit, flied thy grace. 

And let me foel the fofrning fhowV ; 
Love me freely, feal my peace. 

And bid me weep no more. 



CCCXCIX. Pleading the Prom'ifc. 

BY me,. O my Savior, ftand. 
In ev'ry trying b.our; 
Gu^rd-mci.\vit1i.thy out-ftretclid hand. 

And hold me by thy pow'r; 
Mindful 1 of thy 'faithful! word, 

Thine aU-fuiri9i(^nt grace beftow : 
Keep me, keep me, deareft Lord, 
And never let ine gq.' 

Give me, Lord, an holy f^kry 
And fix it in my hear^*^*-*' "* 

That 1 may from evil nedf 
With fpeedy care depart: 

Kk 2 • • • '■'-•' 
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Still thy timely help afford. 

And all thy lovlng-kiftdnefs fli6w; 
Keep me, keep me, &c. 

Let me never leave thy bread. 

From thet, my Savior, ftray : 
Thou art my iupport and reft, . 

My true and living way ; 
My exceding great reward. 

In heav'n above, and earth below 1 
Keep me, keep me, &c« 

Never let me go, 'till I, 

Up-botne on wings of love, 
Gain the regions of the Ikyj 

And take my feat above : 
Thou halt pall thy gracious word. 

That Thou wilt bring me fafely through ; 
Thou wilt, therefore, keep me, Lord, 

Nor (5ver let me go. 



CCCG. Spiritual Crucifixion. Gab vi, 14^ 

I /^ TELL me no more 

V>/ Of this world's v^in ftore; 
The time for ftich trifles with me now is o'er ! 
A country IVe found. 
Where true joys aboUftd* 

\ To dwell I'm dctcrmin'd on this happy ground. 

: And^ when I'm to dve, 

'' Receive me,". VW cxn; ; 
^or Jesus hath lov'd me, \ c^TvT.oxl^\\^V>i ■ 
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But this I can find-. 
We two are fo. join'd, .' 

He'll not be in 'Glory, and leave me behind.. 

CCCCL 

I HAVE tailed Canaan's grapes. 
And foon ftiall dye to go 
Where my Lord the vineyard keeps, 

And where the clufters grow^ 
There, on new and living wine^ 

I Ihall with faints and angels feaft ; 
Banquet en the joys divine. 
And be my Savior's gueft. 

Now I Hand, through, fav'neign Grace, 

In Linen white and clean; 
Wear 1mm anu el's Righteoufncfs, 

Which covers all my fin; 
Yet, tho' idly Juftify'd, 

I long to join his court above, 
Where the fight of Him that dy'd. 
' Shall perfect me in Love. 



CCCCII. Efcapfor thy Life 

FLY, ji) a\iijalvf^'d fi.nners, fly ! . 
Your cafe admits -uo Hay : 
The Fountain's open'd i-^ow for fin; 

Come, wafli your guilt away. 
Sec, from Immanukl's wounded fide^ 
The Blood and Water flow : ^ 

Soon as ye touch that purple tide. 
Your fouls arc white as fnow- ' 
Kk 3 
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3 Through faith alone in jEStTs'Blddd,^: .;..•: 
Loft finners find Relfeafe.: 
No gift or ifacrifice for fin 

Will God accept, but H I & - • > O 

CCCCIII. Fahh'sPlea. 

1 TT EAR lis, lidifiD, our fiiis oonf^fgng : 
XJL O relteVe, 

And forgitfe; 
Give us now thy bleffeng 1 

2 Nothing but thy fmile can Wefs us ; 

Ty'd ind bound, 

^TTU tfie'found ''^ 

Of thy voice releafe us. 

3 Send the Comforter to faife us ; ^ 

Let us fee 
God in Th'ee 
Merciful! and gracious. 

4 By the Earneft of thy Spirit, 

Make us know 
Heav'n below, 
Heav'n above inherit. 

5 Through thy cfotiftant IriterceiEon,^ 

Joy i'mpart; 

1'Cleanfe ou'r heart. 
By thy infpiration. 
Thou h'bft bought, and Thou wilt haVe us : 
Who ftiaWKaim^ . 
When tKy K^^ 
fc llretch'd out to fave a^^^ 
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7 Strong we- 'ate, if ThxHi art nigh us r 

•Is not aM 
For us kid 
On our great M^ssias ? 

8 Is there any divination 

Againft thofe . , ^ 

.Tho\i haft chofe ^ 

Heirs of thy falvation ? ^ 

9 Meet Thou wilt for Glory make us : 

Grace divine, 
Truth, likethinfe, 
Never will iforfake its. - 

lo Neither life, nor 3eatTi, IhallTeVer:. 
If Thou art 
In our heart. 
Thou art thei^ for ever. 

CXrCCIV. Gai/s Eternity. 

1 'T^HOU didft, ^great Triune *God, exift, 

JL E'er. ti$ne began it's race : 
Before the orbs of fiins arid worl<is 
Fiird up the void of fpace. . 

2 Before the ponderous earthly globe 

In fluid air was ftay'd : 
Before the ocean's mighty dfpri^gs 
Their liquid ftores difplay'd. 

3 E'er throttghtSteempiyfsean "courts 

One hallelujah rung, 
Or to theiit^h^rps ihc SotB bf TJi^t. 
^xtatic anibctirs fang. - 



. < 3.8o ) 

4 Ere men ador'd, or, angels knew, . r. 

Or praisM thy wondVous name ; 
Thy Blifs (O^ftcrcd Spring of life!) 
And Glory were the fame. 

5 And when the pillar* of the world 

With fuddcn ruin break, --; 
And all this vaft and goodly frame 
Sinks in the mighty wreck ;u 

'^ For ever permanent and fixM, 
From agitation free. 
Unchanged to everlafling years 

Shall thy exiftence be. 

. . ■ . -1 ' ■' 

7 I truft thy grace, nor would I quit 

My title to thy love, 
For all the valued things below, - 
Or brighter things above* 

8 Leave me of wealth, of -honor, friends. 

And all things elfe, bereft; 
But of thy Favor, gracious Goj),^,. 
May I be never left ! 

<) With this alone Fd be content ;* ' 
Buti L-oRD, of this deny'd, . 
I fnould defpife the iloblell gift 
Thou couldfl: beftow befide. 

10 Not at the finners' profp'rous Hate . 
Do I at all repine: 
Nol let them patcd o\xx.\!tvQL ^"jcaV^ 
So God in Chri^^t i^ \s:^^\ 
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GCCCV. H^h. ii. 1 6. 

NOW let the Saints declare 
The praifes of theif King : 
,Bound by ten thoufand tyes they arc, 
His wond'rous Love to ling. 

Not Angels- round the throne 
Of majefty above. 
Are half fo much obliged, as We, 
To our Immanuel'b love* 

They never funk fo low; 
They are not rais'd fo high : 
They neV^r fcntw fuch depths of W6e, 
Such height^ of rriajefty ! 

Lefs favor'd Were the Pow'rs, 
Who in his Image ftbod : 
Their crowns are cheaper far than oClr*s, 
Nor cpft the Lamb his Blood% 

The Savior did not join 
Their nature to his own : 
For them He felt no paftgs divine. 
Nor breath'd a fingle groan. 

May we with Angels vie. 
The Savior to adore : * 
Ouf debts are gr^^&tet far than theirs 5 
O be our payments ftiorc ! 



» f t.i *fcrf > 



CCCCVI. PuhUc mrjhip. 
I T ORD, We come before Thee now; 
JL^ At thy feet we humbly bow : 
Fill our hearts with thy rich grace. 
Tune our lips to fing thy praife. 
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a In thine ownappointed wcty, 
Now we feek Thee, here we ftay r 
Lord, we Jcnow not how to go, 
'Till a bleiEng Thou beftow. 

3 Send fome meflage from thy word. 
That may joy and peace afford : 
Let thy Spirit now impart 

Full falvation to each heart,. 

4 Comfort thofe who weep and mourn. 
Bid the time of joy return : 

Thofe that are caft down, lift up; 
Make them ftrong in grace and hope- 

5 Speak to finners, and to faints ; 
Suit thy mercy s to our- wants.; 
By thy Refurreftion's pow^r, 
Bid our fouls to Glory foar. 

6 Grant that thofe, wIk) feek, may find 
Thee a faithfull God and kind: 
Heal the fick, the captives free. 

Let us all rejoice in Thee. 

■ ' ■• .1.1 . _ 

CCCCVIL ■ Mjfteiy of the Cibfi/'^' ^ 

I T XT' HEN I, by faith, my Maker fee 

V V In weaknefs aad diftrefs ; 
. Brought down to that fad ftate for me, 
N Which Angels can't' exi^fffs; 

] When that great God (to whom I ga 
For help), amazM, 1 view 
S§/ fin and fovrov; \\vwV -aL^XoNH 
* As I^ and \o\"vcY too^. 
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} Then, ravifli'd with th« rich belief 
Of' Love imaienfe as this, 
I'm loft in wonder, melt with grief. 
And faint beneath the blifs, 

^ Our ev'ry Sin we his irny call. 
For He fuftain'd it's weight : 
How vail the heavy load of all. 
When only mine's fo great ! 

5 \VTiat tongue the horrors can declare 

Of that vindictive hour ? 
Wrath He alone had Will to bear. 
As He alone had Pow'r. 

6 See, flreaming from th' accurfed tree. 

His fin-atoning Blood \ 
'Tis He! the Infinite! Vis He! 
My Savior and my God ! 

y For rie, thefe pangs his foul aflail ; 
For me, the Death is borne ! 
My fins gave Iharpnefs to the nail. 
And pointed ev'ry thorn. 

8 Proftrate I fall, afiiamM of doubt. 

And worfhip Love divine: 
Thus m:iy I alvays be devout ! 
Be this Religion mine ! 

9 Lord,, help a worthlefs worm, To weak 

He can do nothing good : 
May all I aft, and think, ?Lwd (Isj^'^k.^ 
Be /prinkled with tViy ^\oo^* 



( 3&4 ) 
CCCCVIIL Jqhnx. 17. 

1 T EGAL Obedience were complete^ 
JLi Could we the JLaw fulfill : 

But no man ever .did fo yet. 
And no man ever wilh 

2 The Law was never meant to give 

New ftrength to 4danl% race : . * 
We cannot wprk^ before we live; 
And Life precedes from Grace. 

3 But Grace and Truth by Christ are giv'n; 

To Him muft Mofes bow : 
Grace fits the new-born foul for heav'n, 
And Truth informs us how, 

4 By Christ we enter into reft. 

And triumph o'er the Fall : 
The foul, that would be truly blefl, ^ , 
Mull: truft to Christ for all. 

CCCCIX. hUrcy for M'lfay. 

1 IV yTERCY i^ welcomp news indeed, 
JLVl To tbofe that gyilty ftand : 
Wretches, who fed the help they need. 

Will blefs the helping hand. 

2 Who rightly would his alms difpofe, 

Muft give them to the poor: 
None, but the zvounded Patient, knows 
The comforts of his cure. 

3 We all have finn d againft our God \ 

Exception none can boaft : 
JSut he, that feds t\\c\v^•^LV\^^\Ql•^^ 
Will prize Foig[wfcxtfi^^ ms>^ 
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^lo reckoning can we rightly keep ; 

For who the fums can know > 
SSome fouls are fifty talents deep. 

And fome five hundred owe. 

But, let bur debts be what thejr may. 
However great, or fmall ; 

As foon as we have Nought to pay. 
Our Lord forgives us alL 

'Tis perfe<St poverty, alone. 
That fets the foul at large : 

While we can call one mite our own. 
We have no full difcharge. 



ccccx. 

GREAT High-Prieft, we fee thee (looping, 
With our names upon thy breaft; 
In the garden groaning, drooping, 

To the ground with horrors preft : 
Weeping Angels flood confounded. 

To behold their Maker thus.5 
And can We remain unwounded, : 1. 

When we know \was all for Us ? ^ 

Nothing but thy Biock!> O JiwtTS, 

Can relieve us from our finart ; 
Nothing elfe from guilt releafe us ; 

Nothing elfe can melt the heart : 
Law and terrors do but harden. 

All the while they work alone; 
But the fenfe of bloixl-baught Pardon 

Soon diflblves an heart 6f flbne.' * 

LI 



3 Jesuj, all our corifoTations 

Flow from Theie the Sovereign Qtnod 
Love, and faith, and hope, and:patien( 

All are purchase by thy Blood : 
From thy fullnefe.wc receive them ; 

We have nothing of our, own : 
Freely Thoudelight'fl: tOjgiv^ theni 

To the needy, who haye none. 

4 Softly to the garden. lead us. 

To behold thy bloody fvveat : 
Though Thou from -the CuFfcf haft freed 

Let us not the - God forget ! 
Be thy Groans and Crys rehearfed, 

•Byrh^-SmriT, in our ears } ; 
^Till we, viewing -Him Tre pierced, 

Melt. in wonder, love, and t^Ur^. ... 



'CCCCXL rhemjh. 

1 TF duft and ^aftffs might prefume, 
X Great God, :to talk with Thee ; 
If in thy pre&TMrecaxi.he room 

For crawling ^vtt^ras,like3I^e; .^ --.^ 

2 I humbly \y»J^ niy *^;prefent. 

For /^i/i&^jd> have /none : 
AH my d^fires.i^r^ ^ow mr\t^Gt . 
To be !cwipri»^d m oi>e, 

3 The fingle boem'^I would itttrettt, 
"^ Is, tobe?ka,»^Tht^, 

To gaze^U|^^t^^>aM*P! ^^ 
In fad GW#/iwKW€ : 
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Xo view (asl'coiild bear at lead) 
Thy tender, breaking heart. 

Like a rich olives bruis!d. and preft 
With agonizing fhiart; 

To fee Thee bow'd beneath my guilt, 

(' Intolerable load ! ) 
Toffee thy Blood for finners fpilr, 

My groanihg, gafping God ! 

S There, mufing on thy mighty Love, 
I alway-s would remain.: 
Or but to Calvary remove^ 
Which finilh'd all thy pain. 

7 In each dear place, the fame rich fcenfi 

Should ever be renew'd ; ,^^- 

No object elfe ihould intervene^ • 
But all be Love and Blood. 

8 For this one- favor oft IVe fought : 

And, if this one be-j^iv'n, 
I ^{k on rarih no teppifcr lot; 
No happier lot in heav'n. 



CCCCXn. Christ's RefurreSi'ion. 

UPRISING from the darkfome tomb> 
See the viftocious Jbsus conje! 
Th' almighty Captive quits his pris'nj; 
And angels fing, ^* The Lo^n- is ris'p.** . 
Angels, angQls^ &c., ; 

Liz ' " 
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Relenting fouls, that groan and grieve, ; 
Hear the glad tidings, .^nd believe 1 
God's utmbft Law is fatisfj'^d; . 
And Juftice now is on your fide. . ^ 

Juftice, Juftice, &€•. 
In Guilt's dark dungeon when we lay, 
Mercy ciy^d, ^^ S/>arei" and Justice, ^^ Slay:"! 
But JESUS anfwer'd,. ^ Set them free ; . 
" And pardon tbem, and punilh me** 

Pardon, pardon, &€• 

Your Surety, now.releas'd by God, 
Pleads the rich Ranfom of his Blood : 
No new demand, no 'bar, remains; 
But Mercy, all-triumphant, reigns. 

Mercy, Mercy, &€• 
Believers, hail your riling Head, 
The firil-begotten from the dead : 
Your Refiirrcdtion's furcj through hiSy 
To endlcfs life and boundiefs biifs. 

Endlcfs, endlefs, &C. 

Salvation is of God alone ; 
Eternal life is in his Son : 
A 'id He, who gave his Son to bleed, 
\Vill freely give us nil \vc nL*ed^' 

Freely, freely, &c. 
./ - 

CCCCXIII. A funeral Song. 

SONS of God by bleft Adoption, ' 
View your Dead with chcerfuU eyesl 
i AK/iat is fown t\\us \t\ eo^tv^\^x:\o\^, 

Shall in IncottuY^uoTvu^ti^ . . ^ ' 
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AVhat 15 fown m this tweak imMcr, 

Shall be'rais'd m matdhrlefe Mt^; 
"What is fown. in Death's* diffiohor, ^ '-" 

Shall fpring up in Gkiry brig^ht* * . • 
Earthly cavern, to thy keeping 

We commit our [brother^s] duft : 
Keep it fafely, foftly fleeping ; 

*Till our Lord demand thy Tnift: 
Sweetly reft, dca-r Saint, in Jbsus! 

Thoi^ wkh us, flialt wake from Death: 
Hold it cannot,, tho' it feize us; 

We it's pow!r defy, by Faith. 

I Mariy a faint is lodg'd before us 
In the garner of the grave ; 
But their Souls, divinely glorious, 

. Walk with Him who dy'd to f;ave : 
Ranfom'd by his rich conipaiEon, 

Us he will to Them unite; 
Raife us to their blifsfuU ftation ; 
Rank us with his faints in Light, 

4 Jesus, thy rich conlblations 

To thy mourning people fend : 
May we all, with faith and patience,. 

Wait for our appointed end ! 
When we quit our earthly places. 

To thy Heaven our fpirits lead; 
Wipe the forrow from our faces, . 

Set the crown upon our head ! 

5 « I am A^bay* faith the Savior ; 

^ 1 Omega lifcewife am: 
^ Dead, hat now i&rc for ever ; 
^ God almighty, and th4 Lamb t" 

Lis 



I 
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In the Lord is pur Perfedioiv . i i 

And in Him bur boaft we'll make-: : 1 

We ihall iharchis Refurredtion, '• , 

Who his <lying Love partake. 
For thy free Electing favor, 

Thee, O Father,- we adore: 
Jesus, our redeeming Savior, 

Thee we- worfhip evermore: 
Holy Ghost, from Both ptoceding. 

Let thy praife the Church employ; 
Earncft of our future Heaven, 

Source of Holinefe and Joy% 



■ ?> 



CCCCXIV* ^rae EnjoymenU - 

[ T XT' HEN faith prefents the Savibr^s deaths 
VV And wiiifpers, <* This is thinci'* 
Sweetly my riling hours advance. 
And peacefully decline. 

I While fucli my views, the radiant fim 
Sheds a more lively ray; 
Each objedt fmiles; all nature charms; 
I fing my cares away* 

3 I cannot doiilot his bountecaw Love, 
Unmeafutably kind; 
To thy unerring, gracious Will, 
Be ev^y wiihx^gn'dJ 

Yesl all the downward tra&s of time 

God's watchfull eye fiwveys: 
Then xvJio fo wife, to cVvviS.^ o\x\ \qjw ■ 
jliid regulate our "^^t^^S , .*:. --^ 
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J Grood, when he gives, fupremely good; 
Nor left, wh^n he dehys : 
Affliftions, frorn his^ gradous Hand, 
Are bleffings in difguife* 

€ InfcTiVd in4:hy fair book. of life 

may I read my name!. 
There let it fill fome hitmble place, 

Beneath the flawghtecM Lamb, 

7 Let outward things go how they will. 
On Thee I caft.my care: 
But let mc reign with Thee in heav'n. 
The vileft finner there ! 

S An hope Kkc this, fhaM fweeten deatli. 
And fmooth the rugged way : 
Smile on me, deareft Lord, and tlien 

1 Ihall not wifli to ftay^ . 



CCCGXV. In Darinefs of Soul 

COME, holy, celeftial Dqve;, 
And vifit a forrowfuU "breaft; 
My burden of guilt to Temove, 

And bring me aflurance and reft: 
Thou only haft pov/r to relieve 

A finiier'x>*erwhelm*d with his load^,' 
The fenfe of Election to give. 

And fprinkle his ieart with the Blood. 

Witfi me if> off old, T^Vo^'W^^xci^^^ . 
And kindly withheld vna ixoTCi^vs^ 
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RofolyM, by the force of thy Love 
My \\brthIcfs'affe(5tiohi to wirt; ■ 

Tli^ v^ qrk of thy mercy revive, . . 

Invincible mercy exert: 

And keep my weak graces alivej 
. And lit np thy reft in my heart. 

3 Thy call if I ever have known, 

And figh'dfrom nvyfelf to gvt free; 
And gro^n'd the imfpeakable groan, 

And long'd to be happy in Thee; 
Fulfill the imperfed: defire : 

Thy freace to my confcience reveal; 
The fenfe of thy favor infpire. 

And give me my pardon to keeu 

4 If, when Ihave put Thee to grief,. 

And madly to folly return'u. 
Thy goodnefs hath been my relief," 

And lifted me up as 1 moura'd; 
Moft pityfuU Spirit of Grace, 

Relieve me again,, an Jireftore : 
My fpirit in holinejls raij[e> 

To fall, and to grieve Thee, no more. 

5 If now I lament after God, 

And gafp for a drop of thy love; 
If Jesus hath paid down his Blood, 

To clear off my mortgage above; 
Come, heavenly Comforter, come, 

5m wt Witness of Metc^ dvvitie ! 
And make niediy ptimawet«.\vom^ 
And ieaJ jm eternatty xJwafii. 
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CCCCXyi. Praife to the Savior* 

I LONG for a concert of heavenly praife 
To Jesus the God, the onKjipotent SoK ; 
My foul fliould awake in harmonious Jays, . 
Could it tell half the wonders that Jesus 
. .£hath done. 

\ wouW fihg, how he left his own manfions of 

fLighr, 
And the robes, made of Glory, that dreft 

[him above : 
Yet, pleased with his journey, and fwift in 

[his flight. 
He came on the pinions of CoVenant-Love. 

Quick down, to the place of our diftant abbde, 
He came (we adore him!) to raife us on. 

[high: 

He came, to atonethc dread Juftice of God; 
And took up a 4iff , to be able to dye ! 

All hell and it's lyons flood nxiiing around ; ' 
His flelh and his fpirit with malice they 

[tore : 

While oceans offorrow lay prcflincr him down, 

As taft as the burthen of guilt which he 

{bore* 

Faft bound in the chains of imperious death. 
The Infinite Captive a prifoner lay: 

The Infinite Ca}>tive arofe from the earth,- .- 
And leapt to the hills of sethcrial day. - , 



i 
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6 Then mention no more of the vengeance bf 

. . [God! 

Of the lyotis of hell, and their roaring,, na 

fmore! 
We lift up oiir ej'^es to his Aiming abode; 
And our loudcft hofannahs his name ihslV 

[adcfre. 

7 His conqueft is crown'd with the honor? he 

Hofa^nna, through all the setherial groves ! 
The GOD and. the: Maxs,. how he fillfc iip/liis 

[throne! 

Hew he fliines!: how he fmiJes:!: hov/lto 

[looks! how he loves! 

8 O happy, ye heavens; and happy, j^^. hills; 

Where he treads with his feet, anddiffiifea 

[his. grace! 

While mercy and majef^y^ glorys.and fmiles. 

Play gently around ihcfwec t air of his face, 

9 Amid the full choir of arch-angcls and fengi, 

The mighty Redeemer eternally reigns.: , 
While the found of his name, from a mifiion 

[bf tongues, 
Flys o*er the bright mountains, and bwrtia 

[th? plAius, 



CCCCXVIL Compete Sah^ation. 
2 "\/f^ the crucify'd. Lord 
r iy/jL By out fo\\\s \>c i^tXov^, 

Wiio has given fucY>;viooi; oi>:^^\^^^\ 
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When'we enemys were, 
•And did nought for him care. 
To fave 13S he came from above. 

For finners he bled, • 

And rofe from the dead; 
That. all, who are willing, might come 

And be faved alone 

Tfirough what Jesus hath done. 
And for ever call heaven their home. 

A falvation fo free 

Right welcome mull be 
To us, who have nothing to bring: 

•In ourfdves we are loft, 

But may now make our boaft 
III JesCs our cfucify'd King. ... 



CCCCXVIII. Gofpel invitation. Rev. xxii. 1 7. 

|H what amazing words of grace • ;» 
Are in the'Gdfpd found! 
cBiiltcd to every 'finnet^s c.dfe, . 
Wkp-knpws'the jo5^full/fottnd. 

Poor, finfull, thirfly, fainting fouls 

Are freely welcome here : j 

Salvation- like a river rolls, , ) 

Abundant, free, and clear. 

\ Come, then, with all your wants and woiinds; 
Your ev'ry burden' bring! . » ^ \ 

Here Love, unchanmn^'^Lt5^^^ ^^^ 
A deep, celeftHA iJ^TOii^* 



" PTkoever willy' (oh, gracious word f) 
Shall of this ftream partake : 

Come, thirffy fouls, and blefs the Lori>^ 
And drink for Jesus' fake* 

This fpring with .living water flows. 

And living joy imparts: 
Cpme; thirfty fouts, your wants difclofe^ 

And drink with thankfull hearts. 

Millions of finners^ vile as you, 
Have here found life and peace: 

Come, thirily fouls,, and prove it true; 
And drink, adore, and bicfs. 

To Him, who gives our fouls to feel 

The drawings of his Love; 
Be conftant praife, while here we dwell. 

And nobler fdngs above. 



cccctix. 

The Anthem, called Benedicite: extraSled from 
the Liturgy. To hefung^ between thf L^ffons, 
at Morning Prayer y when tke Te DeuQi is 
omitted. 

\ • ' '• ■■■ '* 

W^ ALL ye Works of the Lord, 
V^ Blefs ye the Lord : 
Praife him, and magnify him, for ever. 



2. 

O yc Angels o£ the Lo^d^ 
* Blefs ye the Loilp> ?;»tc%. 
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■'3- 
O ye Heavens, 

Blefs ye, &c. 

4- 
O all ye Powers of the Lord, 
Blefs ye, &c. 

5- 
O ye Sun and Moon, 

Blefs ye, &.€• 

6. 

O ye Stars of Heaven, 

Blefs ye, &c. 

/7- 
O ye Nights and Days^ 
Blefe ye, &c. 

8. 

O ye Light'nings and Clouds, . 
" 'Bleis ye, &c. 

9i 
O let the Earth blefs the Lord ; 

Yea, let It praife him, 
.And magnify him, for ever» 

lo, 
O ye Seas and Floods, 

BUft ye the Lord: 
Praife him, and magnify him, fafever* 

'■ ■ ■* '•^' II.'- ■- ';.7' '\' 

O ye Children of Men, 
Blefs jfc, &c. . 

Mm •• •"•** 



i ^ ) 

12. 

p let Tfrael 

Blcfs the Lord, 
Praife him, and mag^fy him, for ever*i 

13- 
O ye Pricfts of the Lord, 

Blefs ye the Lord : .. ^ . 
Praife him, and maghifjr h^tJA^ fof: ^ver. 

O ye Servants of tha Lord, * • 

Blefs ye, &c. • • ' . 

^^ 

O ye holy and humble ^K^ of he?F!^ 
Blefs ye, &c. . "" • 

O ye Spirits and Soufs of. tibe x^ig^p^Sp 
Blefs ye, &c. ' ' 

: / ' \7a ■ ' 
Glory be to the^ffvWtq*^ 

And to the,&>>r. 
And to the Holy Ghost : 

As it was in the begy)j)ij>g» i^ np}f(f^ 
World without eiid. Jmen. 

,'. ; .. "..• •'. ''"J ■ 

¥ 1 ^i ^^ 
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Holy Gho&^ dcfcend fiioiB high ■■ ■ idj 

Hoiy Ghoft, my foul infpirc —121 

Holy Ghoft, our hearts infpirc ■■ 263 

Holy Ghoft, our fouls infpirc — 504 

Holy Ghoft, fct to thy fcal — — 151 

Holy Spint, come n . ■ — 210 

Holy Spiiit, heav'nly Dove ■.■ 104 

Holy Spirit, heav'nly Dove ^ — 363 

let us afcend 30J 

let us join our checi full fongs . 351 

Lord, and help me to rejoice — • - 48 

Lord, from above ■ 1 1 ' 241 

facred flame, and melt my heart —190 

thou almighty King — » ■ 344 

thou Fount of ev'ry blefling ■■■ 1 34 

thou high and lofty Lord ■ 249 

thou long eype£tea Jefus - - 7 

we that love the Lord ■ 36a 

ye fin nerfl, poor and wretched *- — "289 

, Spirit, by whofe aid ■ 237 

LREST of all the namc« above ■ 343 

>eareft Savior help thy fervflnt — 301 

crd, accept a finfuU heart ■ 158 

ivior fweecly bind me -* -278 

:annot roake my Ibu afrujJ ■ 84 

i from heav'n immortal Dove 364 

your infant-race to nie ' — 124 

U6 with th> blefling. Lord ■ 1^9 

I love thee, dearcA Lord - • 232 

jll, fin-chaftiling God ■■■ 218 

.TH has engrofs*d my love too long ■ 172 

'er I lleep, tor ev'ry favor - "~" 9i 

i blue beav'tts were fprend abroad " ■ ^ 

Fathe we adore • — 90 

Spirit, come ' ■ 220 

I as the moon my robes appear — 12^ 

r from tbel'e n^irrow fceties of night — 1 43 

before vve hence depart ■ "~ ^59 

behold wiiU gracious eyes ■ ' 61 

God, to us impart ■ - 1 89 

God, who fccfl in me - - - — 316 

hear the blood of Jcfus "■■ ^3^ 
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'Hajl, holy, holy, holy Lord -mm 

Hail, holy, holy, holy Lord , - 
Hail, mighty Jefus, how divine - •— 
Hail, facred One ! almighty Three ! 
Hail, thou once defpifcd Jelu* - — 

Happy fouls, ^vhoe'er believe - 

vHappy the man, to whom 'tis g^vcn - 

Happy the man who fimla tbe grace - — 

N/'Hark, the glad fuundj MelHah comes 
Head of thy church triumphant . — 

Hear us. Lord, our fins confeiTmg - . 
He dyes, the friend of finners dyes ^ 

He is a God of ib\Vcign love ■*• 

Hither, ye jioor, ye fii:k, ye blind r^ 

Holy Ghoft, by him bf flowed — — 

v^Holy Gholl, difpell our fadnefs - 

Holy Ghoft, infpire our praifes — 

Holy Spirit, gently come 

Hofanna to our conqu'ring King - 

Hofanna to the royal Son — — 

How beauteous are their feet - - 

How Can we adore — - - •- 

v^How dreadfuU was the hour - 

\/ How empty was our former boaft ■ 
How happy are the fouls above •— 

How happy are we ■ — 

How heavy is the night — 

How mighty thou art - — 

How ilrong thy arm is, rtiighty God - 
How fafe and how happy are they — 

How fweet and awfuU is this place — 

IF duft and afhes might prefume — 

It Jefiis is our's - 

1 have tailed Ccnn^an^ grapes — 

I know that my Redeemer lives - 

k I kniow that my Redeemer lives — . — 

I 1 long for a concert of heavenly praife — 
' I long TO behold him arrny*d - 

V I love the windows of thy grace - 

Jm/Dovfl ble thy promife ft^i^^i^ — - 
w In all my vaft concerns wiiVv T\v^^ *• 

InSaite grace, almigVity c\i;xim^ 
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^r 1 no mere at Mafy wonder ■ i' ^^o 

!^ Jn vain do blind j^rminians try — ■ 82 

Is this the kind return - ■ 366 

I will hearken what my Lord — 336 

JESUS, at thy command - — 287 

. Jefus, friend of linners, hear - 374 

Jefus, from my proud b.eart remove — — 1 98 

vjcfus, in whom the Gcdhcad's rays - — 269 

Jefus, joy -infpiring Savior - ■■ 194 

Jcfus, let thy pitying eye - — 301 

Jcfus, Lord we iouk to thee . — ■ 17 

Jcfus, lovfT fsfmv fnul ■ —.119 

Jcfus, Maimer of the feaft — 207 



cfus, mighty to renew —252 

cfus, my life, thyfelf apply ^ ■■■ — 236 

efus, my Savior, Brother, Friend - ^^^ 

cfus, my truth J my way — — ■ 13 

cfus, our exalted Head ^ ■ 22% 

cfus, our outward wants relieve — ■ 193 

^ cfus, Redeem.er, Savior, Lord - ■ 1 1 1 

, cfus, (hew us thy falvaiion ~ 10^ 

efus, fin-atoning Lamb — - —176 

efus, fince flill Thou art to-day — • ■ 2*]^ 

cfus, the Savior ! yes, 'tis He - 1 70 

cfus, the finner's friend - - — 177 

. cfus, thou all-fuilaining Word - ■ 43 

cfus, thou art my righteoufnefs — 235. 

cfus, thou fin-atoning Lamb - * 44 

cfus, thy blood and righteoufnefs — -• - loi 

efus, to Thee I bow - - — 97 
cfus (unutterLiblc grace !) — — . 1 70 

efusy we blefs thy Father's name *• --"3 

V Jefus, we *by prOEiiife ple;id — ' ' 192 

^ ♦fus, with hi^ own pow'rfull Blood *- 359 

^ oin all the glorious names - « 338 

, oin, idl who know the name - ■■■ 22'^ 

^ pin, all ye joyfull nations — - — . 320 

^ ^ EEP filence, all created things - ~ 86 

LAMB of God, for finncrs flain - — - 2^3 

Lamb of God, for whom we languifli ■ 16^ 

Lasnb oi God, whofc bleeding love - ' 277 
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^ I.rf-.Jcr of fwthfiiU fouls, ur.d giiide *— 

V • 1 - r j;.! 1 c^ vii Iv luc were con? plere — — , 
I c» i\»r»i? 'M\d hcav'n cw^ibine — 

1 or Cnui r:*e lu'lier \\\c ■ 

l.iT l.i:'.v':i ni.J Ciinh as;iee - 

Lit r.f l';:t iMiT P.1V S:;vior fay — 

v l.tl tiH- woi'.wi hiii.ciit their J.caJ ■ 

Let us lovo, ;;mi iinj;, ;md wonder — 

Lilt )<)ur };C.;J?, yc irlcnds ot [tfiis 
Li';l.t I't t!-.f)!o w ho ft v.eary dwcih. g ■ 
1a\v oiT ^-i::t God on h;i;b — 

L<;id, di'iiiMi? us with thy blcffing 

Li.!d, how dl.•ii^hrlul^tis to lee — 

V L» !\1, how tc'uii- my confcience was — 
Lord, 1 btlicvc a Uell remains 



I-oul, I wtnild Iprcad n>y fore diftrcis 
Lrrd of all, th.y cicaturcs fee — 

t ru of the v.iirlds above — 

I... id, we come bcfoie thee now — 

Li nl, when j'.iy thoughts delighted rove 
I-crd, w ben v^y thoughts with wonder roll 
^ Lord, \^hcii this m<'.rial frame decays 

Love divine, r.ll loves excelling — ■ 

Love !£ \)\v. i:r:\cc ibnt lives nnd fings 
Lovi;'s redcL-inii^-g work is done — 

MADE unto me, O Ldrd my God 
May the erucity'd Loftl - 

/ IVACcr ftnd right it is to iing «« 

Mercy is welcome ncits indeed — 
Mcfr'ahv Prince of life ani^ peace •• 

My dear Redcomcr, snd my Lord - 

My Got!, my God, oil thee I call — — • 
My Jeftt», my hope *— — >»• 

My never-ccafing fong ihall ftioW - • 

i^ My Potter from above 

My prelcnt help in trouble ■■ i ■ ' ■ 

My Savior, my alnjiglity Friend - 

>TO more, great Gcd, I boaft no naor© 
^ Not all the blood of beafts 
T^Ot the liiallcious nor prophanc - 
Hat unto us, but Thee dlone db— . 
MoTt begin Xhc heavily tjkeme a 
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Now, dcareft Lord, to praife thy niamc 
fc^Now I have found the ground wherein 
Now let the faints declare — — 
Now may the Spirit's holy fire — 
Now to the Lord that makes us know 
Now to the pow'r of God fupreme 

GALL ye works of the Lord - 
O come, let us join ■ 

O come, thOu wounded Lamb of God 

O Father of all 

V^Of my extreme diflreffcs 

v^O for a clofer walk with God - 
O for a fweet infpiring ray ■ 

O for a thoufand tongues to fing -^ 
O for one cclcflial ray 



Oft haft thou, Lord, in tender Iqvc 
O God of hofls, the mighty Lord 
O God) ho\T cndlefs is thy love - 
O God, our help in ages paft — 

V O happy ftate, divine abode — — 
O heavenly King — 

V O how Ajall duft thy praife declare 
Ojefus, appear 

O Jefu», I fee — ». 

O Jefus, ray God 

O Jefus, our Lord ~ - 

vO Lamb of .God, ray Savior — — 
O Lord our Governor, thy will - 
O Love divine, how fweet thou art 
O Love divine, what haft thou done 
Omnipotent Lord - 

%^ Omnipotent Redeemer ■■ 

Omniprefent God, whofe aid 

O my dillruftfull heart ■■ 

On thee, O God of purity - 

O tell me no more — - 

\/ O that Thou would'll the heavens rent 
Q the delights, the beav'nly joys 
O the immenfo, amazing height - 
O Thou, in whom the Gentiles truil 
O. thou flaughter'd Lamb of God 
O'Thou, whom all thy faints adore 



( 4*6 ) 

O Thfitr, tr^ofe Hfftwr mercy lieitrs 
Our GrtV, h- w (ivtti hh ptc-mrfc ftands 

Oirt: lw4p -rs rn tli y iiarnc ' 

w- Our htr « hid u i'rh Chriil ir. G t! 
OiiV Ltrrd is rilVn from the dt^.tl — 

OVk'hnt ama».ir.g words of grave — 

O what fr.all 1 do 

to when ?h:iU \\c, iTuprtmc'y blcft 

G^yc th:it p.t\l by 

JF.ACE be to ibis habitation - 



p 



Peace, doubting heart, my God*& I am 
Fi^ifc be to the Faiher <;i\en — 
Phiifc him, who by his word - 
Praife the Loid, who reigns above 
i*raiie the Lord, ye blcHed ones - 
Prepare me, O my God 




t^ AISE your trium^aBt fongs *^ 

XV. Rejoice, the Loni is King » » 

Rejricc, ye faints, iu ev'ry ftat*^ .w 

kich Grace, free Grace, moK fwcetly caR- 

Kifc, my foul, adore thy Maker — s; 

Rife, my foul, the dawn appears 

Ui'c, ir.y foul, with ardor rife 

Rock of ages, clcit for me j08^ 

SAFE in the fier}- furnace - - 56 
i?aleiy thio'jgh unoihcr xreck 164. 

S:ilvi!T?cn. O the -oyujU found — 61 

Saviv.", r.rrd Ctin it b-'i ■ 31 J 

Si.^iLT, Lord, who i:t thv death — 221 

See, p;racioi!3 Gcd, be-.^^ie thy throne 216 

V 5^»hcphen: ci.ir.c, o-jsrv^tnts relieve ■ 206 

Shout, r.i! ovr c'der brrrhrcn — * — 207 

J-liiuVii, and b'.'.'.vd. m:u poor — ■ • ■ 20^^ 

J^ir.ucf, lltt up yoviT hearts ► — 2ofl 

8oi«",icr5of Ohriir, aritt ^ — • 14 

Some fcrnph, lend your hcav'hly tongue — 168 

t'oni: or" Gc?d. by bL^'r ailoption - ^ 388" 

^"■■;s T^f G'.J, rriuir pliant rile - 271 

Souivc C/t ii-^ht anil powV divine - — 29^ 

Spill: of inte receding grace — ■ 20* 

Sweet is rhc(^s|gbd«a ol' thy gra t « ^ 3 8 

Sweet n Odd and King *- — • — » 3^ 



( 4Pi7 ) 

THANKFVl-L for pur eyS-}? IfkMi^g. 
1 'ijdnki 191 nieic);&. pafl receive 

' T^it:-, ii'^tni-T ';t men — r^ — — 

T^ec, bnfher, Son, uiid Spin:, wc 
'■'^«. » GjJ (>f A'frham pruxfc *- 

io rtce wc.Hlore, eternal name — 

1' he Lord }c ius\.»b reigns •- 

'l*he L<.>rd ot labbnth let us praife 
The Lord en high proclaims .. 

Tf he Savior, O what cndlefs charms 
The iinner who by precious faith 
There is a Fountain fiil'd with blood 
This God- is the God we ndore 
This is the day the Lord hath made • 
Thou dear Redeemer, dying Lamb 
If hou dfd'^', great triune God, exift 
Thou Fountain of blift — 




Thou God- of- harmony-and love 

Thou great, myftcrious G^i unknown 

Tljou HcavHi of heav.'ns, fuprcmely bright 

Tljou^Lamb of God, once flain ~ - 

Thou Snvior divine , 

Thou Siiepherd of Ifrael divine m 

Thou very Pafchal Lainb- ^ 

Thou, who for finfters once wafi flain - ■ §i^ 

vThroucrhout my fallen foul 1 feel 204. 

Thy anger, for what J' have done . 29^ 

Thy mercy, my God, is the th«me of my fong — 21 4. 

Tas done, my God hath dy*d ^^ -- "go 

^Tis thitb that pucilys the heart' -rr— - 2?'2 

Tis fini%'d, the Meffiah dyes. - ^ 201 

*Tis finiih'd-, the Redeemer fftidi , {^ 

vr'Tis finifh'd", 'tis done ■ ■ ^j 

*Ths of thy mercys. Lord: — - ^ 20 j 

*Tis pteafant tafi^g. , ■ 206 

Tf^ blcft thy chofen race. :— •• •— ^ 14^ 

•fq Fathfir^ Son, andHoIy Gl«^. -,. ^^ ^A 

vlJ^G^dLthfi-only wiCL ^ \, ',.. ;. .. .^-.-^ — . ^j 

%o pra i fp r fi d c f ming Loya „-, . ;.,.'.. . , 3,^^ 

^ Sp tlifie^ O Lod^ tofi.4»il^ ri^^h m... .... ■ i^j 

TSP t hf . havr^n of thy bread •n* . .i 1, .... ■ , ifiQ 

To the hills I lift my eyes u . jiMi 

^ nSijrM^ thtt» the faia|i« o^^Qcd; ■ Wi« i» ■ i^ 
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( 4oS ) Ptgp 

' T TNCHANGEABLE, almighty Lord rjx 

w Uprihng iVom the darkiome tomb ■ 387 

VAIN dclii five world, adieu •— 266 

^, - Vciy intet and right it is — ■ jxf 

W£ all the.£nners path have trod ■ ^2 

\Veaiy Ibiiis, \\h.> wander wide ■ 32^ 

"\Vc afk no more the dreadtull law — 3^4 

Wc give iiiir.iorial.praife — ■ 370 

^^'c know, .by faith we know _-__^ ^2 

\^'c ling to. Thee, thou Son of God 87 

"What ditf'rcnt poW'rs of grace and tin - 108 

What equal honors fhall we bring — i 

What fulhiefs of rapture is there __«« 58 

What have, thy fervants, Lord, to fear ■ 199 

t^What joy ihall aboVnxi ■■ ■ —— yi 

What fliall I do, my God to love — ^ — 59 

What (hall we render unto Thee ■ 1 35 

What iinners vakie, I refign — ■ 154 

*^What tho'my frail eye-lids refufe ■■ 309 

What tho' our inbred fins require ■ 3^ 

When all the fecrets of my heart ■ 42 

When, daily, more and more I fee ■ 93 

When darknefs long. has veil'd my mind — — 142 

When faith.prefents the Savior's death 390 

When I by faith my Maker fee '■ 382 

When I furvey the wond'rous crofs — — 304 

When I the holy grave furvey i ^3 

When, my Savior, fliall I be ' 261 

Where is the holy, heav'n-born Child 349 

Wherewith, O Lord, fliall I draw near ■ 45* 

W^hy do we mourn departing friends ■ 67 

v<" Why fliou'd I doubt his love at lait ■■ 1^1 

Why fliould the children of thi King ■ ^ 358 

Wiih all my powVs of heart and tongue — 3^ 

With joy. we meditate the grace — ■ 342 

YE heavens, rejoice ■ ■ 139 

Ye prisoners of hope — — 278 

Yefervants-of God -^ • S3 

Yc that pafs by, behold the Man —r ■ 2^ 

Ye virgin fouls, arife ■ * 20 

^lON's a gaxdca wall'd around ■■ 354 



■ I mm nm 7->y^|p 









^'1 



v.- 






rf-VJ 








• \^ 



-. A 



r- r 



^.\ • r.*. • » 



^ y. \,V*<- 



•i ^^ 




\ 







1 



r 



